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To  eur#  the  wounds  and  broken  hofui  of  civil  itrife 
When  Frt-cdom ,  Property,  Morality,  and  Life 
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LORD  ROBERT  SEYMOUR, 


My  Lord, 

Having,  in  the  Title-page  of  this 
Volume,  presented  to  the  Middlesex  Hospital 
Fund  the  tracts  it  contains,  if  any  thing 
beneficial  to  that  institution  can  be  extracted 
from  my  feeble  mental  productions,  (for  I 
fear,  instead  of  sterling  gold  and  silver,  the 
residuum  will  only  be  a  caput  martuumy)  I 
naturally  look  around  me  for  some  long  es- 
tablished benevolent  character,  connected 
with  tlie  above  public  charity,  to  whom  I 
can  with  most  propriety  dedicate  my  book ; 
and,  except  our  illustrious,  humane  and 
liberal-minded  King,  can  fix  upon  no  indivi- 
dual, public  or  private,  so  proper  as  your 
Lordship.  Because,  even  if  it  were  not  a 
collection  of  small  single  Tracts  in  Prose  and 
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Verse  of  little  or  no  value,  (except  like  the 
bundle  of  rods  when  bound  up  together^)  both 
worldly  and  courtly  etiquette  would  alike 
prevent  me  from  asking  his  Majesty's  per- 
mission to  dedicate  a  book  to  him  so  replete 
with  grateful  commendations  of  our  illustri- 
ous Sovereign's  unparalleled  wisdom  in  fo- 
reign and  domestic  counsels,  as  (however 
conscious  I  am  that  the  picture  is  drawn 
from  life  and  the  colouring  not  overcharged) 
the  grossness  of  the  supposed  flattery  would 
be  no  less  repugnant  to  his  Majesty's  noble 
and  deUcate  feelings  than  to  my  orsm  indepen-- 
dence.  For  though  George  IV.,  our  magnani- 
mous King,  could,  by  giving  me  the  smallest 
hereditary  Title  in  the  British  empire,  confer 
a  greater  honour  on  me  than  any  other  po- 
tentate in  Europe  however  high  the  dignity, 
from  being  himself  (by  the  blessing  of  Pro- 
vidence) the  grand  reservoir  of  all  European 
honours,  never  will  I  for  any  court  favours 
barter  away  the  true  dignity  of  many  (if  a 
national  title  can  be  granted  me  on  no  other 
terms,)  by  giving  up  all  those  god-like  and 
inexpressible  feelings  that  will  always  result 
from  honest  independence. 


DEDICATION*  V 

I  therefore,  craving  your  Lordship's  par- 
don for  the  liberty  I  am  taking,  dedicate  to 
you  a  Book,  by  which  I  intend  adding 
my  mite  of  mental  labour  to  the  Funds 
of  the  Middlesex  Hospital ;  hoping,  if  my 
anticipations  prove  true,  you  will  look  to  the 
intention,  and  not  to  the  deed,  and  more 
especially  that  you  will  do  so,  when  you  con- 
wder  the  pecuniary  sacrifices  I  have  made  at 
different  times,  to  show  my  ardent  zeal  for 
the  growing  Prosperity  of  that  useful  and 
popular  Charity.  Though  afraid  of  wound- 
ing your  Lordship's  tender  feeUngs,  I  cannot 
resist  the  laudable  impulse  of  benefiting  Man- 
kind in  this  world  and  the  next,  by  setting 
before  them  your  public  and  private  example^ 
in  order  to  stimulate  others  to  similar  ex- 
ertions, and  a  like  charitable  conduct.  For 
which  purpose,  I  cannot  help  stating,  what 
great  advantages  have  accrued  to  the  Middle- 
sex Hospital  since  Lord  Robert  Seymour 
so  humanely  took  it  under  his  individual 
management  and  protection,  not  only  by  sub- 
scribing to  it  at  one  time  the  princely  sum  of 
a  thousand  pounds,  but  by  having  given  to 
the  Hospital  the  still  greater  advantage  of  his 
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personal  services,  from  walking  through  the 
wards  once  a  week,  and  (however  disagree- 
able the  diseases  they  laboured  under)  visit- 
ing every  poor  and  sick  patient  on  their  bed 
of  sickness;  a  voluntary  beneficent  oflSce 
which,  barring  occasional  absence  from  town, 
your  Lordship  has,  I  believe,  unremittingly 
performed  for  above  twenty  years. 

As  many  are  disposed  to  give  their 
moneys  who  do  not  like  to  give  their /rcmi/c,  it 
is  this  truly  excellent  part  of  your  Lordship's 
pubhc  character,  that  I  have  so  much  plea- 
sure in  applauding ;  but  when  coupled  also 
with  your  generous  conduct  to  the  Hospital, 
how  much  lustre  is  reflected  on  yourself  and 
family  from  this  double  mirror  of  money  and 
rt'mc,  when  contemplating  that  great  sacrifice 
of  both,  which  you  have  so  long  made  to  the 
cause  of  humanity !  But  so  enthusiastically 
gratefril  are  my  feelings  for  your  Lordship's 
benevolent  and  persevering  conduct,  that, 
as  ^neas  discovered  Musaeus  in  the  shades 
below  by  being  the  head  and  shoulders  higher 
than  his  fellows^  my  imagination  in  like 
manner  singles  out  Lord  Robert  Seymour 
in  the  Heavens  above,  from  a  crowd  of  good 
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and  virtuous  deceased  mortals  by  being  also 
greater  than  his  fellow  angels. 

Hoping  your  Lordship  will  long  continue 
to  benefit  society  and  the  public  hospitals  by 
your  zealous  and  persevering  exertions  in 
the  cause  of  humanity,  and  that  such  philan- 
thropic examples  as  the  Duke  of  Northum- 
berland and  Lord  Robert  Seymour  will  occa- 
sion other  noble  lords  and  commoners  to  give 
the  hospital  all  their  aid  and  influence,  though, 
at  present,  his  Grace  and  yourself  are  the 
two  great  supporters  of  his  majesty^s  annual 
alms;  convinced,  too,  that  the  humanity^ 
affabiUty ,  and  generosity  of  the  higher  orders 
of  society  are  the  most  effectual  way  to 
check  the  future  growth  of  slumbering  Jaco- 
binism, 

I  have  the  honour  to  be, 
my  Lord, 
your  Lordship's  grateful 
and  obedient 

humble  servant, 

THO.  LOWNDES. 


INDEX  TO  THE  POETRY. 


C^KTEAST S 

Valentme  to  Miss  Clmrlotte  H 25 

Do.  to  the  same  Lady 80 

Verses  to    do.     dp 37 

EjMtaphona  Janitor  of  Pembroke  College 41 

An  imagiiiary  Epistle  from  Robert  Lowndes,  Esq.  ...  44 

Lines  on  Thomas  Day,  Esq.  . 49 

ApcAogy  to  a  Lady 52 

Verses  on  a  Lady 54 

Do.  on  the  same 56 

Portrait  of  a  married  Lady 58 

Stansas  to  Morpheus 62 

Theatrical  Address 65 

Farewell        do 69 

Ad  Lilystonem 78 

Prologue  to  Jane  Shore 76 

Military  Address 81 

Verses  to  Mrs.  T 1,  nearly  allied  to  Venus   ....  87 

Jeud*espnt 91 

Ep%ranis 92 

Prologue  for  a  Company  of  young  Ladies 98 

Lines  written  in  a  Grotto  of  Lady  Sitwell 97 

Election  Song  for  the  Borough  of  Southwark  called  the  Mock 

Patriot 98 

Song  for  a  Gentleman  when  he  was  called  to  the  Bar   .     .  104 

VerKs  on  a  yoUng  Lady  attaining  her  eighteenth  year  .     .  109 

The  Auctioneer Ill 


X  INDEX  TO  THE  POETKY. 

Valentine  to  Master  H.  Bulwer 116 

On  a  Group  of  young  Ladies 117 

Upon  Mr.  Christian  being  tried  for  a  Spy 120 

Addingtoniana 121 

Verses  to  Mrs.  Gumming,  Old  Matlock,  Bath    ....  124 

Theatrical  Address  for  Dover 126 

A  Prologue  for  do 130 

Letter  to  Miss  H 133 

Epitaph  for  the  Author's  Monumental  Inscription    .     .     .  137 

Epitaph  for  John  Trevanion,  Esq 138 

Verses  sent  with  an  empty  Purse 140 

Eliza  and  the  Captain  . 145 

Stanzas  on  the  Revolution 153 

Matlock  Bath,  Derbyshire 155 

St  James's  Church,  Dover 159 

Harmony • 163 

The  Lawyer  and  Pedlar 166 

On  General  Bolivar 169 

Reduction  of  the  Malt  Tax 172 

Lines  sent  with  a  Brooch 173 

Sir  H.  Hunloke 175 

Mottos  to  three  Pamphlets 177 

Dialogue  between  a  Whig  and  a  Tory 178 

Verses  to  the  illustrious  Prince  Regent 181 


PHEFAOE. 


The  present  volume  of  Fagitive  Pieces  (to  wliieh 
a  second  will  be  added  as  a  free  gUt,  either  now  or 
a  twelyenioDth  hence,)  is  humbly  and  respectfully 
presented  to  the  Public ;  the  Writer  of  both  Prose 
and  Verse  being  well  aware  of  its  itiferiarUy  in 
ahnost  every  particular  to  other  similar  Publications, 
whatever  merit  may  be  given  to  some  detached  parts 
of  the  volume  by  those,  who  have  more  pleasure  in 
prmmng  than  censuring.  But,  as  charity  covers  a 
maitttlifde  of  $hM,  the  Editor,  thus  conscious  of  his 
own  imperfections,  hopes  that  his  having  made  a 
present  to  the  Public  of  the  whole  profits  fru  of 
all  expenee  in  Paper,  Printing,  l^c,  will  blunt  the 


arrows  of  ridicule,  and  soflen  the  severity  of  cri- 
ticism, and  that  Lowndes's  Entire,  unlike  many  bad 
Porter  Brewer's  productions,  being  not  only  unadul- 
terated, but  given  away,  a  proof  he  Mr.  L.  is  not 
mercenary,  will  at  least  entitle  him  to  candour  and 
good  nature  from  every  Reader,  not  even  excluding 
from  the  above  sweeping  clause,  Mr.  Broom  and 
the  other  hot-headed  and  twbulent  Bottle  Green 
Whigs.    For,  however  extravagant  and  unmerited 
my  censure  of  them  may  appear  to  many,  who  have 
not  seen  so  much  of  Bonapart6  Whiggism  as  I  have, 
I  can  assure  the  Reader,  the  description  given  in 
different  parts  of  this  volume  as  applied  to  the  most 
riotous,  is  not  too  highly  coloured,  but  fairly  pro- 
portioned to  the  ministerial  rancour,  violence,  and 
inconsistency  manifested  during  all  the  late  necessary 
and  glorious  War,  by  some  of  these  most  notorious 
modem  Whig  Patriots  in  Parliament  and  out  of  it. 

If  therefore,  the  following  short  mental  effusions 
in  Prose  or  Verse  be,  like  Hospital  Patients,  lame 
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halt»  or  maimed^  it  is  hoped  the  poverty  of  the  Mid- 
dlesex Hospital  Fand^  to  which  they  are  given,  and 
the  great  National  utility  of  the  above  noble  and 
well  regulated  Public  Institution^  will  apologise  for 
the  numerous  errors^  and  soon  heal  up  all  literary 
wounds^  whether  in  grammar,  style,  matter,  or 
diction.  With  the  above  appeal  I  now  throw  myself 
on  the  generous  mercy  of  my  Readers^  but  at  the 
same  time  advising  those  whom  political  spite,  re- 
sentment, or  hatred  may  have  excited  to  satyrize  my 

Authorship,  patriotism,  and  humanity,  not  to  cri- 

• 

ticise  too  severely  the  writings  or  motives  of  others, 
(for  fear  hereafter,  should  they  become  Public 
Authors,  the  Tables  may  be  turned  against  them^) 
however  imperfect  the  language  may  be,  or  however 
unwisely  such  imprudent  writers  may  have  incurred 
censure  by  occasional  traits  of  vanity,  ignorance, 
prejudice,  and  folly.  Assuring  you  Messrs.  Critics, 
public  or  private,  paid  or  unpaid.  Volunteers  or 
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Regulars,  I  am  with  every  possible  respect  for  your 

candour,  judgment,  and  literary  merit,  your  honest, 

and  Independent,  but. 

Obedient  Humble  Servant, 

THOMAS  LOWNDES. 

P.  S.  The  Potiiical  Fable,  alladiDg  to  the  old  Fox  that  had 
lost  his  tail  in  a  trap,  follows  this,  to  prove,  as  is  asserted  by 
me  in  the  Preface,  that  I  well  know  Bonapartk  Whiggism 
from  haying  watched  these  modern  Sham  Patriots  for  the  last 
thirty-five  Years  in  all  their  Political  manceuvreings  at  home 
and  abroad,  in  Great  Britain  and  the  Continent ;  in  other 
words,  from  having  studied  the  heart  and  head  of  the  con* 
firmed  Jacobin  with  a  simitar  determination  to  find  oot  his 
real  character,  as  that  which  stimalates  a  young  Edinboroogh 
Surgeon,  or  an  intended  M.  D.,  to  examine  accnrately  the 
minutest  capillary  vesseb,  nerves,  bones,  and  muscles  of  the 
dead  body  he  is  dissecting.  I  also  flatter  myself  I  have  not 
studied  in  vain  this  new  diabolical  Monster  of  the  modem 
Political  World,  though  his  legs  and  arms  extend  from  Pole 
to  Pole,  while  his  lofty  head  is  enveloped  in  Clouds,  making 
impious  war  against  Heaven  itself,  and,  instead  of  two  arms, 
two  eyes,  and  two  legs,  this  new  born  Fiend  of  Hell,  has 
(unfortunately  for  Mankind)  many  millions  of  arms,  eyes, 
heads,  and  legs,  and  is  not  dead  but  sleepeth  ;  sleeping  too, 
Mke  the  watchful  Tyger,  to  pounce  upon  his  prey,  (by  thus 
throwing  him  ofi*  his  guard,)  with  the  more  certainty  of 
succeeding. 


TO  THE  PBOPZiE  OF  F&OPB&TT 

et  oU  Senom^Atione^ 

and  the  respectable  part  of  the  British  PoputatUm, 
ike  following  Fable  is  addressed. 

I  don't  say  that  poor  Badicals,  who  work  for 
their  bread,  may  not  be  pure  as  well  as  poor,  bnt 
reodlectii^r  the  Fox  in  the  Fable  who  had  lost  his 
taQ  in  a  trap,  it  is  almost  impossible  (with  our  eyes 
open)  not  to  suppose  that  soch  Men  have  an  eye 
to  the  Loaves  and  Fishes,  and  wish  for  Universal 
Suffirage,  or  in  other  words,  a  Revolution,  (the  in- 
evitable consequence  of  snch  a  tag  rag  Election  Part- 
nership being  the  complete  subversion  of  our  happy 
and  glorious  Constitution,)  that  they  may  share  in 
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the  plunder  of  the  State,  and  grow  rich  at  the  expence 
of  all  above  them.  For  a  poor,  but  honest  modem 
Patriot,  (after  our  experience  of  the  French  Revo^ 
lution)  few  Men  in  their  sober  senses  can  be  disposed 
to  believe  in  (those  two  epithets  being  totally  incom- 
patible with  each  other)  as  we  cannot  have  forgotten 
how  differently  the  French  Radicals  sung  after  they 
had  got  up  in  the  World  by  plundering  the  Noblesse, 
Clergy,  and  higher  orders  of  Gentry.  Till  then, 
egalit6  was  the  favorite  watch  word  of  the  day  with 
the  ruling  French  Politicians,  and  the  Radical  Fox's 
rump  looked  best,  when  the  tail  was  cut  smooth  off; 
but,  as  soon  as  these  knowing  Jockeys  grew  rich, 
behold  (the  tail  regenerating)  instead  of  smack 
smooth  equality,  the  Fox's  brush  stuck  up  most 
fiercely  by  the  addition  of  two  very  cunning  words, 
(for,  like  sly  Reynard,  Radicals  in  all  Countries  are 
very  deep  and  up  to  all  sorts  of  selfish  dirty  tricks,) 
and  equality  of  rights  was  then  voted  to  be  the  order 
of  the  day  among  all  orders  of  French  Patriots,  from 


tbe  hii^est  to  tbe  lowegt/  who  liad  been  faiiining 
npoa  the  hearts  bhod  ef  the  NaUai^ ;  this  being  aa 
mgcmim^Bietbed  of  ybidn  jir  ro^nif  tbeif  iff 
Indeed  the  difference  oocasioned  by  these  two  skart 
wQids  added  to  BfuoUtyp  and  this  word  standing  by 
its^  (as  melancholy  as  a  Lodge  in  a  Wairen)  wag 
flo  great  and  instantanebfua  in  its  operation,  it  had  a 
SOTt  of  Ma^k  eg^t  oyer  that  volatile,  tragic,  comic^ 
jMuitonumic  Nation  similar  to  the  wand  of  Harlequm^ 
and  conl4  in  a  moment  destroy  Towm  and  Citiee, 
sad  in  a  moment  raise  them  up  oj^im.    EgaUti  tbe 
National  ConoetUion  cries  ont,  and  down  go  too/Zi^ 
Conces,  and  every  distinction  of  property,  that  ooul4 
remind  us  of  meum  and  tuum,  those  two  ddigMfid 
fiminating  words,  the  very  thought  of  which  makes 
ene's  mouth  water,  as,  like  Lord  Peter^s  Bread,  they 
iBcfatde,  Partridge,  Roast  Berf,  Plumpudding,  and 
Vemsan;  equality  of  rights  cries  out  the  same  Con-^ 
mention,  bat  not  equality  of  property,  when  (fironiL 
being  as  jpoor  as  a  Chnrch  Mouse)  they  had  all 
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grown  fat  and  rich,  and  immediately  start  np  law 
petty  fogging  Atlemeysi  w€Miy  fence$,  and  every 
other  old  fashioned  disorimination  of  meum  and 
tuum;  and  then  Uke  one  of  those  Monks  in  a  spring, 
box  (but  who  only  sitixrtt  up  there,  being  so  prtst 
down  in  the  Reyelation,  that,  spring  broken  he  faUe 
to  rise  no  more,)  up  starts  old  Rejmard's  tail  again, 
and  no  wonder,  for,  understanding  trap,  the  poor  sfy 
honest  French  Patriot  only  parted  with  it  for  a  time, 
till  he  had  made  use  of  his  Fox's  brush  to  sweep 
away  an  immense  quantity  of  public  and  private 
property,  under  the  hum-bug  pretence  of  sweeping 
away  the  cobweb  abuses  of  the  old  Bourbon  Go- 
vemment. 

Let  us  carefully  then  store  up  in  our  minds  the  afrovt 
Fed)le  of  the  old  Fox,  who  had  lost  his  tail  in  a  trap, 
fliat,  always  remembering  this,  and  the  French  Jtevo- 
tution,  we  may  be  on  our  guard  day  and  night,  not 
only  against  the  Waithman  Fqxites  with  smooth 
tongues,  black  locks,  and  without  Tails,  Democrats 


11 

ia  P€>Hiics,  and  Deists  hi  Religion,  (for  these  two, 
lil^e  tbe/Mlauring,  belong  to  the  order  of  La  Trappe, 
ss  well  as  the  French  Patriots,)  bat  also  against 
those  most  dangeroms  Members  ot  this  Political 
Commmmity,  the  Radical  Revolutiamny  Foxe$  who 
have  TbOs,  alias  the  Huntites,  bat  with  firtbrands 
tied  to  them,  fliat,  instead  of  suffering  these  sham 
Patriots  to  destroy  the  crops  of  com,  and  lay  waste, 
osr  property,  public  or  private,  we  may  A^Mse  am' 
grain  in  dae  season,  and  have  bread  (thoagh  at* 
tended  with  some  political  corrnption  and  National 
fAuses,)  instead  of  those  tempting  bat  debuivs  words 
(wUch  wont  JUl  an  etnpty  belly)  patriotism,  puriiy^ 
liberty,  and  equality  withoat  bread;  for  the  poor 
alas!  woald  then  find  to  their  sorrow  inexpressible, 
tkatta{/'a  foq/*  is  6el/0r  than  no  frreod.    Indeed  we 
may  say  with  similar  propriety  to  the  Radicals  ^hat 
die  Penariims  said  to  the  Spaniards^ 

*'  We  are  contented  with  the  Government  we  live 
under,  and  want  litle  or  no  alteration  in  the  ancient 
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laws  oi  OUT  Country,  but  moxe  particularbf  do  wo 
spurn  and  cseject  with  the  most  sovereign  and  heart 
feU  contempt  the  extraordinary  change  you  offer,  who 
want  t»  to  be  so  besotted  as  to  exchange  our  sterling 
gold  and  silver  for  your  base  contemptible  metals  of 
copper  and  lead;  but  which,  as  they  may  be  of  some 
use  to  you,  though  none  to  us,  you  had  muoh  better 
keep  to  yourselves ;  for  with  the  former  yon  may 
relaquer  your  hypocritical  impudent  faces,  and  with 
the  loiter  fill  your  empty  pockets  to  add  weight  and 
solidity  to  your  light  and  shallow  arguments.** 
I  am,8tb. 

THOMAS  LOWNDES. 
For  nothing  now  can  preserve  the  Country  from 
that  most  dreadful  of  all  calamaties  a  Civil  War, 
but  a  firm  union  among  all  People  of  property.    A 
poll,  a  strong  pull,  and  a  pull  altogether. 


THE    FOLLOWING 
POXmOAL  0ESORIPTION  OF  DOYQEI, 

Extracted  fmm  a  long  LeUmr  to  a  Friend,  and  taken 
on  (M  $pot  m  the  luxuriaiU  warmth  of  an  ardent 
mini  glowing  with  ike  most  livdy  admiration  of  the 
pictnresqme  beauties  of  Nature,  is  here  printed,  to 
Amo  how  natnral  it  was^  that  ApoUo  and  the  Mases 
dumid  shed  their  benign  infiuence  over  the  air  and 
scenery  qf  such  a  deilightful  Elysimn. 


Dear  Sir^ 

''I  awoke  this  Momisg  at  five  oXlock 
in  conseqence  of  bearing  a  long  and  thundering 
salute  ired  firom  the  Dover  Heights^  a  Military 
oomplim^it,  which  gave  me  an  Englishman  with 
a  poetical  and  enthusiastic  mind  no  smaU  deUght, 
from   the   certain   conviction   that   the    discharge 
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of  cannon  from  such  a  noble  eminence,  and 
rounded  by  such  a  grand  picturesque  scenery,  i 
impress  the  Representatives  of  Foreign  Govemm 
with  a  highly  dignified  opinion  of  the  British  Xat: 
There  being  also,  when  Nature  sleeps,  someth 
particularly  sublime  and  awful  in  the  majestic  sot 
of  cannon  at  regular  intervals,  after  a  dead  pause 
solemn  silence.  But  how  much  more  grand  a  T 
reign  Embasador's  idea  must  be  of  the  beauty  ai 
power  of  the  Queen  of  Islands,  when,  on  landii 
from  the  flat  uninteresting  shore  of  Calais  (the  sin 
of  France)  he  looks  upon  the  romantic  and  loft; 
Cliffs  of  Dover,  and  its  bold  superb  Castle  so  fas 
cinating  the  eye  of  the  beholder,  with  its  venerablf 
appearance,  that  (spell  bound  as  it  were  by  the 
Magician  witiun  it)  be  cannot  for  some  time  look  on 
any  other  object.  For  this  magnificent  Veteran 
Chateau^  in  whatever  point  of  view  we  look  at  it, 
whether  by  Sea  or  Land,  is  the  most  distingnisIuDg 
feature  of  the  Kentish  Coast,  and  instantaneously 
brings  to  our  recollection  those  renowned  days  of 
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Chivalrick  p<Hver  and  pride  recently  embodied  and 
restored  to  life  by  the  antiquated  and  inspired  poetry 
of  a  Byron  or  a  Scott.    The  Stranger  too^  who  lands 
at  Dover  for  the  first  tune,  and  compares  the  delightful 
Picturesque  Scenery  before  him  with  the  opposite 
Shore  near  Calais,  will  naturally  imagine  that  he  is 
treading  on  enchanted  Ground,  and  (when  with  the 
same  Coup  d'ceil  he  beholds  in  the  height  of  the  Sea- 
son some  of  our  beautiful  Dover  Women)  will  think, 
that,  if  he  be  not  in  Paradise,  he  is  actually  in  that 
Fairy  Island,  where    Calypso   and  her   charming 
Syrens  are  so  beautihilly  described  by  the  immortal 
Fenelon.    A  celestial  idea ;  that,  till  then,  appeared 
to  him  to  exist  only  in  the  rich  luxurious  imagination  . 
of  the  learned  and  pious  Archbishop  of  Cambray. 

As  Dover,  like  all  other  Towns,  contains  Persons 
disposed  to  ridicule  acts  of  benevolence  (if  they  fur* 
lish  the  opportunity  of  a  good  joke,)  I  have  sent  you 
the  following  Lines  to  shew  how  I  was  enabled  by 
a  knack  at  Verbifying  to  turn  the  tables  upon  them. 
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By  gentie  Sqtiier  told^  that  some  Men  in  jiifl  shop 
(WhOy  to  get  their  beards  sbaVd,  tberem  chanc'd  to  pop^} 
Did  express  great  sarprise  on  hearing  it  said 
To  give  away  Petticoats  had  enter'd  the  head 
Of  a  strange  Man  in  Pover^  I  here  Aus  r^Iy 
To  shew  such  the  quamobrem,  in  plain  words  the  why* 
Thati  flrom  the  Qneen  jadging,  and  her  friends  at  Dov^r, 
When  she  so  unwisely  from  Calais  came  over 
To  prove  to  her  Snbjects^  the  Jacobin  RaiNe, 
(Who,  as  asaal»  espous'd  her  Majesty's  Squabble^ 
Wiihoui  hearing  both  sides,  or  with  any  pretext. 
Save  that  great  Greorge  the  fourdii  it  most  bitterly  vex'd,) 
How  ill  she  was  ns'd  by  our  Administration^ 
.  Who  moVd' Earth  and  Heav'n  t'  excite  her  vexation, 
Tho*  of  this  most  certain,  as  she'd  make  'em  well  know. 
She  was  chaste  as  Diana,  and  whiter  than  snow, 
I  nat'rally  thonght,  fh>m  their  masculine  Speeches, 
The  good  Dover  Dames  had  too  long  worn  the  Breeches!-* 


VHB  FOI&OWniO  SATERB 


Wnwrittmdwrimg  the  Borough  Election  m  18p8»  la 
ridkmk  the  glaring  inconsistency  iff  Mr.  Tiemeife 
Pdidcal  condoct>  and  m  it  Mr.  Lowndes  anticipatod 
tiemotwee  for  such  inconshtencff^  in  a  wojf  rather 
sxtracrdmary  but  trufy  prophetic* 

Citixen  Bagatelle,  Grand  Maitre  de  Ball6fe 
a  la  coayention  Nationalle,  having  been  q/fdaUy 
employed  daring  the  French  Berolntion,  to  teack 
many  grown  np  ladies  and  gentlemen  to  dance  at 
PttiSy  and  hafiag  had  the  supreme  felicity  of  com- 
posing, (aided  by  his  most  inc4Mparable  Pupil  the 
AVbe  Sicyes,)  many  of  those  doic  dances  that  have 
becB  so  mnch  admired  in  France,  particnlaily  that 


grand  serious  BalUt  called  EgalUi,  where,  like  Ameri- 
(5an  savages,  the  dancers  with  a  sort  of  war  whoop, 
brandishing  their  battle  axe,  chop  off  each  others 
heads,  that  <me  may  not  be  taller  than  his  neighbour, 
but  all  dierSliibbA,  Ift^'a  1M6^T:^egfdar BkBfllonses, 
exactly  the  same  height ;  Citizen  Bagatelle,  conscious 
df  the^Mte^g  >^epttdn  ^e  tAiair^  ivithft^m 
diotale  of  the  ^^ngli^,  Who  liave  h^ard  thh>ng<i'  their 
>Wimfe  WParts  bf^s  wttnidetfAl  dancing  abBWe^; 
hk£^^fe  bOnor^infbrhi^^ov^elBli^h  gentlemen  and 
ladies  in  particalar;'^iltidiiie^ifl)K^d  ix  gdnerti;  he  has 
jast  arrived  from  Paris  Wltli  a  grand  assortment  of 
^^f^oHteictkies  ilferQ,'for^last  fefryea:rs. 

Ak^  BoiiHon%:k1fion#tti:eUways  mntih  latbr  tfma 
tbtise  fi^  Fa!ris,^iiUid  Hhe'^Fretach  allowed  to  nnder- 
^tkDd'fancUg'bat^'^aifaii'aiiy  Jtkii6n  in  the  w«»M, 
Itr6li6^6hf  ^g:kteBe^lUtb1rs  faikisetf  idl&s 

mofat'c^rebrikted  i9i^f6^s(tfotightlb^^  qffakkim  lit 
PariM)'tnU'beciyfti^  fitVdiite  ODfM  in  London,  parlhnci- 
fariy  as'^he  lias^^ndeatAttrM  by  giving  siHne  of  tk^m 


the  Eng^h  taste.  ^  -  .  . 

Tiemey's  Sjbijv^e^i^,  Mi^^^iMipr  o^ tlici gr«a;t  ^WjrM 
Jf<wl«r.ot^|jwr«»i(  *»♦»  fifOfWi  ^i**.  T*rtetjr'  of  its  «B9Vf>-. 
BNW^  lu»s  laet  viittf,  tb^  ]^fli^.9^^^«D|i4«d  Ajptptouft^ 

^  \qajt  9K  4^  vei^.  jp^  «  iwuhw  ^  ift  it  «ra  con- 
JA.  thi   pOBUm  4«W<!  <M«1>§  59P.  Wfi'PfllVetyMttir 

imp^  lill  Al  )»ii(  y<w  /oro^^  uk  tlti^  agfP9Abie  omftiT 

lilP  dfjom  i4pwi»  ¥»A><*  -Roils^  yop  9e.t  o«t  .D^flt, 
flHBotinM)  FPU  »»  Ptgmn^i;^  d^ipf,  f|#«|  yj9n 

«b9pu  .f«4  it*  <wi  il^^^Ms  it^  wtu^^  rpa  <f]^Qni4 

III  4|m»  jC<»tilUffl  9t4BP  y()a  mkfi  a  yMi<^  of  )9«p!> 
/9m{P^tly  j»nipii«  MbilA^^St^g  ef  »H4Mrief«it9; 
for  it  is  in  the  CotillUm  step,  ti»hm9is  of  this  daoc^ 


€0iiii8t8>  Imt  ckMly  ii^  due  iltp,  called  Tiomey  Shut- 
tlecock's ^aiui|Nif. 

ImagiBe  to  yovrself  aJeef  of  bread  upon  a  high 
Aeit,  and  a  hungry  dog  coming  into  a  room  wliere  it 
is,  snuflbig  the  bread,  and  trying  to  reach  it  by  a 
grand  leap,  and  you  may  form  to  yourself  a  happy 
idea  of  the  principal  beauty  of  the  Shuttlecock  grtrnd 
pas.    Tbe  hornpipe  part  of  the  dance  consists  in  one 
of.  the  dancers,  (who  is  called  the  Shutlfecock,) 
seperating  himself  from  the  otheri^  who  pair  on  each 
side,  while  he  dances  a  solo;  fost  standing  upon  one 
leg  like  a  goose,  then  turning  about  on  both  like  a 
whirligig,  now  throwing  out  his  aims  in  the  Opera 
style,  while  both  parties  seem  to  invite  him ;  foottng 
first  to  the  right,  then  to  the  left;  now  wishing  to 
join  one  side,  now  the  other^  till  both  ladies  and  gen- 
tlemen, (angry  as  it  were  that  he  should  quit  them 
and  making  a  ring)  dance  round  him  in  the  most  cim- 
temptuous  manner,  and  leave  him,  a  mere  cypher, 
to  bis  own  meditations. 


N.  B.  It  reqnireir  a:  jiood  %^  Btjlgur9$  to  recol- 
lect the  variety  of  them  in  the  Ti^niejr  Shatitlecock 
danoe;  bot  the  ibrst  4g«e  No^l  seems  the.^BtH>rffo, 
and  with  that  the  celobcated  Shattleoock^giire  mas- 
ter begins,  and  ends;  whether  that  part,  where  the 
dance  begins  when  it  should  end,  and  ends  where  it 
shonld  begin,  is  intended  as  a  con^pliMMf  to  Mr. 
TIeiney/for  voting  for  tiie  Habeas  Corpus  act  and 
aecfilion  bffls  a  year  ago,  and  voting  agahut  them 
fxn  yeoTf  ago.  Monsieur  Bagatelle  cannot  pretend 
to  saj;  as  the  AbbA  Sieyes,  well  acquainted  with  all 
modem  PoUtimt  dutnges,  itamished  the  Political 
MuUms,  and  Monsieur  B^fatelle,  (being  a  dancing 
Master,  but  no  Politician  J  furnished  the  dancing 
part  only. 


ntttmt  inm  «v0t  m&Mi^itxmictuAu 


Sgintuia.  bas  been  advis'd,  if  uwucoe3^id.  b^  JUid^ 
dle$(ex^  to  QfjftQse  th^  n^wJeffery.  Pifiis^an  %  Q^i^et^ 
and  it  ia  expected  if  he  does,  he  will  most .  certMn)  J 
succeed  ^Aere>  .e;^  man^  of  those  Cre9((ei^en^(wl^q  a3Pe 
his  «hief  Middlesex  Spffort^rs^  an4  may  reflly  hoast 
<^  th^ic  hiffh  birth  ^  yreU  J9s  .^ea^  fortoppa)  {laya 
promised  him  their  Garret  JnAn^Wfe.  Ami  that 
their  Garret  IniQaepce  mnst  be  t^  je^feat  w^  cyp^ 
l^ear  from  this,  that  scone  of  ,thepi  urere  borq^  i(il4 
bred  in  one ;  though  they  now  look  so  mighty  b||f 
when  riding  in  their  own  carriages. 

As  some  bodily  drfarmity  is  a  great  recommenda- 
tion at  Garret^  the  Middlesex  candidate  has  an  addi- 
tional reason  to  hope  for  success ;  because^  though 


J^fkrjf  Dmutun  iM'^andy  kgged,  yoimg  Xs.  Mam** 

miriogin  bidst  witii  Ike  Tpv^  ^P7  d|^  tf 

tag ; « Imiipy  defbcfatodMU  iviiitdiiiit  fijitJteiSiK 

esaUe  imeioan  teseb  <io»9icp»ai^  )#licn  comipai 

8i{^tMpeqd64ieeliiilt«fie.  v        .  !   r    *  .. 

.:',•'  ,    .    •    .  i        .;..*. 

BUBCnONEBRING  SQUIBfif* 

Wq  kere:preBe&t  fimseimts  to  cmok       «  .  / ;. 
;CiWMriibif  lli^fiobicriptiitei  Pack ; 
b^i^ilchtYfeiioiicfJalm  Bon  will  &id         ^ 
Semeijoke  •riathef/telbis  jniiid. 

qfike  Taw^,  ifor.  tbe  Bmefit  ^  4heir  Mvn  Fiiiidll 
IMr  S^nwm  w^iq  Hgin  ond  mti  (imth  thk  tmU 
tmomt  ^TQtmby  ike  vfty  fsrandatioii  ^tone  -of,  40 
Courtier.  ParBO|i#»    '^Ckmtpbeffiw^hame.'^   . 

Its  a^singiJar  coincidence^ <of  widmnstaaeotf/.  that 
the  two  present  Candidates  for  the  County  of  Mid- 
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dleaex  spUcid  together,  woald  make  up  a.  com 
/dbuqr  fFItttf,  for  one  sqvints  most  tenribljr^ 
the  other  ii  a  itavnch  defender  of  the  liberties  oi 
mdgecty^yon  take  Sqintam,  I  take    Sir     Fran 
which  has  the  better  bargain?  we  nndentaad 
William  Curtis  has  consulted  his  celebrated  Bar! 
who  is  as  good  a  Lawyer  as  Politician,  whether  it 
a  Tiolation  of  the  Treating  Act,  for  Sqnintnm  to  gi 
away  among  the  Middlesex  Freeholdem  any  of  il 
Alderman's  gingerbread  and  bniscaits»  because,  sa; 
Alderman  Blnbber,  if  it  be  not  aTioliation,  instea( 
at  money  I  will  pay  mj  Subecription  in  those  Articles 
To  which  the  Baiber  replied ''I  hope  yon  will  ex- 
cnse  my  freedom,  if  I  adc  yon  this  simple  qnestieo ; 
were  Squintom  to  give  away  any  of  year  gingerbread 
or  boiscnits  to  Ui  YOters,  do  you  think  they  umU 
eat  them  ;  wUch  pnts  me  in  mind  of  what  I  once  said 
to  a  brother  Barber,  (who  was  going  to  pabliib  a 
$tupid  book.)    When  yon  hare  published  it,  art  you 
sure  any  one  witt  read  it.  ?** 


f 
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ACosntry  FiurmeratUxbridgo  beinif  a«ked  fbe 
other  day  by  Sir  Ffandkl  &r  his  vote,  '^  odds  blood  j 
gtreos  your,  daddlo,  says  the  honMtFamer^  Bso' 
vole  for  yoBy  JSir  Fiaffci^^  bccaitse  yoir  urishenwett  to; 
tke  poor,"  yes,  bat  (sayg  Burdett)  ""'doat  tet  me  de*- 
ceive  yoa  Mend ;  my  opponent,  young  Mainwairing^ ' 
itfthe  poor  Candidate,  Un  be  is  supported  by  mi6- 

Oae  of  iht  MeKsVs  beloBging  to  the  Sqmntttm 
Sahscoption  Pack,  rafliiig  the  otter  day  against 
some  of  the  Bnrdettites,  becamse  they  were  su^h 
JacofaiBical  blood  tidrs^f  £e3Iows;  a  friend  of  his 
refKed,  '^  don't,  Mellish,  be  so  damn'd  jealous  of  a 
BkHd  ia  ymtr  'Rode,  for  pfidkafa  there  never  was,  or 
ever  will  be,  two  greater  Butdkersibeak  you  and  yo« 
bred»r,  (Bmuipdrte  excepted.) 

I»  Older  to  mark  the  uncouuBon  loyalty  of  the 
Cactia  S^^ad,  the  Aldenaan's  particular  friends, 
when:  they  eimie  upJ»  vote,  are  to  be  ornamented 
with  a  gilt  gingerbread  King  and  Qneen  stuck  in 
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their  hate  iastead  c^  a  riband.  They  are  to  be 
headed  too  by  his  favorite  Barbatic,  who,  besides 
those  ornaments,  is  to  be  adorned  with  the  imple- 
ments  of  shaving  to  indicate  that  Sqnintnm's  peof^ 
must  shave  very  close  to  make  the  Subscriptum  hoU 
out. 

Alderman  Btubber  yesterday  requested  a  finend  to 
give  Sqnintam  his  vote,  '^for  you  know,  (says  flie 
Alderman,)  Bardett  is  such  a  grumbUng  Cur,  noth-^ 
ing  Ministers  do  can  ever  please  him,  and  as  for  CSon* 
tractors  h»  thinks  ihemall  Rogues! I! 

Tme,  replies  his  Friend,  we  all  know  what  a 
grumbling  Cur-iis,  bat  faith,  he  is  a  good  house 
dog  too,  for  he  knows  a  Rogue  from  an  Honest  Man, 
and  seldom  barks  but  at  a  Th^fUl 

'^You're  a  good  Judge  of  a  wig,''  says  the  Alder- 
man one  day  to  his  Barber,  ''a  veiy  good  one,** 
replies  the  Bari>atic.  ''Do  you  think  I  should  be* 
come  a  whig,"'  (says  the  Alderman,)  feeling  round 
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bis  cwn  nob  with  his  fingers :  No^  replies  the  Shaver> 
(smiling  with  ie^  conceit  at  his  own  wit^)  because 
yon  are  so  loyal^  which  loyalty  is  proved  too  by  your 
▼ery  kair  not  haying  yet  rebdKously  fallen  oflf  ttom 
itoHmdU! 

It  has  been  reported.  Sir  Francis  Bordett  intends 
to  have  upon  his  flag^  the  good  old  English  Motto, 
**  Pro  Arte  et  fqeis/'  whioh  a  Politician  Parson, 
(looking  ont  for  a  Government  living,)  happening  to 
hear,  ralUed  a  Bnrdettite  upon ;  90,  says  the  sprig  of 
Divinity/'  I  hear  yon  have  adapted  my  worthy 
friend  Mainwairing's  Motto ;''  how  can  that  be  (says 
the  other)  for  the  Mainwairing  Motto  is  *^pro  Aris  sine 
fms,**  in  allosion,  as  we  suppose,  to  Grovemor  Aris 
allowing  no  fires  to  the  Prisoners  in  Cold  Bath  Fields. 

Tlie  Alderman  some  time  back,  i|i  consideration  of 
the  Political  services  of  his  fiiend  the  Barber,  pre- 
sented him  with  a  large  Oingerhread  Medallion, 
haTing  ft^  huge  cauliflower  wig  on  one  aide,  and  a 
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Barbif^s  Block  on  ike  other,  under  tke  cauliflower 
wig  was  this  Motto — Succeifs  to  Barbers,  Bift  at  the 
same  time  this  large  Gmgeriread  MedaUion  was 
baking,  anarch  journeyman  baker  of  tlieAUecman's 
popt  into  the  oven  a  batch  of  the  same  aotft  f£ 
Medallion,  but  with  this  Motto, 'und^  the  CauUr 
fUmeat  wig, — Success  to  the  Whig  Interest,  and^  onder 
.tiio  Barber's  Block,— Success  to  my  master.  Sir  WH- 
Uam  Curtis,  Bart. 

It  is  said  if  3qnittifcnm  (Mr.  H.  Thoratoofs  first 
Miesianary  of  a  Political  as  well  as  religiouscaUing) 
doM  not  succeed  in  being  elected  for  Middlesex,  that 
he,  Mr.  Sbenezer  Johnson,  and  Mr.  Ezekiel  Williams 
jir0  tp  go  out  as  Missionaries  with  the  next  Chin% 
Fliaet  to  Cant-on,  in  China,  to  which  place,  from  the 
peculiar  laodesty  of  the  Chinese  women,  the  Me- 
tkodiHs  haye  long  had  a  Dinine  call;  and  which  wtU 
also  aoo^unt  fear  the  remarkable  euavOy  in  their  man- 
uers^  vulgarly  caUed  CasUsHg ;  that  Sect  being  par- 
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(icolarly  disgmted.vniJi  the  expo^d  awk  and  bosem 
•f  our  jEnglidi  women* 

V.  B.  Sir  FxanGia  is  suph  a  favorite^  tfaat  we  think 
young  Mr.  Mainwairiog  most  b^  Mamcunning  if  he 
caifiee  the  JEleetioii.  Beiodes,  Squintom  cannot  set 
any  giaat  yalna  upon  Uiat^  which  be  wonld  not  give 
a  farming  to  obtain ;  what  a  (^mtroft  to  the  high 
ccmjpllimi$d  Sir  Francis  pays  the  Middlesex  iElectoar'g ; 
who  has  already  expended  Sixty  Thousand  Pounds 
merdy  to  have  the  honor  of  representing  them.  For 
it  is  evident,  a  Seat  in  Parliament  is  no  object  with 
kim,  as  he  has  one,  if  not  ttvo  Boroughs  ot  his  own ; 
therefore,  whether  Elected  for  Middlesex  or  not, 
would  be  sure  of  being  in  Parliament. 

And  in  return  for  the  compliment  he  payis  them, 
there  can  be  no  doubt,  but  the  Freeholders  of  Mid- 
dlesex will  testify  a  proper  sense  of  gratitude,  by 
Electing  Sir  Francis  one  of  their  Representatives; 
and,  that  in  a  way  too,  most  honorable  to  his  private 
feelings,  by  Electing  him  Triumphantly  with  a  great 
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Majority;  for  to  make  merely  a  sort  of  dead  heat  of 
it,  to  bring  him  in  Winner  by  the  Head  and  Neek 
only,  instead  of  completely  distancing  his  opponent, 
would  be  no  great  compliment  to  Sir  Francis^  for  his 
ardent  exertions  in  the  cause  of  INDEPENDENCE, 
and  the  very  great  bodily  fatigue,  and  anxiety  of  mind 
with  which  his  canvass  has  been  attended  to  himself 
and  friends. 


ME  FOtJLOWING  LETTEft 

Was  Pri$Ued  by  Mr.  L.  in  the  Morning  Po$t  ^ 
<ktoberlart9inwluch,(witkatthnjan^tyandd^ 
to  tke  hig^  powers,)  it  is  proposed  by  Act  qf  Par^ 
Bamml  to  change  the  name  of  Blac^firiars  Bridge 
by  calling  it  Trafalgar  Bridge,  in  order  to  equalize 
our  Military  and  Naval  Services,  by  properly  putting 
them  in  point  of  National  Honor  on  one  and  the 
same  footing. 


DEAR  HUME, 

Not  knowing  any  Man  in  the 
British  Empire  who  takes  more  disinterested  plea- 
sme  in  being  serviceable  to  his  fellow  Citizens  than 
yourself,  I  beg  leave  to  suggest  the  propriety  of 
some  public  memorial  of  National  gratitude  for  the 
immortal  services  of  the  British  Navy,  similar  to  the 
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grateful  testimony  of  the  Public  to  our  gallant  Armff, 
in  naming  the  noblest  bridge  (that  eyer  was  erected 
in  this  or  any  other  Kingdom)  Waterloo  Bridge.  As 
an  Act  of  Parliament  was  obtained  for  the  express 
purpose  of  giving  a  new  name  to  the  magnificent 
bridge  alluded  to,  and  which  was  peculiiurly  weD 
timed,  ftom  being  inmediately  after  tiiat  great  and 
immortal  victory  (the  Baiitle  of  Waietloo,)  a  happy 
idea  has  suggested  itself  to  my  mind^  that  a  similar 
Act  of  Parlimnent  (though  not  so  well  timed  as  the 
farmer,  but  *^  belter  late  than  never,")  might,  in  like 
manner,  change  the  name  of  Black/riars  to  JVqfalgar 
Bridge,  an  event  the  more  desirable,  in  as  much  as 
by  this  means  the  two  Public  Services,  Naval  and 
MKUtary,  would  (in  point  of  National  importance) 
be*  very  properly  put  on  one  and  the  same  footing.. 
For  certain  it  is,  the  two  victories  are  not  only  equally 
brilBant,  but  eqnatty  serviceable^  nay,  that  if  there 
beany  difference  of  superiority,  it  should  be  given 
to  the  victory  of  Trafalgar,  because,  till  the  enemy 
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}  hHtiem  by  sea  Ht  that  lllttdtrioias  and  hupaMlidled 

Haral  Vid^iy^  a  'Sritisli  Axmj,  Ko  aiiy^eiett  ankmnt/ 

eoQM  iie¥M  IiaV<sf  fkk&ei  !n  t^oi<(Aj^adU(-TVi0!2i^ar' 

dkereftre  wks  a  siepptng  ^im^to  th^^grddit'andim-^ 

mwtal  Ticfc^  of  Waterloo.  '  Bla^kfriiabr  dildo  bdngr'. 

sttoated  between  lK>iid6i^  and  WatcrrliDb  Bridges  ia- 

pecvHiirly  well  adapted  far  the  above  iaagBifi€ent> 

name.    For  hs,  withonf  the'  noney  and  rasoiit'c^i^^^iV 

the  Londcm  Uerchants,  a  British  Fleet  (sufBoiently^ 

large  to  co^  with  so  fonnidable  an  enemy)  coi^ 

nefCT  bacn  beeai  fitted  mil,  London  Bridge  veiry  aptly  > 

is  tbe  first  great  Stone  Bridge  that  arrests  tb^  attea^'^ 

timt  of  Pfieigner&^^in'tobingiip  the  riTer»  Bteddriarsu 

beinptke'nfext^  above  wliichy  lo  crown  the  oftma*  o(I 

tfie  4kree'  grbat'  Stone '  Bvldges,  appears  with  iiobIe>  / 

and  dci^t  aMiilactaral  sywmetry;  that  beaatifidly  [ 

Bsat»  wiqila^  anfl  uAiqtto>  aqaatic  erectiob  ealledir 

WiMndoo  Bridgie^  lan.  admirable  structure^  Kiiiidi  * 

(firomitBdemtionoiitoftiiecommQn 'style  df  bridges,  f 

by  baiog  campktely  Jlai,)  seems  aptly  |o  illiistmte  > 


tb^  g{M  and  bappy  e0(9fit9  otHm  alMyre 
YictiOTg  in  redtoiiBg  tbf^  4lf oieat  q[rior$  (pf  «Mliie« 
Spm^tyf  amoQg  oi|i^  inaanfeiipk^  bli990iug%  IP  tfN)ir> 
itottfra?  and  preoffr.  iep^i    Wtmld  t^  Alia39W  Ae- 

^aa(^»ibat  Vf  stilted  fiDcm  thcWatoiloQ  pi^iee^eiitod 
ViDtoiyr  ..^    .  ■.  .  -:        ,    .      ..  -..  ..,  !,,,.._ 

:4^^Iap^riar»Pridge(9'wUfceits¥ettel^^  i^Mont . 
Lpudan  Biidge,  &  comtficled  ^tb  no  htetdrlaal  levwit  i 
th«t  rwdens  A^^ante  tMiMHa^  tO'BKloAsy  •rMond  L 
in  tb^  aatial?  ip^:  14fftQyy>  and  4ms  viMtiifl^;  Mfca:  * 
Loudoa  iwi'^MtmiQiit^  firid9M/'a4]^  Itfoat/omi-.. 
T6ilitoce»^liidtnrfd^s,A0  Htfttios  df  liottk  dHM«Of  . 
pe<iii]iiu^  adfi(de<)^  to  Ami,  no'  pM|f  tdtoe  ^v)^la<*^' : 
tiind;  .or  dccdmstanb&caii  nA^icft  a  BriMsli  8ilbjM(:^to 
the  himeef  BUaeltfrtatA;   Bat,  on  th^  other  battd,  ' 
what  a  noUe  and  patriodo  lisMtiatifm.  9t  Mtaa  Myt 
companies  like  Wustrious  naiM  of  fi(i^tlgari.mmdi 


iritti  wiMrt  MMBt]tti«iey  tmtatf»  (U^d  apity  of  inHitf; 
vMI  lwMMJMfc3Htf(«M«gbiftetheBdt2sh4LriQ3r, 
liiaAm  Had  aiiosUatlilti^i)  jMice  it  over  a  Bridge; 
tU*  wafriilb*  IUIIB6  ofuMrii  ii&idediately  brings  to  hid 
liirfiiMJwul.  iiMiykMBiMi  ilM»  iMMTftrf  JK»2tos  atna 
Mb  JM  f»««l:«nl  <«Nilo^  ^ttMrif.  Biackfiteb 
too,  being  BiDob^vftof  rW****'  ^^^  on  obtaiiiisg 
itsaeifaBd;  -aj^lMKlld-cviUttO/  ie  jBlet  only  iK^^aired  «t 
the  FlibilB  oayuM  ky^iilbsorfptidrf  chr  ottcA^rise,  bui 
dadi  iiiiinw  I  iltod^i  dh.  'n <iaiiiiife  ttbtanti  ^Mitb  a  few 

or  on  th«  battl«OMnts«  witb  fonr  c^ppfod  itiHl  iSk* 
nantad.  0U|i^|iofi<  WM^'.«Mlfel|lir  'carvod  in  Btone, 
■(•«|^;4^.4iyi,  69r^.  >^  it.  The  fpur  hattertd 
1mlU^t^-9kip$  Muring  not  only  fine  ornament  but  for 
nm,  by  being  oonunenorativo  of  thee  tokpUte  tUfick 
to  wbicb  the  oiMnies  Navy  vras  reduced  before  t^ey 
annendemd,  and  thus  showing  a  high  spirited  con- 


dact  on  iho,wucH^mt^fomiAeifdeiife,  Oat  ndmaAed 
*^  »Fc|»4fr#|eff  Naval  lumm  a«.  to  »uM,  and  «reMlf 
eidwiujefl  t^e^o^parallelled  manta.of  |hi»  tniJaF  boil* 
^^yictofjfjrqm  proving,  itfaei  dotenoutod  akOit 
BS^mnm^i'im^  «WtbiMaa4ti«  Tator  ^  tlnnrtMiiiiwd 

»boT9.j|jfv4:fpughtiPajt^.  : , ,,  „  .; ,. ...  >,.;  ,,  . . 
^»99Bii^|n;j?;lX0P!tby  F^Miui.iytM  will  tdm-ite^an^ 
JSfit  ,of  tjtia  f bpi^,  Letter  .QTeG4»j,ow.npd  ituktg  liw 
Bl^sepliiv^paH,  <p«»iijiiNM  lo  >;takim[  it  19  on:  IM^ 
li^iP«Pt,;l}jr[  fi^  iw>t|<w.;<fcw»oii»)  jMid  IM  7t>*  "ill 
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A  ROIiAND  FOR  AN  OUVER, 

Ormt^Apoh^  fm  one  qf  ike  Male  Sex  giving  awdy 
Mbi^ied  i»ecktikg$  and  Ftanmi  Petticoiits  to  many 
ef  ike  Poor  Widowe  in  Dover,  wha  have  loet  tMr 
MUbemta^  aeim  mihe^ertOce  of  the  BriHeh  Em- 
fiees  dat'trnp'tike  Uaa  tMf  bui  necessary  and  i^&nojiB 

:^bM«d'llto'pM6<Mlilig'&iteiMM  act  bt 
tad  gtttflbtde  ^h4  b^n  ettteihptedtobe 
toiMd  liitd  HdUmle  hj  some  of  the  fiicetioas '  Id^ 
kJWtmtiagP-P^rS  it  hsk  appeared  to  mo  very  fsk 
aaAMtoviA  to^iuiiillHMabies  apon  flach  Witliiiga  by 
m  iuidcMl  joke  at  Ae  esfonao  of  ai»ii6  ^  the 
sSomtsiA'  Wags.  - 1  also  bope  Ais  short  addresa  will 
ptomk  the  Loyal  Doaor  can  not  only  handle  the 
Batdedom  and  StatOecock  of  ridicule  as  weD  as 


iBnem,  Imt  that  in  making  a  seasonable  Present  of 
Petticoats  and  Stockings  from  having  heard  diat  two 
poor  Women  were  starved  to  Death  fgr  want  of  warn 
doiMng,  I  have  had  no  selfish  Electioneering  object  in 
iMWi  M-jhwi^bMicMAy  ai^mtb^intendfddiaiity  arait 
i^-.mf  mind  J&vHpth^ pwtfst  principle  of  MnmmO^ 
lM|Ioy#d  by  mqr'ambitiMii  or  wof  motiTes^  nnitdd 
t^^'a  long,  ^onf^l^n  Ifaat  Wom«.(acnd^wtaMt  alM 
}l#l9i«tt«til'S!^UPHMi0 1#  be  the  case^Wilil  viMtlidBialta 
in  other  classes  of  Animal  Natoie)  aie  mose  delioaM 
than  Men,  and  more*flWoiJ|iUble  of  catching  C!old. 
:^theswW<MPr>»fitlHtW(^4|»fttm 
UfiW*  ^JHffei  to«gfc  ^atdy  D^wagen  qjUiUni 
vpoiD^  ^Bix.JSst^^\fot  I4fe,  Ihjik  .oU  Wq«M»  an 
iitwdj^jthaa444Mraf  imdyMkeaGalv.faMrftittlJMflf 
i^e  JUm^/  jIitam.lilbwli^.c«pffiiH^(^ 
effiuilani  .aad  itenvantoiwattulb:  ta  AU  poor  Wointfi 
fWOft  pt  9ld>  by  a;  iik<^8CfeM  ntondtPieAiiliiiii^i 
tlp^  s«*vmt7  <M}Wi9ter,  (and  pMtitlaltoly  Jf  t]id*flaBse| 
be  tte  MiMAulhptlUe  af>QteatBita!n)ji0>macU  bbttdi 
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poorer  of4««»  loC  ^fif^f^ lll>^lP«W»tV-«r»  tSM, 
t«npted  to  juy,  qm  to9,iip|^.f^tjb^,W<^m  «T 
PhiSBpIs  IB  Ofa^an^  F4i#g|i^  Sisi^A  ;»%  IbM  Ap, 
above  saj^wHF  meftpfl  -ftf  .nikijw,  ^  «9«QM«l(im 
pepr  in  ti|u«d.  Wi»^W.i»rt  ^J  «9<nimfW:PW;gm«l» 
WooDen.Afan^lifitwwp^  %ii»^1ji,Q)?$m^C(ititfR  win!> 

so  mmikv*  ««»,)  tlie.  ^t«lil»  pflivte  (f>£fBrilM».-^::iP^ 
bta^fitial'%i>^^-Mhfimi Sont.  >■<>,  r  -.  '.-.  •  r,i  ■  •<>, 

Bf  gemHt  Sqnier  told>  that  some  men  in  Us  flk<^ 
Who,  to  get  their  beaidBshav'd^thereia  ehanc'dtopi^, 
DM  eacprou  gneat  supdse  on  heanag  it  said 
To  giw  sway  Pelfteeats  had  entoi'd  the  head 
Oia,strattg€  Man  in  Dover,  I  here  tlnis  v^Ijr 
Taahew  aachtfae9tMiflio6rem,  in  plain  wmrds  themjly. 
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Th&t,  SMXi  theQQMfrjtid^;mIhe^  fiends  at  Dover; 
When  lAe  so  umffU^  fimn  Galitte  came  crrer ' 
T^  pfote taher  Sobject^,  ibe  JaemtLRame,  > 

(Who,  as  ttsual,  espoasM  het  if  ijesty^s  squabble,     ' 
Wifkoia  kemring  b&lk  side$,  or  •vrfth  any  pretext, 
SavBtbdtgieatGeorgethefbiirth,itmost&f^/er/yveAr^(f,) 
Ho#fflshe1rasQs^dby  our  Administration, «         ' 
Who  mot'd  Earth  and  Heitr'n  tf  exidite  her  vexation, 
Tblo'^fbin  aiost  certiaiiny'  as  she^d  make  'em  wettkndw 
She  was  chaste  as  Diana^-and  whiter' than  snow, 
I  naturally  tiionght,  fiom  ^ir  masculine  Speeches, 
The  good  Dover  Dames  had  toe  hng  worn  the  Breeches! 


'   ^  «*    ;  ..  ill  ■     .*  I  .  *  J** 


ill  bihtU/.qf  Mr.  GroAfnb  4t((#Hr<^A#<  tf  JMOHiak 
btjtwun  Mr.  Foot  und  JIf r«  Qr^Atm  wmlfii  bf'  WWTfi 
t099ift€nt,  tjhan  a  eoalitkm  betwfiem  Mr^  F%f  ^jnd 
lard  Gardner,  a$.v]^n  tie  w/kok;  Mf.  Qr alum's 
poUtical  T^ndpUe  inert  more  amffenM  yitk  Mr. 
Fox\  ihdjm  his  J[ardsk^\wm.  ')      •     iiM 

TJU  iSSptecA  itiSMtroMcff  /rom  tkeMmmmff-PoBi 
^  ik$  /oU0wm$  )C(^>  M^a  the  EdUor"^  Imdiatom 

Mr.  liowpdea  oftff64  MmaelC  imii:  an  ■  Indai<e*dtiit 
Mm,  CQfiQficie4,5inUi  no  FartJr^r^nAi deriotadf  totto 

«1^ .  wu  luitW  nQtbiQg.  more  tfaw  n  nato^  mad 
tmatea  tkiia.ztba  E^EMloln  ftOmiBAicliQd  with.-wlttoh 
tilt  i^nraeiit  a4i&UlUf7{ifQM:sdflbr6d'.the^EIectu>i»  to 
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procoed  (for  lio  declared  hinuelf  of  (^[luiioa,  diat  they 
did  safer  them  [to  proceed  wUhoiit  any  interference,) 
would  tend  to  its  renral.  It  was  on  this  principle 
that  ^  x»M/wl^;<i«Miin^  :c«Nraitff«i: 4fit  he 

c^  neajHt  to  feel  the  pulse  of  the  Glectocs.  (Mr. 
Lowndes  here  exiieiiMeed  a  i^oosidei^ble  share  of 
that  qpooies  of  oompUmenty  whioh  the  mob^generaHy 
f9ef  liO  less  £MrMito  Orators^  bnt  ^  was  sniffed 
to  go  on»)  Ue  %opM  hiDweYer  that  the  strttq^ 
proof  of  the  ^m^tkce  of  a  pnMio  spirit^  BtM 
ciqMdde  of  diqplayii^  itsdf  with  effi»e|»  wenM 
«xoit^  .a.Qocreq^ndiii|;  fij/jjiH^  kk  Bfeti  of  indf^iendeBt 
vindsatadrespeotiaKble  taints  to^ofrr  themsebM  as 
Candi^tes^  .  J!for  .copld  Mr.  L.  fhrbeac  sayings  4hnt 
hejdU.notjc^Mj^ 

<Mstlnipris>iea  Us.pahUc>cha««ptto  oti  hteown  eleiijent^ 

.  andiBO,||buijhad>  WglMr  leqpeet  <b^ 

la:it  Jiad  proper  {leirson  to  represetit  dieX^ity  of  ^^oisf- 

:'mmM.  '  It  being  in  ids  hott^e  «i]Mnie%  a  great 

parliamentary  defect  in  the  Irish  Vidw^  (hasttty  and 
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la  allow  Irish  Iioi^ /to' rit  te  Ihe  Iat|Mi«l  Bt^ 

hn  eerteiBiy  dH,  M  tlie<iA]y  metture  UkaA  ibwMt  Mm 
InlMid,  yet  wm  be  tboroi^jrodMlMed  ^liat'lhMe 
gmat  and  lmi6ffBMi9  8ttfeitoeii^1)9(tfliomi^^ 
Mitettoii  of  that  iiiibrtttiift«0«OMtitry  wak  wQ^^ 
woold  ktfTB  dmio  Im  4tew'  to  thd  Oanalihitloii;  tf 
tbaj  bad  aOowied'a  bnArind  ilriahPeeiato  sit  jtt 
the  ImpetSA  HMseiof fjovis,  tbm  by  ptonittbig  <tae 
of  tflem  to  Bie  lathe  Bk«M of  Cknimqui.    Beotttiae, 
wbM^t«U%%tD  Urn  ft«c<wfli«tle;ljtitde*by  Cc^^ 
tad  tbe  i^UlaM  jS»ito  ofPeeAr^  irtiobatdiiQats'iii  that 
Ho«ie;ivMi  thoae  lodkitig  liptd  Veetagai,  Mevtrtn 
db  ahflB,  (tf^tlie  tfcpvealloik  may  be  lued)  Feeitf  opt 
70tMftiito«ir4l9iMfta9ftJ<beboa86  oftMnttiofaa 
i^fcbe  iB$iii  to  be  extSoet,  and  that;  Snstendof  it 
ibu^  itef^iwo  tapper  9mm.    Bot  ituim  eai^aally  : 
ir»  bn  wiMUm'  to  ik^nt  omibitaDt  privffcgea^  ^h 
Pecfi  weie  to  bate  the  ofaelce  ttttt  bdiig  nbsadtre^- 
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fulCdndtdsitesjfcrlbi^iriBhPtorage,  tositin  die  bnm' 
fliwaieHbt.amorighe  ift'Ebglalid^ '(tlinB   peiinittliig 
theiii.i(ir9hoot  iddtfaa double biiTrelled  pm,)(a'ktugh) 
miglii  tUsiArMA  Hosse  of  OMMmoas  be  said  to  be 
nojaotei;  HfedMlnDtinieiid  to  speak  of  Lord  6Afd-  ' 
nerrin.-iasyr  otUrf  laiigviage  than  tbat -of  the^higtiest 
res^eotf  Jatnd:  tbarefiHe  ^wteid  IM  sajr,  m*  bad  so 
ii7|^o7MMliiHeiia0|r  been'Obmrv^dby  sotne  other  per-* 
S(WB,'tliatfthe^g^liiBt  AdndM  xnighl  ^cotne  iiifbrla 
cloae.  ^  BknoBi^g  iftrrUb  *iin  Lowndes  tfadagfct  fais 
JjqioiMplU  pmpeD  -fSeit  in '  cPaliMi^nt  Hras  in  l&e 
Homo .  ofi'LotUs;  as  hi  V^to  <if  Inelaiid^  -asui  \k  eon- 
sidered.ita^Sie&t 't€q[ihiaidi  t^the  iiftdi'Pe^,  Aat 
tbeyted'hoti^toA  Loi^  Gavdner  as  odetof  fh^ir 
Re|ffeaenMtiSfe8,:'(s(i  far  Mr/Lowndes  went  on^rf 
walU  jand  .was  lieard  With  kttention;  bvrflieMf  he 
began  alionljfi;  (Story:  abdut  an  Uncle  of  his/ftom  WhOni* 
he. /hail  ^h^  (xpinionBK>n  the  Vnion  between  -Great 
Bfitidh  and  Ireland;  as  earty  as  17^.  Tbes^  opfaiidns 
in  the  hand  writing  of  Mr.  Day  lie  said  tr ere  in  Us 
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possession^  and  he  had  lately  read  them  over  with 
peculiar  pleasare  fn>m  the  good  smise  they  contttsed, 
&c.  kc.  The  mob  tired  with  tUs  long  story  began  to 
be  extremely  fi^cetions  with  If  r.  L-  -  ''Ay%  aye>  I 
knew  the  old  Gentieman — the  book  is  in  print;  the 
thing  you  mention  ^is  between  page'eiilht  and  nine, 
split  the' leaf,  and  yM  w)U  &id  k;  «te^'^  "Xkongk 
no»Man  |m»iesses*c>  greater  Indllhiiiitioti  *Af  pili^ 
speaking  timn  Mr.  Lownded/  ke  Ikbti^  ii  wbie  to  * 
discontinne,  when  tiiis  gpiUlu— ifeted  itself.)  He 
Oerefbre  dnidiided  with  ^reqvesting  a  lieafiiig  fbr 
Sir  Thomas  l^tftoit  'iiord*dratf4Ber's*idbnd;- saying, 
it^did  ii#t  become  a  Bi&tiA  AAniral;  orWny  one  niider 
lis  csmmand,  tpi^  db&ut  iSI^/  ^fMumt-d^ftoHng 
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'    A  StfiECH  Oip  Bm.  IiOWNDES, 

<e  iMCilMi^r  Mmtlhift  <aw«feftf,.  A«  6e<«9  «  «on. 

»eewf4,^a^^mrpm  b^tblfie  Ckbi^aies,  asite  don- 
m4e^  itMjga^bf^^ti^dai  taHui  BriftUb  Bopiri  fi»  : 
Hi^^VtxfiA  .M«»l»e||i>  %  tt  CMiBty  of  dUbtcnt  < 
pcHtiet.  HevasaneneuytoalloompromiM^imliib  ■ 
most  sacred  and  important  ptMhge,  VntitabeiMtay 
Bqmsestatioii,  and  wikUA  to  see  a  it^ttxt  walons 
oppmuliMi*  »pproacliiii9  JB  streogth  so  near  the  power 
«r  Gorenimen^  as  to  be  aa  eflfeetaal  cbeek  opon  JO- 
Bisters,  not  a  tyraMUcal  Jacobin  eppegition,  like  that 
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wiach,  in  4  aaigiib^faring  KfaiyVwfa  ha*:! 
die  Jfpiiiwt*y»  dnd  teudpled  ^:0«raniiMttt«iicr 
foot,  but  am  dctim^  honftAt;  Gowtlitatfottl  «iMb  wMMI 
thooM  hare  snffieidiil  ioAQeiiot^  ta  'pffe'vfml'fimir)Nrii»- 
■ent  an  tha  fnatCllaclir  o£:Mridl|MrtieB«  Ttitat 
vme  Itiff  ptmcvlMt,  he  InfeMxiled.tteBiteKtbe  IkII 

tad  be  jbotOA ttinkM  Im:  dil^ijaiiim  maq^metBdtm 
teaMcrtOem.  ,  Hahad  <too»  no  ii^m  Hcnttiiiirf 
the  BoffO^Pi  of  fioothtmik^  ^diore  EMdm  BafaUiMi 
^f  J1S0,  ahraaicanaeTiugUmyh»t  Mtriffntmrnlf  efpoeid 
.  Mc  Kemjr.  i  Qe  fejdiaid  in  th»  Jpowioftit  eKertJtn 
Sir  Tpioaias  ItfidiMfcde  iatttu  iJftiier^  md  the  nq^j^oit 
Ite  liad  i3poopred.  jy]^4Wbmp|mrtr:itMnd^JuCfo 
a  beooomtliatpi0i^ewitoy  BMieMttodMBfo 

Soiithwad(v ^fiFoi^ iafkiimni%  4n iMiSir  XIkumm  lad 
iifiver  bean  gaitly  nf  ^aEioitt.tka»  oaeflerittb,  abd  that 
a  men  .pR9Coa4ill0F  Qcnaidei^pg:  tto^iavioM  ciriniinal 


emJkmtfotihk  ]ubdgr>  aad.  hia.faigliLflewB  delioady  to^ 
ifrtuPdB^ter.'  'i^UitiiiibehiliDilided  BaroBet,*iipon 

lidBg^ibnvltfdeTiiieitoeof  Mxb.  D's  former  crhnhiality 
kefiiie  hk  acqnaintenoe  wiflL  ber^rmv  aiUwered'  bjr 
ttrl  ThoMU  in  tiio  gEOlaiii  Miugwftge.af  a  Kmfjki 
emaitldf.tiiei^Ut.sclMtil^  ''No  Mr^^VeixSyai,  new; 
!will  I  jonen  nty  ckaoActer  beUnd  a  Ladies,  and 
hasefy  andeai^ovr.  by  ptro^riiig.lier.  prerittMs  guiU  to 
dtettfiiflll  nqr  «wn.  Not  eVjen  though  Uie^tesMigeB  in-' 
s«ea4#iUiiHiraib»  aco  by  ^udi  jiberal  oondiie££wdled 
b/^.  thouiands* .  Bttt.^hat.imid  the  {NriTatQ  :Ti0^ff  of 
^  ]|t|m'to^du  fwjik  li/la.PaUic  oci^^  To  phnr6 
cwlafchVMiR  iMLnaed  Baroh^t^mighi  have  satd^  (though 
Uds  <3f  cowiftt  wonUL  not  bajfCb  be^  innlaoiied  In 
the  Morning;  Chronicle  J  jM' ntedionly  loidL  te  Mn 
SfaetldaDi  he.hanI^:  lipoa'  all.  grelit  PubKo  i^^alidhi}, 
(iwheve-the  Isalxatiob  >of  fbe  Conntry  waaat  mtake,^ 
jwited>fin  ,tiie  moati  oonteiantiona  nkua^^s  by  Mp« 
porting '  GiwenM)ettf :  in  .jwctfeDBnoeto  .hia  own  Party, 
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aod  theroby  shewing,  tlioagfa  an  Opposidonist,  he 
acted  from  prtneiple,  axtd  opposed  measures  not  Mm. 
But  to  go  OB  witU  Mr.lx>wnde8*s  speech  as.delitered 
at  GoiMlbfd/  he  Mr.  L.  said  he  rejofeed  to  st^e  that 
uader  all  Iheoppirobrittm,  wldch  had  been  so  nnfairly  - 
cast  iipeii  Sit  TbMias,  the  Blectort  of  tte  Boroagb; 
of  Sostbmdc^  had  ^shewn  a  s^tft  of  integrity  anfl; 
zeal  nnpaiMelled  in  Boroagb  aectioiis  ;*  f^;>  after 
ha?ing  Mceirad  ISOO  piomise^i  UfiS  hsfd  actaaBy 
poIM-fiopldoi.    What  a  giorioiis  insttece  df  Bee* 
tioaecdag  hottor,  and  wha  too  wett  the  Persons'Oat  - 
had  acted  so  nobfy>  Men,  deseribid  by  Jfr/Tto'hejf : 
and  his  Pe^izdm,  to  be  the  shm  ofMaiH^ind,'  Oe4- 
ciufe  of  Soci^.    Not  Persons,  like  him  Sir  Thomas  <  - 
Toxton,  g«ilty  of  one  crime  only,  bnt  hardened  de^ 
pniTed  wrotebes,  who  hare  been  gnilty  of  every 
crime,  and  were  branded  with  obloqny  and  dis^^oe. 
What  had  prompted  snob  Men  to  be  tiras  e^meist 
and  fiathfid  in  the  cause  of  rational  M>erty;  bnt  that 
aniButting  spirit  of  tme  Patriotism,   which  made 
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them  detest  and  tMx^t  fhe  dereliction  of  all  public 
principle  committed  by  Mr.  Tierney.    It  was  not  so 
mnoli  from  frlendsldp  to  him  Sir  Thomas  Torton^  as 
their  enmity  to  his  opponent  Mr*  Tiemey^  that  they 
had  thus  shewn  snch  an  uncommon  instance  of  Elec- 
tioneering honor.    Tes^  it  was  the  detestation  of  his 
apOirtacy,  that  had  made  them  the  steady  Friends 
of  a  Candidate^  whose  political  condact  they  did 
not  altogether  approve.    Mr.  Lowndes  thought  it 
necessary  (on  account  of  his  politics  being  mis- 
represented))  to  state  his  sentiments  in  this  public 
manner,  and  thanking  the  company  present  for  so 
patiently  attending  to  what  he  had  to  say,  concluded 
his  speech  by  observing,  that  the  County  of  Surry 
might  always  depend  on  his  acting  up  to  the  prin- 
c^les  he  had  now  professed. 


A  IiKTTBB, 

To  prove  the  injustice  qf  as^smg  the  character  qf 
Sir  Thamae  Turton,  BarL  far  hie  Crim  Can  mfmr 
withMre.Dunnage,U)henit  is  ge$^erally  acknowledged 
he  paid  ten  timee  mare  JDamagee  than  anjfJurif  tmt 
a  Lord  Kenjfou  Jpry  would  have  condemed  him 
to  pan. 

An  Klectianaering  S^pib^leytlled  at  Sir  Thomw 
Torton,  having  appeared  ia  the  Trne  Bnton  of  to* 
dxj  word  for  word  similar  to  a  Indicroos  paragraph 
upon  the  Sorry  Baronet  in  the  Morning  CSiromcle, 
one  woald  be  led  to  soppose  a  union  had  taken  place 
betwixt  those  two  Opponent  Papers ;  for  who  would 
suppose  the  Morning  Chromde  and  the  True  Briton 
ceuld  both  take  equal  pleasure  in  ridiculing  a  Man 


36 

an  avowed  Bfinisterialist,  and  Anti«-jacobin,  for  such 
is^Sir  Thomas.     But  perhaps  the  union  that  took 
place  some  Months  ago  between  die  True  Briton  and 
the  Porcupine,  may  have  altered  the  nature  of  the 
former  Journal.    We  know  it  is  the  characteristic  of 
the  Porcupine  to  set  up  its  Bristles  at  all  alike,  at 
those  who  feed  the  Beast,  or  those  who  hurt  it ;  hence 
perhaps  the  True  Briton  (from  its  near  connection 
with  the  Porcupine)  may  have  acquired  the  dangerous 
habit  of  bespattering  friends  and  foes;  a  dangerous 
habit  truly,  for  if  now  we  are  at  peace  with  France, 
'we  were  to  abuse  the  Fr^ich,  as  when  we  were  at  war 
with  them,  the  peace  I  fear  would  be  very  short 
indeed.  Trusting  the  malevolent  paragraph  touching 
Sir  Thomas  was  inserted  without  considering  its 
consequences,  an  Independent  Friend  and  Relative 
of  the  Patriotic  Surry  Baronet,  who  has  often  ri- 
diculed him  upon  his  volunteer  public  services,  sends 
the  following  short  observation.     If,  to   support 
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Government  during:  the  most  awftil  period  of  dieir 
administration  to  tlie  best  of  bis  abilities  with  the 
sword  and  with  the  pen;  if^  to  warn  his  Conntryfaien 
with  an  eloquence  manly,  ingenious,  and  impressive, 
against  the  danger  of  French  Politics,  at  a  crisis 
alanning,  and  big  with  danger ;  if,  to  devote  nine 
years  of  the  best  part  of  a  Han's  life  without  fee  or 
emolument,  from  the  most  honorable  and  patriotic 
motives,  (an  ardent  desire  to  serve  his  Country) 
deserves  ridicule  and  contempt  from  the  party  he  has 
endeavoured  to  serve.  Sir  lAomas  lays  himself  open 
to  ridicule ;  but  how,  by  having  endeavoured  to  serve 
Government  Grath,  when  almost  all  around  him 
were  amply  paid  for  their  services,  and  it  is  upon 
tliis  ground  and  this  only,  the  present  volunteer 
^legist  of  Sir  Thomas  has  frequently  ridiculed  him. 
Hie  Squib  concerning  the  above  Baronet  in  the 
True  Briton  and  Chronicle  of  to-day,  was  a  stupid 
attempt  at  wit  upon  his  criminal  connection  with 
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Jtfrs.  Puiuiag^,  «ii  attempt  at  wit  as  cruel,  as  it  vtbb 
$tMpuL;  and  yet  the  writer  of  this  reprobates  Sir 
Thomas's  coii4!aQt  npon  that  occasion,  full  as  much 
as  the  Editor  of  any  Newspaper.  Bat,^  supposing 
the, Five  Thousand  Pounds  paid  for  his  criminal 
connectiim  with  a  Woman  oldtr  than  himself,  and 
who  appeared  npt  Qver  modest  in  her  conduot  to  the 
Men,  else  she  would  hardly  have  warn  the  portrait 
^  a  lover  long  before  her  acquaintance  with  Sir 
Thomas,  (which  she  is  said  to  have  done,  and  ta 
have  been  r^rimanded  for  it,  as  she  was  at  that  time 
married  to  Mr.  Dunnage,)  I  say  suppose  the  Five 
Thousand  Pounds  was  a  punishment  proportioned 
to  the  magnitude  of  the  crime,  and  it  is  now  a  query, 
if  any  Jury  but  a  Lord  Elenyon  Jury  would  have 
given  a  Untk  part  of  the  damages,  is  there  no  room 
left  for  repentance,  none  for  pardon  left*  Is  it  just, 
is  it  fair,  that  the  Public  after  he  has  sufbred  so 
heavily  from  the  well  meaning,  but  perhiqps  too 
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mete  Verdict  of  a  High  Court  of  Jutftioe,  ii  it 
fair,  that  the  Public  should  set  itself  up  as  a  State 
Inquisition,  and  upon  everf  occasion,  when  Sir 
Thomas  Turton's  name  is  mentioned,  put  his  feelings 
lo  the  torture.  And  yet,  ^bat  is  truly  surprising 
frnn  its  glaring  inconsistency,  the  Men  (whose  sa- 
tire is  chieiy  directed  at  the  Baronet  on  account  of 
lus  unfortunate  connection  with  Mrs.  D.  and  who 
thus  delight  to  torture  him,)  were  t^mbUngly  aliTe 
during  the  Rebellion  in  Ireland,  for  the  agony  of 
every  united  Irishman  on  the  torture,  though  assassin 
like,  he  had  shot  at  travellers  behind  a  hedge,  or 
bad  broke  into  houses  at  midnight,  and  murdered 
whole  Families.  If  such  a  diabolical  wretch  (for 
I  do'nt  mean  to  defend  the  system  of  torture  that  was 
practised  in  Ireland  upon  others,)  could  call  forth 
the  compassion  ,of  the  Morning  Chronicle,  and  itil 
Party,  it  can  be  only  that  Sir  Thomas  is  a  True 
Briton,  and  not  an  Irish  Assassin  Rebel,  that  they 
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bare  no  compassion  for  him,  particnlarly,  as  some  o£ 
the  Opposition  Squad  have  paid  smart  money,  as  we]l 
as  Sir  Thomas,  and  others  would  have  paid  it,  but, 
ex  nilUlo  nihil  fit,  yon  can  have  nothing  of  a  cat 
but  its  skin ;  nay  one  or  two  are  said  to  have  pocketed 
their  Horns,  (because  they  were  GiU,)  which  is  worse 
than  Adultery ;  but,  as  these  vote  with  Opposition 
they  can  be  nothing  less  than  Gods,  and  their  vices, 
though  they  axe  ElecHoneering,  are  entirely  forgotten. 


DOVER: 


Z'bt  €onttu^t. 


*  Anna  Viramqiie  cano*  ^ 


0  for  one  spark  of  the  seraphie  fire. 

With  which  sweet  Collins  tonch'd  his  heav'nly  lyre ; 

That  lyre  whose  numbers  so  melodions  flow,  ' 

And  in  such  pleasing  extacy  of  woe — 

The  mournful  bard  we  feel  with  thrilling;pain 

Vibrate  in  transports  thro*  the  madd'ning  brain. 

While  all  confess  the  energy  sublime. 

That  glowing  breathes  in  his  enchanting  rhyme; 

For  there  bright  fancy's  fairy  forms  unite, 

To  wrap  the  ardent  soul  in  fond  delight; 
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For  there  inspir'd  we  feel  in  ev'ry  line 
Th'  extatick  pow*r  of  poetry  divine, 
And  hail  with  admiration  Collin's  nxuse — 
Who  can  such  pleasure  thro*  the  mind  diffuse^ 
O  for  one  note  of  Thomson's  simple  strains. 
When  some  fo;nd  shepherd  on  the  rural  plainSj^ 
Tending  his  fleecy  cares  in  soft  repose, 
Where  the  sweet  riolet  or  prinirose  blows. 
In  verse  is  taught  fair  Annette's  love  t'imploFe,^ 
Counting  the  lingVing  minutes  o'er  and  o'er. 
Till  the  chaste  virgin  bless  her  Damon's  sight, 
Ib  some  pur^  ^vision  of  serial  light. 

0  kind  Oblivion,  hfkd  I  Thomson's  pow'r 
To  paint  tl^esombrous  melancholy  hqur,    ' 
When  cure'd  reflections  at  the  dead  of  night, 
LiJke*  the  dull  monastery's  gloomy  light ; 
Past  Scenes  ofkUss  obtrude  with  apgnish  keeiji. 
Only  to  tell  us  Y^bat  we  might  have  been; 

1  hafl  not  thea  invoked  thy  aid  in  vatin, 
And  felt  that  worst  of  pains — a  mind  in  pain 
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For  tliy  Lethean  cup,  if  sorrow  bend 

Tlie  lofty  mind,  and  every  footstep  tend    ' 

To  make  tke  wretched  still  more  wretched  be^ 

Can  charm  away  the  clouds  of  misery } 

Can  wipe  from  painful  thoughts  the  startingtear. 

Each  pang  remore,  and  tran({iiillize  each  fear ; 

Wrapt  in  Elysium  thou  can'st  free  die  mind  . 

From  dire  reflection^  when  we  look  behind. 

And  see  no  comfort  but  the  yawning  grave. 

The  dreadful  refuge  of  the  fool  or  knare; 

When  every  sad  variety  of  woer— 

That  fell  despair  can  teach  the  mind  to  know  \ 

When  hcpekis  love^  that  canker  of  the  heart,   ; 

Its  fangs  transfixes  on  some  vital  part. 

Its  pallid  victim's  living  bosom  gnaws 

Pouncing  upon  it  with  a  hundred  claws. 

Thou  only  canst  our  poignant  sorrows  cure. 

And  make  a  loathsome  mind,  the  load  of  life  endure; 

But  here  I'll  pause,  lest  my  ungrateful  muse 

Fortune's  past  favors  wantonly  abuse. 


♦  11 
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Lest  I  forget  in  peevish  rank'rous  hate. 
How  brig^ht  a  star  illumed  my  youthfol  state, 
H6w  smoothly  glidied  months  and  yean  away^ 
In  thy  warm  f  riemlship,  g  ood  and  generous  Day  ; 
That  God-like  friend  who  planted  in  my  youth — 
The  Tarious  seeds  of  i^cientific  truth. 
Taught  me  on  reason's  boldest  wings  to  rke. 
And  view  with  ardour  Honor's  radient  prize  ; 
Not  ihefahe  Honor^  that  act  Fadiioa's  slurine 
Can  an  unguarded  honest  friend  consign 
To  fell  perdition,  and  for  one  rash  word 
Give  him  the  ehoice  of  pistol  or  of  sworfl ; 
Choice  too  tliat  leaves  not  to  the  dearest  friend. 
Time  to  prepare  for  his  eternal  end. 
Time  to  provide  for  kindred,  children,  wife. 
But  on  a  moment's  hazard  risks  his  life. 
No,  Day  uninfluenced  by  the  Bond-street  school. 
Guided  hisaetions  by  some  moral  rule; 
Nor  thought  that  man  of  Honor  over  nice 
Who  makes  a  boasted  virtue  of  a  vice. 
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Prefers  the  tmsel  oi  a.  specious  name 
To  ardent  friendship's  bright  celestial  flame. 
And  when  he's  lar'd  a  girl  to  Aame  and  nfaml^ 
Can  on  his  vices  copiously  dedcant; 
Brag  of  the  glortoos  conquests  he  has  made, 
Th'ingenioiis  snares  for  modest  females  laid^ 
As  if  to  cheat  a  fond  believing  heart. 
Were  a  most  honorable  and  virtuous  part; 
Nay,  does  with  folly  that's,  scarce  credible 
Deem  it  a  sin,  a  blot  indelible. 
To  leave  unpaid  his  recmU  debts  of  play,. 
Tel  MMdiselMrg*d  bis  tradesman  senda  away. 
Who  with  a  bill  of  itemsf  fair  and  just. 
But  which  he  foolishly  has  sold  on  trust, 
A  bill  outstanding  many  a  tedious  year. 
And  which  perchance  has  cost  him  many  a  tear, 
Dares  to  presume  this  honorable  man. 
Will  feel  inclined  to  pay  whene'er  he  can« 
O  tyrant  Fashion,  inconsistent  Pride, 
Who  the  best  virtues  of  the  heart  deride ; 
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If  ye  but  thought  one  moment  of  the  pain 

You  give  a  tradesman,  he*d  not  plead  in  vain ; 

If  ye  would  call  to  mind,  that  luckless  he 

While  you  are  rioting  in  luxury. 

Has  to  provide  for  a  large  family. 

He  would  not  be  obliged  so  oft  to  sue, 

For  what  your  conscience  tells  you  is  his  due. 

For  what  perhaps  if  his  intreaties  fail, 

May  send  him  broken-hearted  to  a  jaiL 

No  gay  Fashion's  votaries  ho we'er  you  be 

Apparently  unfeeling,  ye  <san't  see 

A  Bankrvpt  tradesman  by  your  Uhpaid  bills 

Subject  to  evVy  sort  of  human  ills. 

Without  one  pang,  and  here  him  curse  the  hour 

That  placed  his  little  all  within  your  power. 

Pride  so  ignoble  as  to  live  by  stealth. 

On  the  hard  earnings  of  a  tradesman's  wealth. 

That  can  without  remorse  that  stock  consume. 

Which  oughtt'employ  the  plough  share  and  theloom. 
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ts  A  hlse  pride,  that  leads  the  fool  astray. 

For  real  honor  points  a  diflTrent  way. 

And  all  the  apathy  such  men  may  boast, 

Caa  never  make  them  so  completely  lost 

To  sense  of  feeling,  as  to  make  their  mind 

To  ev'ry  sense  of  natural  justice  blind ; 

Nor  caii  I  so.  ill  think  of  huma  n  nature,  % 

As  to  describe  in  such  distorted  feature. 

The  cold  sensations  of  a  savage  heart, 

Tho*  't  were  a  partizan  of  Bonaparte; 

For  my  good  naturM  muse  would  scorn  to  lend,  ^ 

Its  humble  aid  jto  satyrize  a  friend. 

Would  scorn  outrageous  feelings  to  excite. 

From  jealous  envy  or  malicious  spite; 

Passions  like  these  no  genVous  bosoms  feel, 

Nor  shall  they  slyly  into  my  heart  steal ; 

Did  they  obtrude  one  moment  on  my  mind 

Their  baneful  influence,  I  then  were  blind 

Indeed  to  all  thy  precepts  Day,  I  then. 

Should  be  the  basest  and  the  worst  of  men. 
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Tutored  by  thee,  in  youth's  elastic  hge, 
When  the  piir^  mind,  like  an  unsullied  page^ 
Receives  whatever  impression  art  can  give, 
From  thee  1  learnt  that  truth  the  way  to  liref 
Would  that  I'd  ^oUow'd  this  thy  virtuous  plan, 
rd  then  no  cause  my  present  ways  to  scan* 
From  thee  I  learnt  that  blessing  of  the  mind, 
Which  we  from  honest  Iiidq^endence  find, 
That  divine  impulse  which,  by  nature  g^v'n. 
Pours  o'er  the  heart  the  energies  of  heav'n ; 
Yes,  Independence,  thou  cansi  Waft  the  soul. 
From  Earth  to  Aeav^n^  from  ludus  to  the  Pole^ 
For  unincumber'd,  free  from  party  eeal. 
Thy  only  Wish  is  for  the  comAon  weal^ 
And,  ail  a  planet  oti  its  axis  turns, 
Thy  patriot  mind  with  indignation  bums^ 
If  from  himself  man  don't  self-balanc'd  move. 
Alike  regardless  of  all  hiate  or  love. 
He  who,  like  silk*  worms,  from  his  mind  can  draw 
The  web  of  argument,  and  whose  sole  law 


II 

Is  finnly  fixM  on  Truth's  Huerring  base^ 
May  view  with  scorn  the  sycophantic  race^ 
Who  pay  to  kings,  in  spite  of  common  sense. 
And  thus  subvert  the  ways  of  Providence, 
That  homage  which  to  God  alone  is  doe ; 
Or  those  subservient  to  a  venal  few. 
Who  think  all  good  consists  in  being  true 
To  Party,  but  whose  worldly  knowledge  lies. 
In  knowing  when  to  sit  and  when  to  rise. 
These  puppet  M.  P.'s,  like  a  well  broke  Pack, 
Always  require  the  Huntsman  at  their  badk^ 
Their  chieftain  leads  them  wheresoever  he  please, 
And  like^ood  hounds  can  govern  them  with  ease. 
If  he  but  crack  the  whip,  or  wind  the  horn. 
They'll  patient  sit  the  House  from  night  till  mom, 
Say  ay  or  no^  whitens  black,  or  what  you  will. 
Be  chat'ring  Magpies  or  like  Stockfish  stilU 
What  pity  Man,  the  sov'reign  of  the  world. 
He,  who  when  nature  into  chaos  hurld. 
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The  raging  seas,  which  overwhelm^  the  land. 
Had  ev'ry  living  creature  at  command, 
Should  so  forget  the  glory  of  his  race, 
His  divine  form,  his  majesty  and  grace, 
As  to  lie  grov'ling  in  corruption's  styCj 
Ready  to  do  its  works  of  subtilty  j 
Whose  mind  is  not  his  own,  but  thinks  and  acts, 
As  the  sly  leader  of  his  clan  enacts; 
To  Party  like  a  slave,  gives  up  his  soul. 
And  basely  yields  to  Party's  sole  controul ; 
Yet  jealous  of  his  rights,  whene'er  the  Pope 
Vibrate  on  his  ear,  with  flowery  trope 
Can  ridicule  4iis  pow'r,  and  cry,  my  God! 
Can  man  so  lost  to  sense  obey  his  nod, 
And  think  a  mortal  man  of  flesh  and  blood. 
Possesses  in  himself  each  soy Veign  good ; 
Making  the  Pope  a  God  too,  think  that  he 
Has  pow'r  from  error  ev'ry  mind  to  free  j 
Can  purge  the  wicked  heart  from  carnal  sin. 
Blanching  the  darkness  of  the  soul  within. 
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While  to  his  chieftain  this  weak  party  tool 
Behaves  as  if  he  thought  himself  a  fool. 
As  tho*  he  had  no  pow'r  to  act  or  think. 
Bat  when  of  Party  he  became  a  link  j 
Giving  his  leader  inore  than  Papal  pow'r 
When  but  perchance  the  pageant  of  an  hour, 
Who  can^t  the  prejudice  of  time  and  place 
Assert,  to  show  his  right  to  acts  of  grace  j 
Nor  yet  for  centVys,  by  the  will  of  fate. 
Plead  age  to' sanctify  his  high  mandate  ; 
And  tho'  he  can't,  like  Popes,  show  that  he's  Heir 
To  Apostolic  grace,  who  prove  the  chair 
On  which  they  sat,  St.  Peter  occupied. 
And  which  till  now,  unless  (hey  V  much  belied. 
Successive  ones  from  Peter's  days  have  filFd, 
Each  Pope  in  grace  divine  by  Peter  drill'dj 
Or  show  that  old  coin's  venerable  rust 
St.  Peter*s  pence,  to  show  that  he  is  just 
In  his  demands,  and  only  asks  his  flock 
To  give  of  pow'r  and  grace  the  usual  stock 
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That  former  Pop«i  possessed,  for  len^h  of  time. 
With  some  will  even  sanctify  a  crime. 
What  has  been,  must  be,  is  with  these  a  law. 
From  whence  their  strongest  argument  they  draw  • . 
But  FasJiiorC$  sons,  when  some  of  you  I  trace 
In  private  life,  can  I,  ye  martial  race. 
Forget,  amid  your  faults,  the  glorious  stand 
You  made  for  freedom  on  Iberia's  land. 
When  each,  a  Hero  in  the  lists  of  fame. 
Immortalized  his  own,  his  Country's  name, 
And  fighting  valiantly  against  a  foe 
That  all  the  states  of  Enrope  had  laid  low. 
Except  firm  England,  ye  with  con^ctmi^prufe. 
Felt,  as  tho*  Heav*n  were  rang'd  on  Britain^s  side* 
Convinced  they  fought  for  h^nor,  virtue,  truths 
Unusual  ardour  fir'd  the  British  youth ; 
Unusual  transports  thrill'd  in  evVy  vein. 
That  made  them  court  with  pleasure,  toil  and  pain> 
Laugh  ait  the  dowby  bed,  the  easy  chair. 
And  spurn  proud  luxurys  inglorious  fare ; 
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Tes,  noble  youths,  on  Fame^s  immortal  page 
Your  deeds  of  anns  shall  live  from  ag^e  to  ag^^ 
And  tell  mankind,  exultinf^^ell  this  truth, 
Europe  was  savM  by  Britam's  valiant  youths 
Who,  fearless,  rushM  to  arms  by  land  aiid  sea^ 
And  bravely  shared  in  ev'ry  victory. 
No,  ne'er  will  I  forget,  with  grateful  pride. 
Your  martial  hofwr  never  was  belied. 
For  which  more  briUiant  than  the  briffhtest  sun 
X&nfmght  each  battle,  and  each  battle  tvoUf 
Till  dazzled  by  th'  effulgent  blaze  of  light 
That  burst  from  glory  on  th'  enrapturM  sight, 
Europe  beheld  in  Nelsan^s,  WeUesly*8  form. 
Two  Gods   directing  the  tremendous  stofm. 
Two  Angels  sent  by  Heav'n*s  divine  command. 
To  gtiard  the  honor  of  our  happy  land. 
And  shew  the  virtuous  road  to  glorious  fame. 
For  brutal  courage  is  a  butchering  name. 
Which,  when  it  maketh  conquWors,  maketh  slaves, 
Prais'd  only  by  vile  sycophants  and  knaves; 
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That  base  reptillian  crew,  who  bend  to  pow*r 
Like  weeping  willows  to  a  summer  shomr ; 
Insects  that  buz,  and  dance  in  SoFs  bright  rdy^ 
But  shut  their  golden  wings  to  setting  day, 
"Myho  know  not  love  of  country  but  by  name. 
And  never  f^lt  the  patriot's  sacred  flame ; 
Yet,  with  vain  glory,  often  boast  their  z^al 
For  virtue,  honor,  and  the  public  weal. 
As, if  these  pseudo  patriots  ahne. 
The  self-elected  guardians  of  a  tbronei 
Knew  what  belong'd  to  subject  and  to  king^ 
Alike  omniscient  in  every  thing* 
Ye  minions  of  a  slave  possessed  of  powV, 
Who  at  the  footstool  of  corruption  cowV, 
If  ye  would  see  to  what  a  wretched  state 
A  country  may  be  brought  that  once  was  great;    ' 
If  ye  could  feel  remorse,  who  know  no  sin. 
For  want  of  that  true  monitor  within, 
Ycleped  conscience,  look  at  Gallia's  fate. 
That  once  was,  what  it  shortly  will  be,  great; 


17 

Look  at  America,  and  there  yoaUl  see 
What  once  it  was,  and  what  it  soon  will  W, 
Unless  some  yirtuous  Washington  arise 
Like  a  bright  meteor  in  the  starry  skies  ' 
Shot  from  the  North,  the  polar  star  of  bliss. 
To  guide  bewildered  Statesmen  from  th'  abyss 
Of  ruin,  that  in  her  best  states  portends 
A  storm,  unless  her  Governmeht  amends ; 
Showing  the  curse  of  Maddesonian  powV, 
O'er  which  Bceotian  clouds  tremendous  low'r, 
0*er  which,  altho'  herself  she  much  deceire. 
No  laurel  garlands  will  Apollo  weave 
For  dull  headstrong  folly,  but,  spider  like. 
Catch  her  when  going  a  grand  blow  to  strike 
Against  great  Britain,  Maddeson,  the  fly. 
Caught  in  the  cobweb  of  his  own  weak  sophistry. 
Wherefore  triumphant  Federalists  your  right 
Assert,  and  put  Nap's  myrmidons  to  flight; 
Tell  them  the  tyrant,  no#  no  longer  King, 
Is  great  in  nothing,  weak  in  ev'ry  thing; 
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That,  EmpVor  in  name  alone,  be  can't  make 
Kingdoms  and  Empires  to  their  centre  shake. 
Subjects  of  MonarchSf  and  tliose  corrupt  thingg 
Base  vasSid  Statesmen,  still  more  vassal  Kings, 
As  he  once  did,  to  Elba  close  confin'd. 
Elbowed  alike  in  body  and  in  mind; 
And  such  a  wretch  as  he  no  doubt  should  be 
Confin'd  for  other's  good,  his  own  misVy, 
To  some  small  Island,  where  the  stormy  ware 
May  serve  to  show  him  how  he  us*d  to  rave, 
The  sport  of  fancy,  and  weak  passion's  slave. 
Will  oft  remind  him  of  the  Queen  of  Isles, 
Who  a  match  prov'd  for  all  his  wicked  wiles. 
And,  with  the  aid  of  mighty  Neptune's  waves. 
Made  Monarchs  swear  they  never  would  be  slaves^ 
That,  nobly  acting,  spumed  the  lust  of  pow'r, 
Disdai  ning  o'er  a  vassal  World  to  tow'r. 
And  romantically  good,  gives  191  again. 
What  cost  six  hundred  millions  to  obtain — 
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That  bore  the  brunt  of  Earopean  strife, 
Larish  of  treasure,  layisher  of  life ; 
Myriads  on  myriads  sent  of  her  bold  youth, 
Their  genVous  blood  to  shed,  and  show  the  truth 
Of  her  attachment  to  the  good  old  caase 
Of  justice,  honor,  liberty,  and  laws. 
Proring  Great  Britain*s  Government  could  feel 
For  other  kingdoms  with  as  ardent  zeal. 
At  if  all  Europe  form'd  one  common  state. 
And  to  be  good  were  only  to  be  gfreat; 
For  to  our  hen^ts  and  to  Pitt  we  owe, 
The  savage  monster's  final  overthrow* 
Disinterested  Statesman,  virtuous  Pitt, 
Whose  glowing  eloquence  did  so  befit 
Th*arduous  times  you  livM  in,  that,  with  one  voice, 
All  own*d  the  justice  of  Britannia's  choice 
In  making  you  her  premier^  all  but  those 
Who  from  mere  party  motives  only  chose 
To  thwart  your  vigorous  measures,  right  or  wrongs 
And,  with  their  anti-ministerial  tongue. 
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Thence jp^edic*  the  rum  of  yooF  country; 

Bat  whose  move  private  thoughts  did  oft  * 

The  clam'rous  assertions  of  their  party 

How  can  my  feeble  efforts  to  display 

Your  resolute  soul,  your  brilliant  noon-^day 

Talents,  do  ample  justice  to  a  mind 

So  truly  great,  we  ne'er,  alas  !  shall  find. 

Like  pious  Hamlet,  on  this  eardi  again 

Our  father's  likeness ;  but  shall  look  in  vain 

For  such  a  man,  of  whom,  ev'n  foes  must  o^a 

His  head,  and  heart  were  both  in  wuson. 

The  watchful  Minister  of  great  Britain, 

When,  with  all  the  secret  arts  of  SatMi^ 

Closely  attacked  and  press'd  by  land  and  sea. 

Beset  in  ev'ry  way  with  villainy. 

Treason,  and  rapine,  murder,  boundless  pride 

By  sly  corruption  led,  that  side  by  side 

MarchM  boldly  in  the  van,  while  in  the  rear 

Sfneak'd,  arm'd  en-massei  those  influenced  by  fear. 
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And  who,  bat  god-like  Pitt,  g^reat  Chatham's  Son, 
That,  when  his  glorious  course  on  earth  he*d  run, 
With  quiv'ring  lips  and  dyiog  groans  did  sigh, 
(0  wave  my  Country  Heaven,  save  my  CamUry) 
Could  e*er  have  stenun'd  the  Jacobinic  rage, 
Which  broke  tumultuouson the  world'swide stage, 
With  hellish  anarchy,  in  league  combin*d. 
Our  laws  to  sap  and  undermine  the  mind. 
In  er^ry  state  to  plant  old  SatatCs  tree^ 
Called  by  the  specious  name^  sweet  liberty. 
A  tree  which  once  in  Eden's  groves  did  grow. 
Bat  brought  into  the  world  with  all  our  woe 
The  loss  of  Eden,  and,  making  Adam  blind 
With  hell-bom  UisSf  so  charmed  his  guilty  mind. 
That,  madly  taught  the  good  from  iU  to  know, 
To  savage  brutes  reduced  and  laid  low 
The  once  gigantic  pow'r  of  virtuous  man. 
His  life  contracting  to  a  narrow  span. 
Would  that  the  Gods  above  my  muse  tMnspire, 
And  fill  my  breast  with  pure  Promethean  fire, 
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Would  so  exalt  my  mind,  that  nobly. fraught 
With  ev'ry  great  and  energetic  thought. 
That  e'er  did  animate  the  soul  of  man. 
And  in  hot  eddies  through  his  life's  blood  ran, 
I  might  do  justice  to  the  grateful  theme 
On  which  bright  glory's  rays  effulgent  beam. 
And  God-like  feelings  exquisitely  fine, 
That  in  sweet  transports  round  the  heart  ent  w  ine. 
The  moment  when  we  meditate  the  good 
Resulting  from  Great  Britain's  hardy  hood, 
The  moment  when  the  mind  in  glorious  flight. 
With  eagle  eyes  beholds  the  heav'nly  light. 
Which  now  illumes  all  European  states. 
And  with  true  ardent  patriotism  waits 
The  final  issue  of  assembled  Kings, 
In  solemn  council  met,  on  the  most  solemn  things. 
Then  would  I  try  in  warlike  strains  to  trace> 
What  time  itself  I'm  sure  will  ne'er  efface 
From  British  mem'ry,  such  illustrious  deed. 
As  in  its  consequence  doth  ^ar  exceed 
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The  noble  trophies  won  by  varrous  toil, 
At  Poictiers,  Cressy,  Agincourt,  whose  soil 
Was  steepM  with  Gallick  blood  profusely  shed. 
When  Edward  and  Henry's  renown'd troops,  led 
On  by  bold  Monarchs  fam'd  for  grand  exploits. 
Bravely  supported  all  their  country's  rights  ; 
And,  as  recorded  in  historic  page. 
Raised  England's  prowess  at  that  dbtant  age. 
To  a  height  so  ghriaus,  so  eminentfy  great ^ 
No  lapse  of  time  can  e'er  obliterate. 
Nay,  which  such  brilliant  victories  record,. 
That  we  might  almost  doubt  Historian's  word. 
Did  not  these  matchless  acts  by  other  proof, 
(At  which  we  cannot  pause,  and  stand  aloof,) 
Confirm'd  appear,  and  make  us  assent  yield 
To  wond'rous  British  valour  in  the  field. 
And  warlike  plains  of  Poictiers,  Cressy, 
Agincourt,  with  all  that's  told  in  History. 
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Following  valentine, 


ni  miTAIlOH  OF 


BUONAPARTES 
Kit«ietoit0  anH  9mii9Ott0  CitIM» 

Was  unt  hy  Mr.  L —  to  an  elegant  andfascina* 
ting  beauty  of  high  rank  andfashum,  to  show  the 
empty  and  ridiculous  vanitg  arising  from  a  long 
list  of  high  sounding  words  and  sham  titles  strung 
togetherf  particularly  when  the  recollection  of  the 
terrible  events  that  gave  rise  to  them,  makes  the 
stoutest  heart  shudder  at  the  depravity  of  human 
nature.  With  much  more  reason  may  the  truant 
S^Aool  Boy  value  himself  for  the  string  of  eggs^ 
stokn/rom  the  nests  of  the  harmless  feathered  race; 
wkeHf  afUr  having  blown  out  the  yolks  of  them 
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he  innocently  decks  his  little  figure  with  the  lu>llaw 
shells,  as  an  Indian  Chief  carelessly  throws  over 
his  shoulders  the  skin,  qf  tkai  wHd  beast  he  has 
just  slain  in  the  chase.  The  unfortunate  birds 
bemoaning  the  loss  of  their  young  in  silent  anguish, 
like  tlie  inhMtants  of  the  depopuhUedimmtrieSf 
overrun  by  Buonaparte's  ferocious  banditti,  who 
mU  hng  befWiH  ^  TyratU's  dreadful  ttsitrntion, 
in  sighs  ami  groans,  for  the  hss  o/*  hber^ 
property,  kindred,  and  every  thing  that  cam  make 
lyka  blessing  imHead  of  a  curse^ 


%  Valtntim 


TO 


MISS  CHARLOTTE  H- E. 


Dearesty  Biirtnest,  Loveliefi^  Chastest, 
Sweetest,  Gfacefalfest  Lady,  a  Goddess  born, 
being  ondoabtedly  of  Diyine  Origin,  and  de* 
seended  from  Alexander  the  great,  Julius 
Cesar,  Charlemagne,  Louis  the  Fourteenth, 
and  that  glorious  scourge  of  the  French,  Harry 
the  Fifth  of  Engl&nd,  brighter  than  the  sun, 
moon,  or  stars,  even  Venus  herself,  High 
Priestess  of  Diana  the  Chaste,  Grand  Com« 
mandante  of  that  gprand  Legion  of  Honor,  your 
Imperial  Majesty *s  most  august  and  sacred 
Body  Guard,  that  noble  coVps  d'elite  consisting 
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he  innocentljf  decks  his  little  figure  with  the  ludUnv 
shells,  as  an  Indian  Chief  carelessly  throws  aver 
his  shoulders  the  skin  of  tkai  wUd  beast  he  has 
just  slain  in  the  chase.  The  unfortunate  birds 
bemoaning  the  loss  oftlieir  young  in  silent  anguish, 
like  the  inhMtants  of  the  depopuhU€d4mmtries, 
overrun  by  Buonaparte^ s  ferocious  banditti,  who 
mU  hng  bewail  the  Tyrtmt's  dreadful  tisitmHon, 
in  sighs  and  groaus,  far  the  less  of  liberty 
property,  kindred,  and  esery  thing  that  can  make 
l^  u  blessing  imHead  of  a  curse^ 


%  Valtntim 


TO 


MISS  CHARLOTTE  H- E. 


Dearesty  BiTincnt,  Loveliert,  Chastest, 
Sweetest,  Gfacefalfest  Lady,  a  Goddess  barn, 
beingf  ondoubtedly  of  Divine  Origin,  and  de* 
scended  from  Alexander  the  great,  Julius 
Cttsar,  Charlemagne,  Louis  the  Fourteenth, 
and  that  glorious  scourge  of  the  French,  Harry 
the  Fifth  of  Engl&nd,  brighter  than  the  sun, 
moon,  or  stars,  even  Venus  herself.  High 
Priestess  of  Diana  the  Chaste,  Grand  Com« 
mandante  of  that  grand  Legion  of  Honor,  your 
Imperial  Majesty *s  most  august  and  sacred 
Body  Guard,  that  noble  coVps  d^elite  consisting 
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Would  so  exalt  my  mind,  that  nobly,  fraught 
With  ev'ry  great  and  energetic  thought , 
That  e'er  did  animate  the  soul  of  man, 
And  in  hot  eddies  through  his  life's  blood  ran, 
I  might  do  justice  to  the  grateful  theme 
On  which  bright  glory's  rays  effulgent  beam. 
And  God-like  feelingps  exquisitely  fine, 
That  in  sweet  transports  round  the  heart  ent  w  iiie. 
The  moment  when  we  meditate  the  good 
Resulting  from  Great  Britain's  hardy  hood, 
The  moment  when  the  mind  in  glorious  flight. 
With  eagle  eyes  beholds  the  heav'nly  light. 
Which  now  illumes  all  European  states^ 
And  with  true  ardent  patriotism  waits 
The  final  issue  of  assembled  Kings, 
In  solemn  council  met,  on  the  most  solemn  things. 
Then  would  I  try  in  warlike  strains  to  trace. 
What  time  itself  I'm  sure  will  ne'er  efface 
From  British  mem'ry,  such  illustrious  deed. 
As  in  its  consequence  doth  ^ar  exceed 
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The  noble  trophies  won  by  varrous  toil. 
At  Poictiers,  Cressy,  Agincourt,  whose  soil 
Was  steepM  with  Gallick  blood  profusely  shedy 
When  Edward  andHenry's  renown'dtroops,  led 
On  by  bold  Monarchs  fana'd  for  grand  exploits^ 
Bravely  supported  all  their  country's  rights  ; 
And,  as  recorded  in  historic  page, 
Rais'd  England's  prowess  at  that  dfytant  age. 
To  a  height  soghrwus^  so  eminentfy  greats 
No  lapse  of  time  can  e'er  obliterate. 
Nay,  which  such  brilliant  victories  record,. 
That  we  might  almost  doubt  Historian's  word. 
Did  not  these  matchless  acts  by  other  proof, 
(At  which  we  cannot  pause,  and  stand  aloof,) 
Confirm^  appear,  and  make  us  assent  yield 
To  wond'rous  British  valour  in  the  field. 
And  warlike  plains  of  Poictiers,  Cressy, 
Agincourt,  with  all  that's  told  in  History. 


,4 


THE 
POLLOWING  VALENTINE, 


ni  IHITATIOH  OF 


BUONAPARTE'S 
Ntt«»t0tt0  atiH  9ompim0  SitlM^ 

Was  sou  bjf  Mr.  L —  to  an  elegant  andfoacina^ 
(tiijr  heauly  of  high  rank  and  fashion,  to  show  the 
emjAy  and  ridiculous  vanity  arising  from  a  long 
hst  of  high  sounding  words  andsham  titksHrung 
together  J  particularly  when  the  recollection  of  the 
terrUde  events  that  gave  rise  to  them,  makes  the 
stoutest  heart  shudder  at  the  depravity  of  human 
nature.  With  much  more  reason  may  the  truant 
S(Aool  Boy  value  himself  for  the  string  of  eggs, 
stoknfrom  the  nests  of  the  harmless  feathered  race; 
when,  after  having  blown  out  the  yolks  of  them 
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he  innocently  decks  his  litth  figure  with  the  Ju^lUnv 
sliellsi  as  an  Indian  Chief  carelessly  throws  over 
Jus  shoulders  the  shin  of  tkut  wHd  beast  he  has 
just  slain  in  the  chase.  The  unfortunate  birds 
bemoaning  the  loss  o/tfmr  young  in  silent  anguish, 
like  the  inhabitants  of  the  d^MpukUedoemntries, 
overrun  by  Buonaparte* s  ferocious  banditti ,  who 
will  kmg  bewail  the  Tyrant's  dreadful  tisitatum, 
in  sighs  tmd  grmms,  for  the  loss  of  Uberiy 
property^  kindred,  and  e9ery  thing  that  can  make 
lyk  a  blessing  instead  of  a  curse* 


%  Valtntim 


TO 


MlfiW  CHARLOTTE  H-^ E. 


Dearerty  Dwhiefrt,  LoYeliest,  Chastest, 
Sweetest,  GiacelaUest  Lady,  a  Goddess  born, 
being  andoabtedly  of  DiyiDe  Origin,  and  de» 
sceoded  from  Alexander  the  great,  Julios 
Cesar,  Charlemagne,  Lonis  the  Fourteenth, 
and  that  glorious  scourge  of  the  French,  Harry 
the  Fifth  of  Engltod,  brighter  than  the  sun, 
moon,  or  stars,  even  Venus  herself.  High 
Priestess  of  Diana  the  Chaste,  Grand  Com* 
mandante  of  that  grand  Legfion  of  Honor,  your 
Imperial  Majesty's  most  august  and  sacred 
Body  Guard,  that  noble  coVps  d'elite  consisting 


38 

of  five  hundred  tried  and  faithful  loverg,  all 
ready  booted  and  spurrM,  (I'epee  dans  les  renesi 
and  highly  diaciplin*df  b^infT  drilled  by  your 
August  Majesty)  to  avenge  even  a  look  that 
threatens  you  with  insult.     Generalissima  and 
Commandaute  en  Gbeiof  OM  Bilaids  and  young 
immaculate  Yirgins,  Grand  Knightess  of  the 
Order  qf  the  Cross,  calFd  Diana^s  Silver  Bow, 
Presidentess  of  the  Confederation  of  beautiful 
Women,  Member  of  the  Illustrious  Cdterifi  of 
Fashionables,  Arehpresident  oi  the  Society  of 
Female  wits.  Great  Autocrat  of  AristocratSt 
envy  and  detestation  of  Married  Ladies,  who 
have  daughters  grown  up  that  hang  on  hand 
and  want  husbands;  admiration  and  wonder  of 
noble  Petits  Maitres,   old  gouty  Peers,  and 
Foreigners  of  distinction,  whether  Dukes,  Mar* 
quises.    Counts,    Ambassadors,    Plenipos,    or 
Charges  d*  Affaires,  Queen  of  all  Men's  Hear^ 
and  sole  Empress  of  mine,  &c.   &c.  deign  to 
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(Bfttt  one  soblime  and  effulgent  look  on  this 
humblest  of  hamble  Addresses,  from  one  of  the 
fiudrfull^  of  your  faithful  lovers,  one  of  the 
warmest  of  your  warm  admirers,  and  one  of 
the  lowliest  of  your  lowly  servants,  being  your 
esdited  and  august  Majesty's  truest,  most  con- 
(sttat,  and  enthusiastic  Valentine. 

Wilderness  Row, 
Milk  Street,  Pudding  Lane, 
Fubruary  14,  1814. 


A  POETICAL  VALENTINE 

TO  THE 

8  A  MB  IiADT. 


A  humble  votary  at  the  Moses  shrine 

To  Charlotte  H  ■      c  brings  this  VdkfUint; 

To  lovely  Charlotte,  who,  still  fond  of  siiiray. 

Feels  such  aversion  to  the  word — obey^ 

That  tho'  her  fine  formed  limbs,  shape,  air,  and  face. 

Proclaim  a  beauty  of  Imperial  race, 

A  peerless  Goddess,  formed  in  Heavenly  mould. 

Without  alloy,  oi  purest  virgin  gold. 

One  swain  alone  could  o*er  her  heart  prevail, 

Tho'  half  a  thousand  did  that  heart  assail. 

Her  thoughts  to  turn  towards  Hymen's  roseate  bow'o 

So  much  she  fears  a  tyrant  husband's  pow'r. 


For  strange  to  say,  gray  Charlotte,  cold  oi  9Umi^ 
All  hearts  can  mmn,  all  hearts  except  Aer  omu 
What,  ti|o'  a  puissant  and  nobl^  Duke, 
To  B^iHi^^t  once,  the  graceful  Charlotte  took^ 
And,  as  it  were  to  try  her  driying  skill. 
Gave  her  the  reins  to  handle  at  her  will ; 
Bj  this  the  gfaUant  Duke  ne*er  meant  to  say, 
Charlotte  in  ev'ry  thing  should  have  her  way,  . 
And  as  she  drove  his  horses,  drive  him  too^    i 
Because,  were  that  the  ease,  full  well  he  tmew^ 
To  Ghretna  Green  she'd  torn  his€hrace*s  steeds^ 
To  Gretna,  where  the  loye-siokmaid  oft*  speeds,' 
Or  she,  whom  mad  ambition's  se^l  inspires. 
And  last  of  pomp  and  ostentation  fires* 
Tho'  lov'd  by  hundreds,  and  admir'd  liy  ^1 
The  noblest  Cavaliers  at  Mut  or  ball, 
Bowever  odd,  her  conquests  rite  d[>tain8 
Without  its  costing  her  a  moment's  pains; 
For  cool  and  easy,  Charlotte  sans  one  spark 
Of  vanity,  and  gay  as  mountain  lark, 


^  bend,  ^ 

'-    ( 

lay  tend.^ 
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Beholds  her  hundreds  to  her  empire  bend. 

And  pay  her  adoration  without  end. 

Nor  at  all  cares  to  what  their  views  may  i 

*'  Some  Nymphs  there  are  too  conscious  of  their  face, 

F6r  life  predestined  to  the  Gnome's  embrace. 

These  swell  their  prospects,  and  exalt  their  pride. 

When  offers  are  disdain'd,  and  love  deny'd ; 

Then  gay  ideas  crowd  the  vacant  brain. 

While  Peers  and  Dukes,  and  all  their  sweeping  train, 

And  Garters,  Stars,  and  Coronets  appear, 

And  in  soft  sounds  your  grace  salutes  their  ear. 

'Tis  these,  that  early  taint  the  female  soul. 

Instinct  the  eyes  of  ycnitig  Coquets  to  roll. 

Teach  infant  cheeks  a  hidden  blush  to  know. 

And  little  bearts  to  flutter  at  a  beau.'* 

Not  so  swe^t  Charlotte,  who,  with  finnness  blendi^ 

No  selfishness  to  suit  her  private  ends ; 

No  sly  coquetry,  no  time-serving  pride, 

That  shifts  and  veers  its  course  from  side  to  side* 
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No  hollow  priaciples,  no  deceptive  art, 

No  birdlime  twigs  to  catch  a  1  oyer's  heart: 

Too  nobly  proud,  to  use  ignoble  means, 

Tho'  a  warm  friend  of  fashion's  festive  scenes. 

Gay  honest  Charlotte's  conquests  may  defy 

The  most  mUignant  breath  of  calumny. 

like  breathing  on  some  highly  polish'd  ste^l. 

Envy  and  scandal  would  with  sorrow  feel, 

Yaia  their  attempts  to  blot  bright  Charlotte's  fame. 

Whose  lustre. throwing  back  on  them  the  shame,  ^ 

Would  send  them  sneaking  to  the  haunts  from  . 

whence  they  came ; 
Lustre  so  brilliant^  that,  with  all  their  art. 
And  tho'  they  try'd  to  hit  the  weakest  part, 
Woald  quickly  prove  th' effulgence  of  her  mind. 
For  nought  their  poisonous  "breath  would  leave  behind : 
No;  not  a  speck  would  on  her  fame  appear. 
E'en  tiio'  they  dropp'd  from  grief  a  scalding  tear. 
Open  her  conduct  as  the  British  tar. 
Who  scorns  to  use  the  least  fin^se  in  war, 
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he  innocently  decks  his  little  figure  with  the  ludUnv 
shells,  as  an  Indian  Chief  carelessly  throws  over 
his  shoulders  the  sJUn  of  that  wUd  beast  he  has 
just  slain  in  the  chase.  The  unfortunate  birds 
bemoaning  the  loss  of  their  young  in  silent  anguish, 
like  the  inhMtants  rf  the  depofukUedoemntries, 
overrun  by  Buonaparte^ s  ferocious  banditti^  who 
will  hmg  bewail  the  Tyrant's  ilreadfultisitmtion, 
in  sighs  tmd  grsanSf  for  the  less  of  Uberty 
property f  kindred f  and  esery  thing  that  am  make 
lye  a  blessing  instead  of  a  curse. 


%  V^Untim 


TO 


MlfiW  CHARLOTTE  H-^ E. 


D^rerty  DWinert,  LoYeliest,  Chastest, 
Sweetest,  Gracefalfest  Lady,  a  Goddess  born, 
\mxkg  Qodoabtedly  of  DiyiDe  Origm,  and  de* 
acended  from  Alexander  the  great,  Julias 
Cesar,  Charlemagne,  Lonis  the  Fourteenth, 
and  that  glorious  scourge  of  the  French,  Harry 
the  Fifth  of  Engltod,  brighter  than  the  sun, 
moon,  or  stars,  even  Venus  herself.  High 
Priestess  of  Diana  the  Chaste,  Grand  Com* 
mandante  of  that  gprand  Legfion  of  Honor,  your 
Imperial  Majesty's  most  august  and  sacred 
Body  Guard,  that  noble  coVps  d'elite  consisting 
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of  five  hundred  tried  and  faithful  loverg,  ali 
ready  booted  and  spurrM,  (I'epee  dans  les  renesi 
and  highly  disiciplin'df  b^ing  driU'd  by  your 
August  Majesty)  to  avenge  even  a  look  tha( 
threatens  you  with  insult.     Generalissima  and 
Commandante  en  Gheiof  Old  Maids  and  young 
immaculate  Virgins,  Grand  Knightes^  of  the 
Order  of  the  Cross,  calFd  Diana^s  Silver  Bow, 
Presidentiess  of  the  Confederation  of  beautifoi 
Women,  Member  of  the  lUustriotts  Cdterie  of 
Fashionables,  Arehpresident  of  the  Society  of 
Female  wits,  Great  Autocrat  of  AnstoGrats* 
envy  and  detestation  of  Married  Ijadies,  who 
have  daughters  grown  up  that  hang  on  hand 
and  want  husbands;  admiration  and  wonder  of 
noble  Petits  Maitres,   old  gouty  Peers,  and 
Foreigners  of  distinction,  whether  Dukes,  Bbr- 
quises.    Counts,    Ambassadors,    Plenipos,    or 
Charges  d*  Affaires,  Queen  of  all  Men's  Hearts 
and  sole  Empress  of  mine,  &c.   &c.  deign  to 
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(Bfttt  one  sublime  and  effulgent  look  on  this 
humblest  of  homble  Addresses,  from  one  of  the 
fiudrfullpst  of  your  faithful  lovers,  one  of  the 
warmest  of  your*  warm  admirers,  and  one  of 
the  lowliest  of  your  lowly  servants,  being  your 
enlted  and  august  Majesty's  truest,  most  con- 
stant, and  enthusiastic  Valentine. 

Wilderness  Row, 
Milk  Street,  Pudding  Lane, 
jFubruajry  14,  18M. 


A  POETICAL  VALENTINE 

TO  THE 

8AMB  IiADT^ 


A  humble  vof  ry  at  the  Moses  shrine 

To  Charlotte  H— e  brings  this  ValefOme; 

To  lovely  Charlotte^  who,  still  fond  of  sWay, 

Feels  such  aversion  to  the  word — obejff 

That  tho'  her  fine  formed  limbs,  shape,  air,  and  face^ 

Proclaim  a  beauty  of  Imperial  race, 

A  peerless  Goddess,  formM  in  Heavenly  mould. 

Without  alloy,  of  purest  virgin  gold. 

One  swain  alone  could  o*er  her  heart  prevail, 

Tho'  half  a  thousand  did  that  heart  assail. 

Her  thoughts  to  turn  towards  Hymen's  roseate  bowVf 

So  much  she  fears  a  tyrant  husband's  pow'r. 


For  strangle  to  say^  gay  Gharlotte,  cold  as  Hcnif 
All  hearts  can  warm,  all  hearts  except  her  onm. 
What,  tl|o'  a  puissaiit  and  Boblei  Dnke^ 
To  B^Hi^Ji^t  oiicey  the  graceful  Charlotte  took. 
And,  as  it  were  to  try  her  driying  skill. 
Gave  her  the  reins  to  handle  at  &er  will ; 
By  this  the  gallant  Ditke  ne*er  meant  to  say, 
Charlotte  in  ev'ry  thing  shonld  ha^e  her  way,  . 
And  as  she  i^ve  his  horses, '  drive  kim  too,    ' 
Becanse,  were  that  the  case,  fnll  weU  he  kndw^ 
To  Gretna  Green  she'd  torn  his  Otace's  steeds^ 
To  Gretna,  where  the  loTe-siok]maid  oft'  speeds,' 
Or  she,  whom  mad  ambition's  w$l  inspires,      ' 
And  last  oi  pomp  and  ostentation  fires. 
The'  lov'd  by  hundreds,  and  admir'd  liy  all 
The  noblest  CaTnliers  at  Mnt  or  ball. 
However  odd,  her  coaqnests  she  obtains 
Without  its  costing  her  a  moment's  pains ; 
For  cool  and  easy,  Charlotte  sans  one  spark 
Of  vanity,  and  gay  as  mountain  lark, 


] 
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Beholds  her  hundreds  to  her  empire  bend. 

And  pay  her  adoration  without  end, 

Nor  at  all  cares  to  what  their  views  may  tend. 

*'  Some  Nymphs  there  are  too  conscious  of  their  ftce> 

F6r  life  predestined  to  the  Gnome's  embrace. 

These  swell  their  prospects,  and  exalt  their  pride. 

When  offers  are  disdained,  and  love  deny'd ; 

Then  gay  ideas  crowd  the  vacant  brain, 

While  Peers  and  Dukes,  and  all  their  sweeping  tmin, 

And  Ghtrten,  Stitrs,  and  Coronets  appear. 

And  in  s6ft  sounds  your  g)race  salutes  their  ear. 

*Tis  these,  that  early  taint  the  female  soul. 

Instinct  the  eyes  of  young  Coquets  to  roll. 

Teach  infant  cheeks  a  hidden  blush  to  know. 

And  little  liearts  to  flutter  at  a  beau.'' 

Not  so  sweit  Charlotte,  who,  with  firmness  blends, 

No  selfishness  to  suit  her  private  ends ; 

No  sly  coqiletry,  no  time-serving  pride. 

That  shifts  and  veers  its  course  from  side  to  sidet 
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No  hollow  principles,  no  deceptive  art, 
No  birdlime  twig^  to  catch  a  loTer*s  hewt : 
Too  nobly  proud,  to  use  ignoble  means, 
Tbo'  a  warm  friend  of  fashion's  festive  scenes. 
Gay  honest  Charlotte's  conquests  may  defy 
The  most  malignant  breafth  of  calnmny. 
Like  breathing  on  some  highly  polish'd  steM, 
Envy  and  scandal  would  with  sorrow  feel, 
,   Yaia  their  attempts  to  blot  bright  Charlotte's  fanie, 
Whose  lustre  throwing  back  on  them  the  shame,  , 
Woold  send  them  sneaking  to  the  haunts  from 

whence  they  came; 
Lustre  so  brilliant,  that,  with  all  their  art. 
And  tho'  they  try*d  to  hit  the  weakest  part, 
Woald  quickly  prove  th'effulgence  of  her  mind. 
For  nought  their  pois'nousl>reath  would  leave  behind : 
No;  not  a  speck  would  on  her  fame  appear. 
Fen  tho'tibey  dropp'd  from  grief  a  scalding  tear. 
Open  her  conduct  as  the  British  tar. 
Who  scorns  to  use  the  least  finesse  in  war, 
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She  like  the  Corsiif,  poudoes^dn  ber  prise^ 
Conscioat  like  bim  tliat  reftl  hoaor  lies. 
Id  getting  Mtlf  Whutt  we  elmtiee  to  Mvin^ 
And  not  ill  poaching  with  a  net  or  gfin. 
Whence  if  some  pride  to  Charlotte's  mind  adh^tf , 
And  her  grand  aim  has  been  to  catch  a  Peer» 
Heroes  mnst^rwn,  them^ans  lAie's  os'd  to  gain 
The  object  of  her  pride,  tior  u8*d  in  vain,    . 
For  tarious  Lords  were  notaries  at  her  skrinet 
Who  oWn*d  her  beauty,  like  the  son,  diYine, 
Are  vieW'd  with  candour,  noble,  just,  and  good. 
Nor  that  she  lores  a  Peer  from  lore  of  bh>od. 
Free  from  all  vanity,  she  soars  above 
Such  silly  prejudice,  such  childish  love. 
And  wisely  deems  a  noble  soul  to  be. 
The  only  proof  of  true  Nobility 
The  fimt  of  titles  is  in  Charlotte's  mind 
Virtue  and  honor,  with  goodsetise  combia'd; 
Without  these  brilliant  ornaments  to  d6ck 
The  noble  Lotd,  no  ribbon  round  his  neck ; 
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No  Outer  all  tibt  kutt,  no  lilver  Slav 
Bffal^eot  M  the  glorioiu  god  of  war ; 
No  &m*d  St.  Georg^et  appendant  at  his  side, 
Tho'  Dragon  fierce  the  gallant  Knight  bestride^ 
With  spear  transfixed  in  the  Monster^s  blood, 
A  signal  proof  of  manly  hardihood, 
Charlotte  conld  charm,  ennobled  in  her  mind. 
No  Peer  with  her  can  hope  success  tofind. 
If  to  each  honor  that  the  man  ean  grace. 
United  to  a  pleasing  form  and  face, 
He  does  not  also  wanly  virtaes  shew> 
With  hoart  inelin'd  to  melt  at  other's  woe* 
What  pity  thou,  possessed  of  snoh  a  soul. 
Art  so  nvecso  to  lordly  man's  eontronl ; 
What  pity  thou,  with  heart  so  free  from  gnile. 
And  at  whose  birth  the  graces  seemed  to  smile, 
As  if  they  thought  the  happiest  of  their  arts 
IKsplay'd  in  Charlotte's  symmetry  of  parts, 
Shonld'st  feel  disposed  to  lead  a  single  life. 
Nor  dare  to  stoop  to  be  that  thing — a  Wife. 
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he  innocently  decks  his  little  Jigure  with  the  Jiollaw 
shells f  as  an  Indian  Chief  carelessly  throws  over 
his  shoulders  the  shin  of  tkmt  wHd  beast  he  has 
just  slain  in  the  chase.  The  unfortunate  birds 
bemoaning  the  loss  of  their  young  in  silent  anguish^ 
like  the  inhabUants  of  the  depopulated  cmntries^ 
overrun  by  Buonaparte^ s  ferocious  banditti^  who 
wiU  hmg  bewail  the  Tyrant's  dreadful  visitatianf 
M  sighs  and  grwmSf  for  the  loss  of  Uberty 
property^  hmdredf  and  ewery  thing  that  cam  make 
l^a  blessing  instead  of  a  curse^ 


%  Valtntim 


TO 


MISS  CHARLOTTE  H- E. 


Dearest,  Diirtnert,  Loreliert,  Chastest, 

Sweetest,  Gracefalfest  Lady,  a  Goddess  born, 

being  andoabtedly  of  DWine  Origin,  and  de* 

flcended  from  Alexander   the    great,    Julias 

Cssar,  Charlemagne,   Louis  the  Fourteenth, 

and  that  glorious  scourge  of  the  French,  Harry 

the  Fifth  of  England,  brighter  than  the  sun, 

moon,   or  stars,    even    Venus  herself.    High 

Priestess  of  Diana  the  Chaste,  Grand  Com* 

mandante  of  that  grand  Legion  of  Honor,  youp 

Imperial   Majesty *s  most    august  and  sacred 

Body  Guard,  that  noble  coVps  d'elite  consisting 
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of  five  hundred  tried  and  faithful  loverg,  ali 
ready  booted  and  spurred,  (Fepee  dans  les  renes, 
and  highly  disiciplin^df  h^ifip  driird  by  your 
August  Majesty)  to  avenge  even  a  look  that 
threatens  you  with  insult.     Generalissima  and 
Commandaute  en  Gbe{  of  Old  Maids  and  yonng 
immaculate  Virgins,  Grand  Knight^ssi  qf  dm 
Order  of  the  Cross,  calPd  Diana^s  Silver  Bow, 
Presidentess  of  the  Confederation  of  bdautifol 
Women,  Member  of  the  Illustrioos  Ccrter ie  of 
Fashionables,  Archpresident  of  the  Society  of 
Female  wits.  Great  Autocrat  of  Aristocrats, 
envy  and  detestation  of  Married  Ladies,  who 
have  daughters  grown  up  that  hang  on  hand 
and  want  husbands;  admiration  and  wonder  of 
noble  Petits  Maitres,   old  gouty  Peers,  and 
Foreigners  of  distinction,  whether  Dukes,  Mar- 
quises,   Counts,    Ambassadors,    Plenipos,    or 
Charges  d' Affaires,  Queen  of  all  Men*s  Hearts 
and  sole  Empress  of  mine,  &c.   &c.  deign  to 
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«ut  one  sublime  and  effulgent  look  on  this 
humblest  of  humble  Addresses,  from  one  of  the 
fkithiullpst  of  your  faithful  lovers,  one  of  the 
wannest  of  you|-  warm  admirers,  and  one  of 
the  lowliest  of  your  lowly  servants,  being  your 
exalted  and  augost  Majesty's  truest,  most  con- 
stant, and  enthusiastic  Yalentine. 

Wilderness  Row, 
Milk  Street,  Pudding-  lAne, 
Fahrmry  14,  18M. 


A  POETICAL  VALENTINE 


TO  THB 


SAKS  IiADT. 


A  humble  Yofry  at  the  Muses  shrine 

To  Charlotte  H  ■       c  brings  this  VakfUme^ 

To  lorely  Charlotte,  who,  still  fond  of  s Way, 

Feels  such  aversion  to  the  word — obey. 

That  tho'  her  fine  formed  limbs,  shape,  air,  and  facet 

Proclaim  a  beauty  of  Imperial  race, 

A  peerless  Goddess,  formed  in  Heavenly  mouldy 

Without  alloy,  of  purest  virgin  gold. 

One  swain  alone  could  o*er  her  heart  prevail^ 

Tho'  half  a  thousand  did  that  heart  assail, 

Her  thoughts  to  turn  towards  Hymen's  roseate  bowVt 

So  much  she  fears  a  tyrant  husband's  powV. 


For  strangle  to  say,  gay  Gharlotte,  cold  at  uUmt^ 
All  hearts  can  warmf  all  hearts  except  Aer  oim« 
What,  tl|o^  a  puissajit  and  liobl^  Doke^ 
To  B^^^t  once,  tke  graceful  Charlotte  took. 
And,  as  it  were  to  try  her  driying  sldll. 
Gave  her  the  reins  to  handle  at  her  will  j 
By  this  the  gallant  Duke  ne*er  meant  to  say^ 
Charlotte  in  evVy  thing  should  have  her  way. 
And  as  she  drove  his  horses,  drive  him  tw^    <* 
Because,  were  that  the  case,  fnll  weU  he  knew. 
To  Gretna  Chreen  she'd  torn  his  Grace's  steeds^ 
To  Gretna,  where  the  love-siokmaid  oft'  speeds,' 
Or  she,  whom  mad  ainbitipn's  «e<tl  inspires. 
Anil  last  of  pomp  and  ostentation  ifires* 
Tho'  lov'd  by  hundreds,  and  admir'd  hy  Ul 
The  noblest  Cavaliers  at  i^nt  or  baH, 
However  odd,  her  coaqnests  she  dlitains 
Without  its  costing  her  a  moment's  pains; 
For  coot  and  easy,  Charlotte  sans  one  spark 
Of  vanity,  and  gay  as  mountain  lark, 
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Beholds  her  hundreds  to  her  empire  bend, 

And  pay  her  adoration  without  end, 

Nor  at  all  cares  to  what  their  views  may  tend. 

*'  Some  Nymphs  there  are  too  conscious  of  their  face> 

F6r  life  priedestinM  to  the  Gnome^s  embrace. 

These  swell  their  prospects,  and  exalt  thmr  pride. 

When  offers  are  disdain'd,  and  love  deny'd ; 

Then  gay  ideas  crowd  the  vacant  brain. 

While  Peers  and  Dukes,  and  all  their  sweeping  train, 

And  Ghtrteiis,  Stitrs,  and  Coronets  appear. 

And  in  soft  sounds  your  g)race  salutes  their  ear. 

*Tis  these,  that  early  taint  the  female  soul. 

Instinct  the  eyes  of  young  Coquets  to  roll. 

Teach  infant  cheeks  a  hidden  blush  to  know. 

And  little  liearts  to  flutter  at  a  beau.'' 

Not  so  sweit  Charlotte,  who,  with  firmness  blmids^ 

No  selfidmess  to  suit  her  private  ends ; 

No  sly  coquetry,  no  time-serving  pride, 

That  shifts  and  veers  its  course  from  side  to  side^ 
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No  hollow  principles,  no  deceptive  art. 

No  birdlime  twigs  to  catch  a  loTer*s  heart : 

Too  nobly  proud,  to  use  ignoble  means, 

Tbo'  a  warm  friend  of  fashion's  festive  scenes. 

Gay  honest  Charlotte's  conquests  may  defy 

The  most  malignant  breath  of  calnmny. 

like  breathing  on  some  highly  polishM  ste^l. 

Envy  and  scandal  would  with  sorrow  feel, 

Yain  their  attempts  to  blot  bright  Charlotte's  fame. 

Whose  lustre  throwing  back  on  diem  the  shame. 

Would  send  them  sneaking  to  the  haunts  from 

whence  they  came; 
Lostre  so  brilliant,  that,  with  all  their  art. 
And  tho'  they  try*d  to  hit  the  weakest  part, 
Woald  quickly  prove  th' effulgence  of  her  mind. 
For  nought  their  pois'nousl>reath  would  leave  behind  : 
No;  not  a  speck  would  on  her  fame  appear. 
E'en  tho'  they  dropp'd  from  grief  a  scaldmg  tear. 
Open  her  conduct  as  the  British  tar. 
Who  scorns  to  use  the  least  finesse  in  war, 
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She  like  the  Corsair,  poudoeti  ^  ber  pmep 
Conscious  like  bim  tbat  real  hanm  lies. 
Id  getting  MAf  Whstt  We  elmticls  to  win, 
And  not  itt  {yoa^hing  with  a  net  or  gin. 
Whence  if  some  pride  to  Charlotte's  mind  adhere. 
And  her  grand  aim  has  been  to  catch  a  Peer, 
Heroes  must  6irii,  them^ans  lAie's  us'd  to  gain 
The  object  of  her  pride,  tior  us*d  in  vain. 
For  tatious  Lords  were  totaries  at  her  shrine» 
Who  oWn*d  her  beauty,  like  the  sun,  diyine, 
Are  vie W*d  with  candour,  noble,  just,  and  good. 
Nor  that  she  lores  a  Peer  from  lore  of  blood. 
Free  from  all  vanity,  she  soars  above 
Such  silly  prejudice,  such  childish  love. 
And  wisely  deems  a  noble  soul  to  be, 
The  only  proof  of  true  Nobility 
The  first  of  titles  is  in  Charlotte's  mind 
Yiriue  and  honor,  with  good  sense  combfai'd^ 
Without  these  brilliant  ornaments  to  d6ck 
The  noble  Lotd,  no  ribbon  round  his  neck ; 
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No  OarAer  at  tibt  kiiMi  no  ailfer  Btor 
Bffdlgeot  M  the  glorioiu  god  of  war ; 
No  &m*d  St.  George^  appendant  at  his  side, 
Tho*  Dragon  fierce  the  gallant  Knight  bestride. 
With  spear  transfixed  in  the  Monster's  blood, 
A  sigaal  proof  of  manly  hardih6od, 
Charlotte  coald  charnif  ennobled  in  her  mind, 
No  Peer  with  her  can  hope  success  to  find. 
If  to  each  honor  that  the  man  ean  grace. 
United  to  a  pleasing  fann  and  face, 
He  does  n<rt  als«  wanly  virtues  shew> 
With  hMrt  ineUn*d  to  melt  at  other's  woe* 
What  pity  thou,  possessed  of  snoh  a  soul. 
Art  so  averse  to  lordly  man's  eontronl ; 
What  pity  thou,  with  heart  so  free  from  guile. 
And  at  whose  birth  the  graces  seem'd  to  smile. 
As  if  they  thought  the  happiest  of  their  arts 
Displayed  in  Charlotte's  symmetry  of  parts, 
Bhoold'st  feel  disposed  to  lead  a  single  life. 
Nor  dare  to  stoop  to  be  that  thing — a  Wife. 
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he  innocently  decks  his  little  figure  with  the  Jtollow 
slieUsf  as  an  Indian  Chief  carelessly  throws  over 
his  shoulders  the  sJdn.  of  <i«t  wild  beast  he  has 
just  slain  in  the  chase.  The  unfortunate  birds 
bemoaning  the  loss  of  their  young  in  silent  anguish, 
like  the  inhabkants  of  the  d^aopuhUdoomntries, 
overrun  by  Buonaparte's  ferocious  banditli^  who 
mUhmgbewaUthe  TyratU's tbreadful tisitmtion, 
in  sighs  amd  groans,  for  the  less  cf  Uberty 
propertyf  kindred,  and  ewery  thing  that  can  make 
l^  u  blessing  imHead  of  a  curse. 


^  Valtntim 


TO 


MIfiW  CHARLOTTE  H- E. 


Direst,  Bisrinesty  Lareliert,  Chastest, 
Sweetest,  Gracelalfest  Lady»  a  Goddess  born, 
being  andoabtedly  of  Diyine  Origin,  and  de* 
scended  from  Alexander  the  great,  J  alios 
Cfisari  Charlemagne,  Louis  the  Fourteenth, 
and  that  glorious  scourge  of  the  French,  Harry 
the  Fifth  of  Engltod,  brighter  than  the  sun, 
moon,  or  stars,  even  Venus  herself.  High 
Priestess  of  Diana  the  Chaste,  Grand  Corn** 
mandante  of  that  g^nd  Legfion  of  Honor,  your 
Imperial  Majesty *s  most  august  and  sacred 
Body  Guard,  that  noble  coVps  d*elite  consisting 
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of  five  hundred  tried  and  faithful  lovergf  all 
ready  booted  and  spurrM,  (I'epee  dans  les  renesi 
and  highly  diacipliQ*d>  fa^uifT  drilled  by  youF 
August  Majesty)  to  avenge  even  a  look  that 
threatens  you  with  insult.     Generalissima  and 
Commandants  en  Ghe£  of  Old  Maids  and  young 
immaculate  Yirginsi  Grand  Knight^ss  of  the 
Order  of  the  Cross,  caird  Diana^s  Silver  Bow, 
Presidentess  of  the  Confe^ration  of  beautiful 
Women,  Member  of  the  Illustrious  Coterie  ef 
Fashionables,  Arehpresident  of  the  Society  of 
Female  wits.  Great  Autocrat  of  Aiustoerats* 
envy  and  detestation  of  Married  Ladies,  who 
have  daughters  grown  up  that  hang  on  hand 
and  want  husbands;  admiration  and  wonder  of 
noble  Petits  Maitres,   old  gouty  Peers,  and 
Foreigners  of  distinction,  whether  Dukes,  Mar- 
quises,   Counts,    Ambassadors,    Plenipos,    or 
Charges  d*  Affaires,  Queen  of  all  Men's  Hearts 
and  sole  Empress  of  mine,  &;c.   &c.  deign  to 
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(Bist  one  sublime  and  effulgent  look  on  this 
humblest  of  humble  Addresses,  from  one  of  the 
£udi(bll^t  of  your  faithful  loyera,  one  of  the 
wannest  of  your'  warm  admirers,  and  one  of 
the  lowliest  of  your  lowly  servants,  being  your 
exalted  and  au|^t  Majesty's  truest,  most  con- 
jrtaat,  and  enthusiastic  Valentine. 

Wilderness  Row, 
Milk  Street,  Pudding;  Lane, 
JF^brua>7  14,  18M. 


A  POETICAL  VALENTINE 

TO  THE 

SAMB  IiADT. 


A  humble  votary  at  the  Moses  shrine 

To  Charlotte  H  ■      c  brings  this  VakfUinej 

To  lovely  Charlotte^  who,  still  fond  of  sway > 

Feels  such  aversion  to  the  word—obey^ 

That  tho'  her  fine  formed  limbs,  shape,  air,  and  facet 

Proclaim  a  beauty  of  Imperial  race, 

A  peerless  Goddess,  formed  in  Heavenly  mould. 

Without  alloy,  of  purest  virgin  gold. 

One  swain  alone  could  o*er  her  heart  prevail, 

Tho'  half  a  thousand  did  that  heart  assail. 

Her  thoughts  to  turn  towards  Hymen*s  roseate  bow*r» 

So  much  she  fears  a  tyrant  husband's  pow'r. 
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For  strangfe  to  say^  gay  Oharlottet  cold  at  stamti 
All  hearts  can  warmf  al]  hearts  except  her  ihmu 
What^  tlto*  a  puissa^it  and  noble  Doke^ 
To  B^Hi^^  once,  the  graceful  Charlotte  took. 
And,  as  it  were  to  try  her  drtving  skill, 
Gare  her  the  reins  to  handle  at  her  will ; 
By  this  Uie  gallant  Duke  ne*er  meant  to  say, 
Charlotte  in  ev'ry  thing  should  have  her  way. 
And  as  she  «bt>ve  his  horses,  drive  him  too,    r 
Becaase,  were  that  the  ease,  iidl  well  he  knew^ 
To  Gretna  €hreen  she*d  turn  his  Grace's  steedv 
To  Ghretnn,  where  the  lere-siokteaid  oft*  speeds,' 
Or  she,  whom  mad  ambition's  seal  inspires. 
And  last  o^  pomp  and  ostentation  ifires* 
Tho'  lov'd'by  hundreds,  and  admir'd  liy  all 
The  noblest  Ca^liers  at  Mut  or  ball. 
However  odd,  her  conquests  die  dbtains 
Without  its  costing  her  a  moment's  pains  ; 
For  cod  and  easy,  Charlotte  sans  one  spark 
Of  vanity,  and  gay  as  mountain  lark. 
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Beholds  her  hundreds  to  her  empire  bend, 

And  pay  her  adoration  without  end. 

Nor  at  all  cares  to  what  their  views  may  tend. 

*'  Some  Nymphs  there  are  too  conscious  of  their  face, 

F6r  life  priedestin'd  to  the  Gnome's  embrace. 

These  swell  their  prospects,and  exalt  their  pride» 

When  offers  are  disdain'd,  and  love  deny'd ; 

Then  gay  ideas  crowd  the  vacant  brain. 

While  Peers  and  Dukes,  and  all  their  sweeping  train, 

And  Ghirters,  Stars,  and  Coronets  appear. 

And  in  soft  sounds  your  g)race  salutes  their  ear. 

'Tis  these,  that  early  taint  the  female  soul. 

Instinct  the  eyes  of  young  Coquets  to  roll. 

Teach  infant  cheeks  a  hidden  blush  to  know. 

And  little  bearts  to  flutter  at  a  beau/* 

Not  so  sweit  Charlotte,  who,  with  firmness  blendsy 

No  selfishness  to  suit  her  private  ends ; 

No  sly  coqiietry,  no  time-serving  pride. 

That  shifts  and  veers  its  course  from  side  to  sidet 
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No  hollow  principles,  no  decej^ive  art, 

No  birdlime  twigs  to  catch  a  loTer*s  heart: 

Too  nobly  proud,  to  use  ignoble  means, 

Tbo'  a  warm  friend  of  fashion*s  festive  scenes, 

Gay  honest  Charlotte*s  conquests  may  defy 

The  most  malignant  breath  of  calnmny. 

like  breathing  on  some  highly  polish'd  steftl, 

Envy  and  scandal  would  with  sorrow  feel, 

Tain  their  attempts  to  blot  bright  Cfaarlotte*s  fame. 

Whose  lustre  throwing  back  on  them  the  shame. 

Would  send  them  sneaking  to  the  haunts  from 

whence  they  came ; 
Lostre  so  brilliant,  that,  with  all  their  art. 
And  tho*  they  try*d  to  hit  the  weakest  part. 
Would  quickly  prove  th'effulgence  of  her  mind. 
For  nought  their  poisonous  1>reath  would  leave  behind : 
No;  not  a  speck  would  on  her  fame  appear. 
Fen  tho'  they  dropp'd  from  grief  a  scalding  tear. 
Open  her  conduct  as  the  British  tar. 
Who  scorns  to  use  the  least  finesse  in  war, 
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She  like  tlie  Coriaif,  poiidoefl^ii  ber  t>ri£6^ 
Consciotts  like  bim  tbikt  real  hoaor  Iie§, 
In  getting  ItAlAy  What  we  clmtice  to  wib, 
And  hot  Ite  pouching  with  a  net  or  gin. 
Whence  if  some  pride  to  Charlotte's  mind  adh^rf ^ 
And  her  grand  aim  has  been  to  catch  a  Peeri 
Her  ioes  mvit  own,  the  meus  iihe's  osM  to  gain 
The  object  of  her  pride,  nor  us*d  in  ▼ain,    . 
f^or  tatious  Lords  were  votaries  at  her  fl^rinof 
Who  oWn'd  her  beauty,  like  the  snn,  divine, 
Are  viewed  with  candour,  noMe,  just,  and  good. 
Nor  that  she  loves  a  Peer  from  love  of  blood. 
Free  from  all  vanity,  she  soars  above 
Such  silly  prejudice,  such  childish  love. 
And  wisely  deems  a  noble  soul  to  be, 
The  otily  proof  of  true  Nobility 
The  fitst  of  titles  is  in  Oharlotte'«  mind 
Virtue  and  honor,  with  good  sense  combi&*di 
Without  these  brilliant  ornaments  to  dtek 
The  noble  Lord,  no  ribbon  round  his  neck ; 
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No  Omtier  at  tibt  kaee,  no  eilvev  Star 
Bffdlgeiit  on  the  glorioiu  g^  of  war ; 
No  film'd  St.  George,  appendant  at  hie  side, 
Tho'  Dragon  fierce  the  gaUant  Kmght  beatride. 
With  epear  transfixed  in  the  Monater's  blood,  . 
Asigaal  proof  of  manly  hardili6od, 
Charlotte  coald  charm,  ennobled  in  hee  mind, 
No  Peer  with  her  can  hope  success  to  find. 
If  to  each  honor  that  the  man  ean  grace. 
United  to  a  pleasing  farm  and  face, 
He  does  not  also  manly  virtoes  shew> 
WithlieartincUnM  to  melt  at  other's  woe. 
What  pity  thou,  possemM  of  such  a  soul. 
Art  so  0mttm  to  lordly  nmn's  contronl ; 
What  pity  thou,  with  heart  so  free  from  guile. 
And  at  whose  birth  the  graces  seem'd  to  smile. 
As  if  they  thought  the  happiest  of  their  arts 
IMspiay*d  in  Charlotte's  symmetry  of  parts, 
Shoold'st  feel  disposed  to  lead  a  single  life. 
Nor  dare  to  stoop  to  be  that  thing — a  Wife. 
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he  innocently  decks  his  little  figure  with  the  Ju>llaw 
shettSf  as  an  Indian  Chief  carelessly  throws  over 
his  shoulders  the  sJdn.  of  <i«t  wild  beast  he  has 
just  slain  in  the  chase.  The  unfortunate  birds 
bemoaning  the  loss  of  timr  young  in  silent  anguish^ 
like  the  ifUuAkants  of  ih$  d^^opuhUedommtries, 
overrun  by  Buonaparte's  ferocious  banditti ^  who 
fiMhmg  bewail  the  TyratU's  dreadful  tisitation, 
in  sighs  amd  groans f  for  the  loss  of  Uberty^ 
property f  hindredf  and  eeery  thing  that  can  make 
lyea  hkmng  instead  of  a  curse^ 


n  Valtntim 


TO 


UIBS  CHARLOTTE  H- E. 


Dearest,  BvriiMBt,  Loreliert,  Chastest, 
Sweetest,  Gracelcilfest  Lady,  a  Goddess  born, 
being  andoabtedly  oi  Diyine  Origin,  and  de* 
acended  from  Alexander  the  great,  Julios 
Ccsftr,  Charlemagne,  Louis  the  Fourteenth, 
and  that  glorious  scourge  of  the  French,  Harry 
the  Fifth  of  Englftnd,  brighter  than  the  sun, 
moon,  or  stars,  even  Venus  herself.  High 
Priestess  of  Diana  the  Chaste,  Grand  Com- 
mandante  of  that  grand  Legion  of  Honor,  your 
Imperial  Majesty's  most  august  and  sacred 
Body  Guard,  that  noble  coVps  d'elite  consisting 
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of  five  hundred  tried  an4  faithful  lovers,  all 
ready  booted  and  spurred,  (Pepee  dans  les  rei^s, 
and  highly  disciplin^dt  b^t^fT  drilled  by  your 
August  Majesty)  to  avenge  even  a  look  that 
threatens  you  with  insult.     Generalissima  and 
Commandaute  en  Chef  of  Old  Maids  and  young 
immaculate  Virgins,  Grand  Knight^s^  of  the 
Order  qf  the  Cross,  call'd  Diana^s  Silver  Bow, 
Presidentess  of  the  ConfederiLtion  of  bloautifal 
Women,  Member  of  the  Illustrious  Coterie  of 
Fashionables,  Arehpresident  of  the  Society  of 
Female  wits.  Great  Autocrat  of  Aristoorats, 
envy  and  detestation  of  Married  Ladies,  who 
have  daughters  grown  up  that  hang  on  hand 
and  want  husbands;  admiration  and  wonder  of 
noble  Petits  Maitres,    old  gouty  Peers,  and 
Foreigners  of  distinction,  whether  Dukes,  Mar- 
quises,   Counts,    Ambassadors,    Plenipos,    or 
Charges  d*  Affaires,  Queen  of  all  Men's  Hearts 
and  sole  Empress  of  mine,  &c.   &c.  deign  to 
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jetst  one  sublime  and  effulgent  look  on  this 
humblest  of  humble  Addresses,  from  one  of  the 
fiutfiAill^t  of  your  faithful  loyers,  one  of  the 
warmest  of  your  warm  admirers,  and  one  of 
the  lowliest  of  your  lowly  servants,  being  your 
exalted  and  august  Majesty's  truest,  most  con- 
stant, and  enthusiastic  Valentine. 

Wilderness  Row, 
Milk  Street,  Pudding;  Lane, 
JP^bntary  14,  18)4. 


A  POETICAL  VALENTINE 

TO  THE 

SAMB  IiADT. 


A  humble  votary  at  the  Moses  shrine 

To  Charlotte  H  ■      c  brings  this  Vakfitmej 

To  lovely  Charlotte,  who,  still  fond  of  s4fay> 

Feels  such  aversion  to  the  word — obey^ 

That  tho'  her  fine  formed  limbs,  shape,  air,  and  facet 

Proclaim  a  beauty  of  Imperial  race, 

A  peerless  Goddess,  formed  in  Heavenly  mould. 

Without  alloy,  of  purest  virgin  gold. 

One  swain  alone  could  o*er  her  heart  prevail, 

Tho'  half  a  thousand  did  that  heart  assail. 

Her  thoughts  to  turn  towards  Hymen*s  roseate  bow Vt 

So  much  she  fears  a  tyrant  husband's  pow'r. 
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For  strange  to  say,  gay  Charlotte,  cold  as  stani^ 
All  hearts  can  marmp  all  hearts  except  her  ofmu 
What,  tl|o^  a  puissai&t  and  lioblel  Duke, 
To  B^iHi^^t  once,  the  graceful  Charlotte  took. 
And,  as  it  were  to  try  her  driving  skill. 
Gave  her  the  reins  to  handle  at  her  will ; 
By  this  the  gallant  Duke  ne*er  meant  to  say, 
Charlotte  in  ev'ry  thing  should  have  her  way. 
And  as  she  lArove  his  horses,  drive  him  too,    < 
Becaase,  were  that  the  case,  fidl  well  he  knew| 
To  Gretna  €h*een  she'd  tnm  his  Chraee's  steeds^ 
To  Gretna,  where  the  lo^e-sick)naid  oft*  speeds,' 
Or  dhe,  whom  mad  ambition's  setjd  inspires,      ' 
And  last  o^  pomp  and  ostentation  fires. 
The'  lov'dby  hundreds,  and  admir*d1iy  all 
The  noblest  Cavaliers  at  i^utorball. 
However  odd,  her  conquests  die  obtains 
Without  its  costing  her  a  momeilVs  pains  ; 
For  oool  and  easy,  Charlotte  sans  one  spark 
Of  vanity,  and  gay  as  mountain  lark, 
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Beholds  her  hundreds  to  her  empire  bend, 

And  pay  her  adoration  without  end, 

Nor  at  all  cares  to  what  their  views  may  i 

*'  Some  Nymphs  there  are  too  conscious  of  their  ikce, 

F6r  life  predestined  to  the  Gnome^s  embrace. 

These  swell  their  prospects,  and  exalt  their  pride. 

When  offers  are  disdained,  and  love  deny'd ; 

Then  gay  ideas  crowd  the  vacant  brain. 

While  Peers  and  Dukes,  and  all  their  sweeping  train, 

And  Ghstrters,  Stars,  and  Coronets  appear, 

And  in  soft  sounds  your  glrace  salutes  their  ear. 

'Tis  these,  that  early  taint  the  female  soul. 

Instinct  the  eyes  of  young  Coquets  to  roll. 

Teach  infant  cheeks  a  hidden  blush  to  Imow, 

And  little  liearts  to  flutter  at  a  benu/' 

Not  so  sweit  Charlotte,  who,  with  firmness  blendi^ 

No  selfishness  to  suit  her  private  ends ; 

No  sly  coquetry,  no  time-serving  pride, 

That  shifts  and  veers  its  course  from  side  to  8ide» 
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No  hollow  pridciplesy  no  deceptive  art. 

No  birdlime  twigs  to  catch  a  loyer^s  heart: 

Too  nobly  proud,  to  we  ignoble  means, 

Tho*  a  warm  friend  of  fashion'^  festive  scenes, 

Gay  honest  Charlotte's  conquests  may  defy 

The  most  malignant  breath  of  calomny. 

like  breathing  on  some  highly  polish'd  ste^l. 

Envy  and  scandal  would  with  sorrow  feel, 

Ytia  their  attempts  to  blot  bright  Charlotte's  fatne. 

Whose  lustre  throwing  back  on  them  the  shame. 

Would  send  them  sneaking  to  the  haunts  from 

whence  they  came ; 
Lustre  so  hrilliant,  that,  with  all  their  art. 
And  tho'  they  try'd  to  hit  the  weakest  part, 
Woald  quickly  prove  th' effulgence  of  her  mind. 
For  nought  their  pois'nouslxreath  would  leave  behind : 
No;  not  a  speck  would  on  her  fame  appear, 
E'en  tho'  they  dropp'd  from  grief  a  scalding  tear. 
Open  her  conduct  as  the  British  tar. 
Who  scorns  to  use  the  least  finesse  in  war, 
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8he  like  tlie  Cotwi^,  poUdoefl^m  ber  t>rizei^ 
CoDscioHs  like  him  tlitt  teeA  honor  lie*. 
Id  getting  ItAAy  whtft  we  chdtice  to  wia, 
And  Hot  iti  poaehing  with  a  net  or  gin. 
Whence  if  some  pride  to  Chariotte'smind  adhere. 
And  her  grand  aim  has  been  to  catch  a  Peor» 
Heroes  mint  ourn,  the  means  i^'s  os*d  to  gain 
The  object  of  her  pride,  nor  us*d  in  -vain,    . 
For  iratiotis  Lords  were  votaries  at  her  riiriney 
Who  oWn*d  her  beauty,  like  the  snn,  divine, 
Are  vie Vd  with  candour,  ttoUe,  just,  and  good. 
Nor  that  she  loves  a  Peer  from  love  of  btood. 
Free  from  all  vanity,  she  soars  above 
Such  silly  prejudice,  such  childish  love. 
And  wisely  deems  a  noble  soul  to  be» 
The  otily  proof  of  true  Nobility 
The  fikut  of  titles  is  in  Oharlotte^s  mind 
Virtue  and  hoAor,  with  good  sense  combkM; 
Without  these  brilliant  ornaments  to  d6ck 
The  noble  Lord,  no  ribbon  round  his  neck ; 
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No  Omrier  st  tkt  kuBt^  no  silver  Slw 
Bffalgeot  «if  the  gloriouB  god  of  war ; 
No  fiunM  St.  George,  appendMit  at  hie  side, 
Tho'  Dragoa  fierce  the  gallant  Kmght  bestride. 
With  spesLT  transfixed  in  the  Monster's  blood,  . 
A  signal  proof  of  manly  hardihood, 
Charlotte  coald  charni,  ennobled  in  he«  niHid, 
No  Peer  with  her  can  hope  success  to  find. 
If  to  each  honor  that  the  man  can  grace. 
United  to  a  pleasing  form  and  face, 
He  does  not  als»  asaidy  virtues  shew^ 
With  heart  inelin'd  to  melt  at  other's  woe» 
What  pitjr  tiiou,  possem'd  of  such  a  soul. 
Art  so  averse  to  lordly  man^a  controul  { 
What  pity  thou,  with  heart  so  free  from  guile. 
And  at  whose  birth  the  graces  seem'd  to  smile, 
As  if  they  thought  the  happiest  of  their  arts 
Displayed  in  Charlotte's  symmetry  of  parts, 
Shoold'st  feel  disposed  to  lead  a  single  life. 
Nor  dare  to  stoop  to  be  that  thing — a  Wife. 
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Thou,  whose  clear  intellects  denote  a  mind 
Superior  to  the  mass  of  Woman  kind, 
Was't  made  t'improYc  the  servile  human  race 
In  mind,  in  body,  honesty  and  grace. 
And  surely  man  may  claim  to  mend  his  breed. 
More  care  and  pains^  than  a  Newmarket  steed ; 
More  nice  attention  to  his  6randsire*s  dam» 
Than  greyhounds,  oxen,  or  a  fiakewell  ram. 
For  want  of  care  like  this,  the  human  mind 
May  grow  in  time  as  stupid  as  the  hind ; 
Nay,  spite  of  education,  man  may  pass. 
In  natnre^s  scale  e'en  lower  than  an  ass; 
Wherefore,  dear  Charlotte,  take  this  heart  of  mine. 
And  letme  be  thro'  life  your  constant  Valentine. 


YEKSES 

On  a  fwy  laterMtins  8ul^«et. 


Tell  me,  dear  Charlotte,  tell  me  why, 

I  mnst  for  ever  hopeless  sigh. 

And  fruitless  languish  life  away, 

Doom'd  ne'er  to  see  the  light  of  day; 

My  mind  a  lonely,  gloomy  cell. 

Where  Hope,  sweet  Hope,  must  never  dwell. 

But  if  my  maddening  soul  of  lore 

Must  ne'er  the  joys  of  pleasure  prove. 

If  Hope  be  banish'd  from  my  breast. 

And  thou  coy  Nymph  wilt  ne'er  be  prest 

In  bliss  extatic  to  my  heart. 

Then  had  we  best  resolve  to  part. 
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Tho*  in  this  gloom  of  sad  despair. 
However  free  thy  mind  from  care. 
Mine  ne*er  shall  cease,  of  thee  bereft, 
To  feel  that  noug^ht  to  m^  is  left, 
Save  hopeless  love,  that  nought  remains 
To  pay  me  for  a  world  of  pains. 
For  sleepless  nights,  for  many  years 
Of  anxious  doubts,  and  joyless  fears; 
For  sacrifices  made  in  youth, 
The  age  of  genVous  manly  truth, 
For  fond  respect,  that  fearM  to  press 
In  poverty's  uncomely  dress 
Its  humble  suit  of  sincere  love, 
Love  that  the  purest  passions  move, 
To  her  whom  fate  had  raised  so  high, 
I  only  could  in  secret  sigh. 
And  taste  of  love's  perpetual  pain, 
Then  fondly  sigh,  but  sigh  in  vain. 
Scarce  hoping  in  the  brightest  hour 
Of  vivid  fancy's  magic  pow  r 
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When  fairy  dreamt^  with  potent  afid^ 
In  tangled  grove,  or  mead^  or  dell 
Sooth  in  soft  slumbers  with  their  art» 
The  amorous  tumults  of  the  heart, 
That  I  successful  e'er  could  prove. 
However  fond  and  true  my  love. 
Yet  fate  more  kind  than  1  deserve. 
And  as  it  were  my  suit  to  serve. 
Has  raisM  me  to  that  happy  state 
Which  gives  to  love  the  sterling  weight 
Of  independence ;  and  brings  me  near 
In  rank  to  her  my  soul  holds  dear ; 
To  her  whom  I  shall  ever  prize 
Above  all  other  earthly  joys. 
Since  then  my  stars  have  been  thus  kind. 
To  shew  your  grateful  gen'rous  mind. 
Accept  dear  Girl  my  constant  heart. 

And  let  us  never never  part. 

0  taste  with  me  the  sweets  of  love. 
And  all  the  joys  of  pleasure  prove; 
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Joy9  so  seraphic,  as  will  pay 
Whole  years  of  lingering  hopes  delay ; 
Joys  such  as  Poets  only  give, 
Joys  too,  for  which  alone  trae  Poets  wish  to  live. 


-D, 


Nov.  10th,  ISld. 


AN   EPITAPH 

OXFORD. 


Here  lies  old  Beot  late  Porter  of  Pern :  Coll : 
Who  dropped  down  dead,  singing  tit  fal  der  rol. 
A  man  of  parts  Superlatively  great, 
Yet  mark,  how  mean,  ho\9  grav^Uinkg  was  Ben's/ate  s 
For,  with  parts  gfifted,  Fortune  mrn^  hioiL  drodge 
And  blacken  shoes,  who  should  have  been  a  judge. 
Hard  task  indeed,  tho'  such  has  been  the  case 
With  thoosands,  myriads  of  the  human  race; 
Many  like  him  have  feU  the  scourgpe  of  fate. 
Now  crown'd  with  glory  in  some  happier  state. 
But  sure  if  merit  is  to  genius  due, 
Thispraise,  oldStockford,wemu8t  give  to  you ; 
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8he  like  tlie  CoMiir,  poUdoefl^m  ber  prize^ 
ConscioHs  like  him  tliti  teeA  Inmm  lie*. 
Id  getting  ItAAy  Whtft  we  chdtice  to  mn, 
And  Hot  iti  {loadiiDg  with  a  net  or  gin. 
Whence  ifsome  pride  to  Chariotte^smindadh^rtf^ 
And  ber  grft&d  aim  has  been  to  catch  a  PeoTi 
Heroes  mint  own,  the  means  i^'s  os*d  to  gain 
The  object  of  her  pride,  nor  us*d  in  "vatii,    . 
For  iratious  Lords  were  votaries  at  her  fAirine^ 
Who  oWn*d  her  beauty,  like  the  snn,  diTiiie, 
Are  vieW'd  with  candour,  ttoUe,  just,  and  good, 
Nor  that  she  loves  a  Peer  from  lore  of  blood. 
Free  from  all  vanity,  she  soars  above 
Such  silly  prejudice,  su^h  childish  love, 
And  wisely  deems  a  noble  soul  to  be» 
The  otily  proof  of  true  Nobility 
The  fikut  of  titles  is  in  Charlotte's  mind 
Virtue  and  honor,  with  good  sense  combiii*di 
Without  these  brilliant  ornaments  to  deck 
The  noble  Lord,  no  ribbon  round  his  neck ; 
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No  Omrier  st  tkt  kuBe,  no  tilror  Slw 
Bffalgeot  «if  the  gloriouB  gfod  of  war ; 
No  famM  St.  George,  appendant  at  hie  side, 
Tho*  Dragon  fierce  the  gallant  Knight  beetride^ 
With  spesLt  transfixed  in  the  Monster's  blood, 
A  atgnal  proof  of  manly  hardihbod, 
Charlotte  conld  charnif  ennobled  in  her  niind» 
No  Peer  with  her  can  hope  success  to  find. 
If  lo  each  honor  that  the  man  can  grace. 
United  to  a  pleasing  form  and  face, 
He  dpee  not  als#  maiAy  virtaes  shew> 
With  heart  inclined  to  melt  at  other's  woe. 
What  pity  tiioui  posaess'd  of  such  a  soul. 
Art  so  averse  to  lordly  man's  eontronl ; 
What  pity  thou,  with  heart  so  free  from  guile. 
And  at  whose  birth  the  graces  seem'd  to  smile. 
As  if  they  thought  the  happiest  of  their  arts 
Displayed  in  Charlotte's  symmetry  of  parts, 
Should'st  feel  dispos'd  to  lead  a  single  life. 
Nor  dare  to  stoop  to  be  that  thing — a  Wife. 


AN  SPI8TI.E 

noM 

BOBERT  LOWNDES,  Esq.  of  Palterton, 
Co  n  4Frimti  of  Wf 

Moim  or  mowmauuau  itm. 


When  Balls  ferocious  InreaUie  their  moraing^  if^'owK 
Their  hungry  tale  impatient  Greyhonn^  howU 
And  Phoebus  darting  o'er  my  halfnihut  eyes 
The  Iriipiiy  reigpi  of  magic  sleep  denies, 
I  to  my  parlour  haste,  where  anxious  wait 
Two  duteous  Sons,  props  of  my  widow'd  state ; 
Whose  chat  and  laughter  crown  the*sober  board. 
While  genVous  Cows  their  frugal  meal  afford; 
Whence,  cloth  removed,  we  eagerly  prepare 
With  Dart  and  Smart,  to  course  the  nimble  Hare, 
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Towards  rosy  health  with  cheerfiil  footsteps  bend. 

And  the  gay  mind  from  ev'ry  care  defend. 

Forgetful  thilt  poor  Puss*s  cares  remain, 

How  short  her  thread  of  life,  how  deeply  felt  her  pain. 

The  greatest  <jren*rald  greater  Coursers  make» 

For  in  the  field  both  battle  order  take, 

And  by  their  Aides  de  Camp  along  the  line. 

To  Tarionsi  signals,  various  tfcts  assign, 

Wbentoadtranceinfile,o^backwardstoincline. 

With  cUvalry  t  form  the  centre  rank, 

Wbilst  lighter  infantry  compose  each  flank. 

Make  waCvifig  hands  a  signal  to  repi^te 

Sach  r£iw  redruits  as  in  disorder  move. 

For  Coursing  Science  disapproves  of  sounds 

Tho*  more  the  noise,  the  merrier  with  hounds. 

With  diflTrent  clain^  to  merit  both  appear, 

This  charms  the  eye,  that  captivates  the  ear. 

Whilst  now  with  measured  pace  we  range  the  fields, 

Tfy  what  the  fallow,  what  the  stubble  yields, 
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With  mpt'rous  joy  my  gkncio^  eye  survey'd 

Each  evolution  most  correctly  made : — 

To  right,  to  left,  in  circle  or  in  line, 

All  cautions  tread,  as  if  they  sprung  a  mine. 

Unless  by  chance  a  roving  Dog  to  call, 

*Tis  list'ning  fear,  and  dumb  enquiry  all. 

Some  beat  the  furzy  bank,  the  briar'd  ditch. 

The  winter  turnips,  and  the  meadow  rich. 

Search  through  the  pingles,  and  the  prickly  ^uick 

Pierce  with  insidious  probe  of  haz^  stick, 

Rush  through  the  copse,  retired  from  cattle's  browse. 

And  spare  no  effort,  the  scarce  game  to  rouse. 

Yet  vainly  labour,  tho',  with  many  a  stake 

Of  holly  firm,  the  inmost  brambles  shake. 

Now  first  did  my  Son  Milnes  request  to  know 

In  accents  meek,  if  homeward  he  should  go, 

For  thrice  the  hour-glass  sands  since  noon  had  ruo. 

And  many  ancient  maids  had  tea  begun  ; 

No  friend  since  morn  his  famish'd  mouth  to  treat 

With  scraps  of  conve^'sation,  or  with  meat, 
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Tlefu8*d  to  g^,  Milnes  ones,  «*Latb  pass  not  by 

Where  old-fed  pastures  undiklirb^d'iie, 

Ten  minutes'  good  sport  there  would  wellrepiay 

This  dull  cold  loit'ring'day^  too  long  ttelay: 

Get  o'er  the  hedge ;"  his  words  the  men  pei-suade 

Anew  to  action,  and  each  sonl  perykde; 

When"  lo!  a  form,  where  game  but  lately  lay, 

Proclaims  Puss  near,  unless  she*s  stole  away. 

ISo  surly  clod-pole  now  his  help  denies, 

Andbunters  prick  their  ears,  and  ope  their  sleepy  eyes. 

Meanwhile  a  greyhound's  youthful  optics  see 

Some  thistle's  white  head,  waving  on  the  lea. 

Then  urges  onward,  'till  expos'd  the  cheat, 

Backward  he  makes,  instinctive  to  his  beat. 

Soho !  one  cries,  each  foot  obeys  the  sound, 

And  ev'ry  individual  stands  his  ground ; 

'Till,  as  an  arrow  from  the  twanging  yew. 

The  tim'rous  victim  starting  full  in  view. 

Both  Dart  and  Smart  impetuously  pursue. 


ae.  J 
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A.  fSmart  has  the  heek :  B.  No.  Bart,  see  Dart, 

see  Dart! 
He  passes  her :  A.  Well  push'd  my  little  ^mart. 
3,  I'll  «wear  I  S9ev  Dart  givetU  H*re  a  feteh ; 
A.  Smart  has  the  heels  <tf  your  dog  on  a  stretch. 
C.  Both  dn(*  vre  MneXWwtt  in  vwn  Pass  flies, 
iJowstrftighttnaw  circU»g.lo!  she's  caught,  she  die) 
Bright  Phcsbos  having  run  hit  daily  Courte, 
Goo4  OaU  and  Ro<^(  Beef  gladden  Man  and  Horse. 


LINES 

WRITTEN   AS    AN    EPITAPH 

ON 

THOMAS  DAY,  Esq. 
Sitaiw  of  danHforb  aim  a^erton,  |c«  ^^ 


Mourn,  mortals,  mourn,  here  tomb'd  untimely  lies 
God's  noblest  work,  the  virtuous  and  the  wise. 
One,  whose  great  mind  with  gen'rous    passions 

fraught. 
Ne'er  meanly  acted,  or  e'er  meanly  thought 
His  honor  nice,  his  sense  and  judgment  clear, 
Soimd  in  his  morals,  yet  to  none  severe. 
Equal  hk  temper,  eloquent  his  tongue. 
His  manners  lively,  and  his  talents  strong. 
Bold  as  the  lion,  gentle  as  the  dove. 
His  bosom  warm,  but  delicate  his  love; 
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His  kindness,  fost'ring  as  Apollo's  heat, 
Illum'd  the  child  of  sorrow's  dark  retreat, 
DispeU'd  the  gloom  that  round  the  negro  rose, 
Loos'd  his  strong  chains,  and  eas'd  his  heavy  woes; 
Compassion,  too,  not  partially  inclined,   ' 
Boundless  his  zeal,  it  shone  o*er  all  mankind ; 
Beast,  bird,  fish,  insect  did  its  fervor  share, 
Whose  lives  he  cherish'd  with  parental  care; 
By  forms  unswayed,  though  these  the  world  revere. 
He  stemm'd  luxurious  feshion's  proud  career, 
Repeird  the  influence  of  her  baneful  powV, 
And  youth  forewam'd  to  shun  the  fatal  hour 
When  their  soft  minds  depriv'd  of  Reason's  light, 
A  thousand  pleasures  play  before  the  sight. 
And  life's  gay  scenes,  enervating  their  souls. 
Vice  o'er  their  hearts  with  latent  force  controals. 
The  Patriot,  stedfast  in  his  Country's  cause. 
Revering  much  the  majesty  of  Laws, 
When  these  to  strengthen  seem'd,  and  not  t'  invade 
Those  Rights  of  Man,  for  which  all  laws  were  made; 
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To  curb  the  factious,  property  secure, 

PoDish  the  bad^  the  good  rewards  ensure,  ] 

And  man  to  patient  industry  allure; 

From  hence  he  deem'd  true  Government  to  spring, 

The  compact  this,  of  Subject  and  of  King. 

Such  was  Day's  life,  whose  m/erits  crown'd  above 

Res^  their  just  tribute,  his  Creator's  love. 


AN 

APOLOGY  TO  A  LADY. 


Had  I  but  known  by  Aikin's  tender  tale^ 
I  touch'd  the  String  on  which  thy  Sorrows  hnn^ 

« 

Believe  me,  gentle  Nymph  of  Scarsdale'tB  vale, 
I'd  left  his  lyre,  I'd  left  my  own  unstrung. 

In  this  world's  chequer'd  scene,  where  thonus  of  woe 
Amid  the  flow'rs  of  joy  in  ambush  lie, 

Curs'd  be  that  verse,  how  smooth  soe'er  it  flow^ 
Which  gives  one  virtuous  girl  a  hapless  sigh. 

Tho'  the  bright  tears  that  to  thy  eyelids  stole. 
Hanging  like  dew  drops  on  the  glist'ning  rose, 

Display'd  a  warm,  a  sympathetic  soul, 
A  genial  soil,  where  ev'ry  virtue  grows. 
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"*  Fall  many  a  gem  of  purest  ray  serene. 
The  dark  unfathom'd  caves  of  ocean  bear  ;*' 

But  gems  of  Sympathy,  how  seldom  seen. 
Yet  none  with  these  m  valae  can  compare ! 

The  precious  pearl  of  sympathetic  woe, 
Which  deck'd  the  lustre  of  thy  steady  eye. 

Made  my  tears,  too,  in  silent  sorrow  flow. 
And  waft  to  thee  the  tribute  of  a  sigh. 

Forgive  him,  then,  in  pity  to  thy  fate. 

Who  touched  the  String  on  which  thy  sorrows 
hung; 
Since,  from  that  liour,  his  sorrows  he  may  date. 

Who  is,  like  thee,  by  Cupid's  poison  stung. 


EXTEMPORE 

VERSES  UPON  A  LADY- 


Tho'  flies  may  rifle  Delia's  charms, 

And  ber  sweet  nectar  sip ; 
Yet  nobler  I  am  barr'd  tbe  pow'r 

To  toucb  fair  Delia's  lip. 

Then  wby  sbould  man  behold  with  scorn 

The  happier  insect  race, 
When  even  flies  may  dare  to  do 

What  human  forms  disgrace. 

Oh  that  I  could  but  change  my  shape, 

And  be  an  insect  too, 
That  [  might  lovely  Delia  kiss, 

And  all  her  beauties  view. 
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But  ah,  alas  !  I  cannot  hope 
To  change  this  human  mien ! 

For  that  same  God,  who  form'd  my  clay, 
Has  their  Creator  been. 

But  I  can  quit  these  once  lov'd  scenes. 
Since  winter's  fVosts  appear ; 

And  hasten  to  some  warmer  clime, 
Where  cold  nor  storm  I  fear. 

For  now  my  charming  Delia  frowns, 
The  East  wind  chills  my  breast, 

Which,  till  she  smiles,  no  more  will  feel 
The  zephyrs  of  the  west. 


6^5;= 


VERSES  ON  THE  SAME. 


When  East  was  sitting  in  a  coach, 

Fair  Delia  by  his  side, 
He  felt  intrusive  sleep  approach. 

As  he  her  beauties  ey'd. 

O  happy  youth,  hadst  thou  not  let 
Sweet  slumber  thus  surprise. 

Thy  death  wound  thou  hadst  surely  met 
From  Delia's  brilliant  eyes. 

Then  bless  thy  near  escape,  O  East, 

And  in  thy  closet  pray, 
Yearly  too  keep  a  sacred  feast 

In  honor  of  that  day. 
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Far  diflTrent  was  Solander^s  fate. 

Asleep  by  coldness  laid. 
Although  k$  «a)r:  91(^4  De«^th  t^iKiit; 

Should  sleep  his  limbs  invade. 

Till  wakM  by  Banks,  he  *scapM  that  doonii 
Which  all  most  sometime  bear; 

While  East,  by  sleep,  escaped  his  tomb. 
The  same  conld  kiV  or  spare. 


A  POETICAL  PORTRAIT 


MAWWIKP    ULDY, 

IfpombUt  more  gractful  thmn  the  Gtac€$,  a 
Dianumd  qf  the  first  brilliancy. 


Caprice,  thou  idol  of  the  female  breast, 
At  whose  sad  shrine  my  mystic  vows  I  pay; 

On  tliee  I  call  to  give  me  ease  and  rest, 
And  free  my  mind  from  Laura*s  fickle  sway. 

hong  have  I  felt  love's  slow  consoming*  flame. 
With  thrilling  transports  vibrate  in  my  heart; 

Long  have  I  felt  at  sound  of  Laura's  name. 
My  bosom  struck  with  Cupid's  poison'd  dart. 
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Bat  when  I  adk:  ta  eaao  aqrttrtar'd  mind,  . 

A  portrait  of  sweet  Laora^s  sngA  fne6, 
She  aafiwen^iNo!  how  crael;  how  mdEind,  . 

Tfaoa  fairest,  ficklest,  of  the  female. race, 

Tbtts  to  fefase  one  dopy  of.  thy  foma  . 

To  him,  who  ki?ea  thee  with  so  {mre  a  ire;  ' 
Thy  fair  orig'bal,  animate  and  warm. 

Has  ne*er  possessed  him  with  unchaste  desim» 

Still  to  C^^^*^*s  lawful  arms  confine  tiiy  bust. 
Made  in  luxuriant  Nature's  sweetest  mould } 

fiote^er  that  form's  consig^n'd  again  to  dust. 
And  like  the  marble,  polished,  yet  cold. 

Let  art's  enchantaug  pencil  snatch  a  gpraoe, 
A  Goido's  touch  preserve  each  matchless  ohiMrm, 

That  time  may  transmit  to  the  future  race. 
What  e'en  on  canvass  will  the  bosom  warm. 


How  NfikareQhi'oey  in^ sportive  fo*lk!  hiur, '  '^ 
The^kacdftcaH'daTOiidd:kerBMgi<t'8iiat^:  / 

And  thcfae  btaou^  tb  deck/ witik  fairest  io^wV^ 
And  peifotaiB  V^i&'the  xstotA  XvkntitMk  -iweet 


One  matchlesi  cUldr  wkosetelegance  Q^ 
TSnkappieti  i^otte  of  her  gtiiiaa  friiow*^^ 

Nature's  chel^'ssnitre  eatk  fair  Ooddsess  ^rat'tiy 
And  te  timn  dU  Lavr&  fa^r  bmoigr  crw*ib 

The  GoM^esi gave. her  dignity  of  air, 
A  Kkce  that  sure  would  make  a  saiot  ran  mad ; 

Venus  pibiMmnc'd  her  fairest  of  the  hit. 
Who  nkan  J  a  bUihsome  heart  should  render  sAd- 

Minerva  lightning  to  her  eyes  convey'd, 
A  rndting  softness  mingled  with  their  fir% ; 

Nature  with  witching  Smiles  her  face  arrayed. 
And  made  her  voice  hannonious  as  the  lyre. 
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Momiis  gave  quips,  aad  cranks,  and  wanton  wUes, 
Such  fascinating  powV  to  please  the  sonl. 

That  all  who  canght  the  focus  of  her  nniles. 
Confessed  the  magic  of  her  soft  controu}. 

Unable  to  repress  the  falling  tear. 
Bach  felt  her  beauty  did  his  heart  ensnare; 

Like  the  poor  bird,  whom  fascinating  fear 
Throws  in  the  serpent^a  iiio«di>  When  wommg 
in  the  air. 


STANZAS   TO  MORPHEUS. 


With  kind  complacence,  hear  a  suppliant's  pray  V, 
And  spread,  O  sleep,  ^  pinions  o'er  his  breast; 

Hiaiscme  rich  drops  firom  heaVnly  Lethe  qpaie. 
And  hush  him  slomb'ring  to  the  shades  of  rest. 

Whose  soul  no  evil  conscience  keeps  awake« 
That,  like  i^  death  watch  ticking  in  the  ear. 

With  weak  low  sound  makes  ev'ry  nerve  to  shake. 
Midst  horrid  pauses  of  convulsive  fear. 

Conscience  which,  whispering,  more  the  soul  appals 
Than  JStoa's  sudden  bursts  of  rocky  fire; 

The  dreadful  roar  when  some  proud  city  falls. 
Or  that  loud  crash  when  elements  conspire. 
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0  gentle  Sleep,  whe  f^eal'et  the  ahip  boy's  Qye«, 
When  the  white  billows  with  tiremendoiis  roar. 

Curling  their  monstrous  tops  like  mountains  rise. 
And  roll  impetnons  'gainst  the  foaming  shore. 

When  perchM  aloft  upon  the  nmin-topmast, 
(His  torpid  body  nnmb'd  by  thy  sweet  dmrrn,) 

Wearied  he  sleeps  midst  eY*ry  shiv'ring  blast. 
Senseless  of  fears  the  watchful  breast  alarm. 


Why  o'er  a  boy  thus  cradled  in  a  shroud. 

Thy  magic  influence  so  kindly  shed. 
And  not  o'er  those  of  high  distinction  proud. 

Who  on  a  downy  pillow  lay  their  head  1 

If  to  the  rich  thy  slumbers  thou  refuse. 
And  poverty  alone  thy  blessings  taste. 

Then  grant,kind  Heav'n,  this  rich  but  temp'rate  muse. 
To  some  poor  cottage  may  his  footsteps  haste. 
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Tli^^  U^%  with  yovettf,  U  U«it  miA  Ale«^, 
Oa  pittow'4  0tmw  rapwe  Um  thfobbing  hmd, 

VfVlfii  4Ada  obfivion  <»'er  bb  eycdida  ciMp, 
4Ui  dfialli*»  datkMMitk  Oil  the  tamhatotie  Upmd. 

With  (DMiB^  dbiilhiBg,  wa(ter  Aran  the  qpi^    • 
AUemat#  khooB,  tmt  altoiaale  resi; 

Far  hi^iiiertheii  thin  WMried  mttfe  would  sing, 
mum  ii  in  all  die  poa^  of  Bpleador  dreet. 


A  THfiATRICAI.  ADDBESS. 


Oyer,  Oyer,  Oyer,  our  most  noble  lord 

Bids  you  all  welcome  to  hte  festive  boards 

And  me  has  sent  to  greet  his  honor'd  firiendSi 

To  whom  respectful  compliments  he  sends. 

Bat  first  ye  Belles,  whose  charms  I  fondly  view  ^ 

The'  Cupid's  arrows  pierce  me  through  and  through,  > 

And  all  the  throbbing  pains  of  love  renew.  J 

BeDes  such  as  Britain  only  can  produce. 
Whose  rich  productions,  for  their  shew  or  use. 
Exceed  in  beauty  those  of  other  states. 
Whence  Europe  oivies  what  my  heart  elates« 
My  Lord  to-night  performs  a  noble  part. 
And  what  all  noblemen  should  learn  by  hearty 
Tme  real  honor  he  displays  to  view. 
Fays  ins  <dd  debts,  and  then  begins  anew. 
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The  paying  debts  he  knows  is  not  the  passion; 

But  hopes  to-night  to  set  this  comely  fashion. 

Rais'd  by  a  title,  which  in  fonner  times 

The  Peer  ne'er  as'd  to  varnish  o'er  his  crimes, 

A  noble  mind  hell  shew,  as  well  as  birth, 

(Unlike  some  new  made  lords  Just  sprungfrom  earth,) 

And  try  his  founder's  virtues  to  inherit. 

Who  got  a  peerage  by  superior  merit. 

To  ease  his  Mends,  My  Lord's  enlarg'd  this  place, 

Tliat  none  may  shew  a  discontented  face. 

But  all  of  you  enjoy  sea-room  enough, 

^en  the  broad  crest  of  honest  Captain  Blutf. 

V  To  see  a  Play  I've  paid  most  woundy  dear 

Old  Square  Toes  said,  going  from  hence  last  year. 

So  squeez'd  and  press'd  was  never  mas  befiiMne^ 

Tour  W**g***e  plays  shaU  never  see  me  mwe : 

The  Col'nel  too,  forsooth,  must  pinch  my  corns, 

VeAaps  opeate  a  harder  substance,  hamsV 

'^  Alas,  what's  that,  replies  his  loving  wife. 

My  dear  was  hurt,  my  soul,  my  chick,  my  life.^ 

MissDumplingnextcomplain'd  die  House  was  small, 

Tliat  some  rude  bear  had  push'd  her  'gainst  the  wall; 
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'' Besides,  papa,  a  vulgar  ill-bied  man, 

Dar'd  to  stoop  down,  atfd  pidc  me  up  my  fan; 

Presamptaoas  wretch!  who  yentnr'd  dins  to  tooob. 

The  fan  presented  me  by  Count  Nanmch. 

Would  my  Lord  B***y*»re  enku^e  his  place. 

And  let  fw  ^iiafcYy  have  a  separate  space, 

I  might  perhaps  once  more  adorn  his  plays. 

Make  the  men's  hearts  with  admiration  blaze. 

Whilst  all  transported  at  my  person  gaae; 

And  women  e'en,  tho'  envions  of  my  channs. 

Extol  the  beanty  of  my  fi^ce  and  arms. 

Who's  that?  cries  one.  Miss  DumpHng  says  another. 

And  none  their  praises  of  my  shape  can  smother ; 

Bails,  Doles,  and  Princes  swell  my  concjnest  rollji 

And  I,  like  Venus,  o'er  their  hearts  contronU 

As  it  now  is,  some  monster  I  should  dread 

IGght  by  o'er  kindness  indispose  my  head; 

For  sore  the  greatest  of  life's  various  ills. 

What  most  the  heart  with  spleen  and  rancour  fills, 

b  to  be  pester'd  by  your  awkward  clowns. 

Whose  gauche  politeness  I  return  by  frowns. 
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Better  kick'd^  cnra'd/oriEUiiisli'd  by  a  Lord^ 

Than  by  an  upstart  commcMicr  ador'd." 

Lest  some  tho'  elsewhere  should  still  sit  on  thorns. 

While  cuckoUU  here  have  room  to  spread  their  hom$i 

By  me  his  Lordship  hon'rahly  declares. 

Hell  pay  his  tradesmen  their  respective  shares. 

If  these  will  send  in  honest,  clear  accounts. 

And  fairly  state  to  what  each  bill  amounts. 

Thus  B******re  performs  a  noble  part. 

And  what  some  here  I  hope  will  learn  by  heart; 

A  character  displays  on  W**g***e  stage, 

Bui  seldam  seen  in  this  degenerate  age. 


A  FAREWELL 


TBEATRICAI.  ADDRESS. 


ToHoii^t,  our  season  ended^  give  me  teave 
T  express  those  thanks  with  which  oar  boscmis  kearo: 
Bat  chiefly  mine,  who  feel  to  night  that  glow^ 
Which  firom  a  gratefiil  mind  can  only  flow. 
That  debt  of  Oratitade  now  fills  my  heart. 
And  iho'  the  whole  I  cannot.  111  pay  part. 
Supposing  then  each  here,  like  me,  a  Pla/r, 
For  yon  I  offer  up  this  fervent  pray'r; 
May  an  yon,  acting  on  the  stage  of  life,^ 
As  brother,  hnsband,  mother,  daughter,  wife. 
So  wiU  perform,  that  at  deaths  aa^lhour 
Sofoignant  sorrow  may  ltfe*s  chalice  sour; 
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May  yon^  ye  Belles,  who  Harrowgate  McNrHf 

Gather  the  flow'r  of  joy  without  the  thomi 

Nor  hasty  pluck  a  floyr'r,  where'er  it  growsj^ 

For  fear  you  get  the  nettle,  not  the  rose. 

If  then  your  munds  on  marriage  are  intent^i 

Bemember  well  this  word,  ^repent,  repent\ 

To  you,  mamas,  I  give  this  short  advice. 

For  I  have  known  mamas  by  much  too  nice ; 

Let  not  ambitious  views  direct  your  aim. 

And  make  your  daughter  wed,  to  get  a  name. 

Whether  she  feel  or  not  love's  sacred  flame. 

Let  wealth  nor  title  be  your  only  guide^ 

These  of  themselves  can't  make  the  happy  bride. 

Buthark !  some  mother  says,  whence  all  this  knowledge. 

Sure  that  pert  Miss  was  brought  up  at  a  College, 

A  girl  so  wise  die  surely  ne'er  could  be. 

Unless  she  added  to  her  name  B.  D. 

You  quiz  me,  madam,  but  111  quiz  again, 

Tis  a  fair  shot  to  try  to  hit  the  men. 

Those  lordly  men,  who  thinking  us  fair  game 

Shoot  at  the  women's  hearts  with  love's  unerring  aim. 


me,   > 
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Tis  now  the  season  ioo^  September  time. 
Would  birds  were'shot  at  only  in  my  rhyme* 
B.  D.  implies  in  that  great  College,  whence 
I  had  my  knowledge,  a  great  want  of  sense. 
It  means  not  learning,  but  a  want  of  that, 
A  head  that's  only  fit  to  wear  a  hat. 
B.  D.  Dunce  Bachelor,  the  first  degree. 
Next  L.  L.  D.  a  greater  Dunce  than  he ; 
Last  D.  D.  Doctor  Dunce,  with  wig  and  cane. 
Of  these,  and  D.  D.  not  a  little  vain. 
Joking  apart,  should  any  swell  with  bile 
At  the  bold  freedom  of  my  mnse's  style. 
To  them  I  now,  as  M.  D.  give  advice, 
Probatum  est,  and  cures  them  in  a  thrice. 
Of  this  fam'd  spring  three  glasses  take,  but  stop, 
M.  D.  must  not  forget  the  bohi$  shop. 
Tet  ah !  from  those  wry  faces  which  I  see, 
Methinks  IVe  dos'd  you  well  without  a  fee; 
Your  vessels  plethorick,  your  stomachs  fuD, 
With  verses  rough,  satyrical  and  dull. 
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You  seent  to  say^  good  Doctor  do  pray  cease. 
And  give  your  tir^d  out  muse  a  little  peace ; 
A  hint's  enough,  so  now  m  bid  adieu 
To  mamas,  misses,  an^  kind  men  to  yon ; 
Tet  to  all  thankfiil,  when  this  honse  I  see. 
The  Doctor  must  confess,  kg  has  his  fee. 


AD   LlLLVSTONEM, 


DO&OS 


\nieii  gentle  Lillystone  with  matchleisd  skilly 
On  her  chaste  canYass  some  fair  form  pourtrays. 

What  secret  trans^iorts  in  the  bosom  thrill. 
How  lost  in  wonder  we  admiring  gaze. 

So  finely  animate  her  penciled  bnst;. 

We,  starting,  think  the  canvass  teems  with  life. 
In  rapturous  bliss  delusive  senses  trust. 

And  claim  the  lovely  image  for  a  wife. 
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Witb  stretched  oat  anns  arrest  the  peerless  fair> 
To  shew  our  fondness  by  a  close  embrace ; 

When  ah !  the  form  nntang^ble  as  air. 
Our  grasp  eludes,  and  keeps  its  destined  place. 

Tlie  hapless  youth  in  an  enchanting  dream, 
Tlius  views  with.extacy  his  fair  one's  charms ; 

And  whilst  .the  playful  tints  of  fancy  beam. 
Believes  he  clasps  his  mistress  in  his  arms. 

Till  sadly  waking,  with  tumultuous  joy 
He  finds  the  object  of  his  ardor  fled. 

Again  for  lost  Eliza  heaves  a  sigh. 
And  bends  with  sorrow  o'er  the  silent  dead. 

Like  lallystone  did  great  Apelles  draw. 
When  he  so  graceful  shapM  the  queen  of  love ; 

Man  stranget^  felt  in  spite  of  Nature's  law, 
Hie  lifeless  tanVass  could  his  passions  more. 
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Titian's  soft  colouring,  Goido's  gracefiil  air, 
Pfodaim  an  artist  of  superior  Und ; 

Tet  ivho,  that  sees  her  portraits,  won't  declare. 
In  (kern  the  image  of  herself  we  find. 

Such  ao^  emotions  in  her  bosom  reign. 
Such  grace  and  dignity  her  mind  adorn. 

As  pro?e  that  Lillystone,  however  she  feign. 
Is  not  a  mortal  but  an  angel  bom. 


A  PROLOGUE  TO  JANE  SHORE. 


In  that  just  mirror  of  the  hiunaii  mind, 

IShakespeare's  immortal  page,  this  truth  we  find ; 

The  world's  a  stage,  all  men  and  women  play'rs. 

Where  each  variety  of  acting  shares. 

And  Shakspeare's  judgment  who'll  presume  to  doubts 

Will  any  in  this  house  or  any  out  ? 

If  any  here  should  dare  our  bard  t'  asperse. 

And  think  that  he,  like  minor  sons  of  verse. 

Took  not  from  life  those  characters  he  drew. 

All  how  unlike  each  other,  all  how  true; 

With  modem  novels  Shakespeare's  plays  compare, 

Tho'  here  we  see  all  truth,  all  fiction  there ; 

Such  sceptic  minds  no  pow'r  on  earth  could  move. 

Not  the  fine  arguments  of  EnglancTs  Jove  ; 

Him  Ixom  whose  lips  the  gentle  accents  flow, 

Soil  as  the  fleeces  of  descending  snow ; 
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Whose  ann  omnipotent  can  spread  alarms^ 

Whose  gentle  voice  can  rouse  the  world  to  arms ; 

Pitt,  the  great  statesman^  whose  persuasive  voice 

Could  make  a  nation  in  its  ills  rejoice  ; 

Could  make  John  Bull  with  taxes  blest^  a  store^ 

Cry  out  in  extacy^  encore^  encore ; 

Could  make  the  budget^  (that  Pandora's  Box> 

Once  but  a  Calf,  now  grown  into  an  Ox,) 

So  light  appear,  John  Bull  was  wont  to  say 

He  felt  no  pressure,  it  so  lightly  lay ; 

So  small  in  stature  seem,  tho'  grown  so  big. 

He  callM  the  budget,  Billy's  sucking  pig. 

Tet  some  then  thought,  in  spite  of  John's  wise  head, 

Rtfs  pig  so  heavy,  'twas  a.  pig  of  lend. 

Sore  beast  ^o  strange  was  never  seen  before. 

The  more  it  suck'd,  it  grunting  squeakM  for  more ; 

Yet  stranger  too,  tho'  that  may  seem  a  jest. 

Its  mother  strengthened,  when  it  drained  her  breast! 

This  Pitt  affirmM,  and  he  a  Heav 'n  bom  man, 

ICnows  more  for  certain  than  poor  mortals  can ; 
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Then  thas  he  proved  it ;  Britain^  wh^i  at  war. 
Fresh  strength  acquires  from  ev'ry  wound  and  scar; 
To  it  doth  Heav'n  such  wond'rons  vigour  send. 
The  more  it  spends,  the  more  it  still  can  spend* 

But  hence  these  jol^es  on  patriot  god-like  Pitt, 
JTokes  only  meant  to  shew  your  poet's  wit: 
Who  like  some  fishermen,  his  wit  once  set. 
Takes  all  for  fish,  that  come  into  his  net. 
Trust  me  who  thinks  not  Pitt  all  good  and  wise. 
Knows  not  where  virtue,  where  true  honor  liesl 
Or  did  not  bigot  hate  and  party  zeal 
Lock  up  his  soul  in  adamantine  steel. 
Candid  he'd  own,  Pitt's  rich  capacious  mind 
Proves  him  a  Premier  bom  to  save  mankind: 
Whilst  Bonaparte^  whom  the  devil  take, 
Shews  that  he's  bom  for  whom^  his  own  dear  sake; 
OH  Nick's  sweet  babe,  to  whom  some  witch  gave  suck. 
And  for  his  fortune  gave  the  devil's  luck. 


79 

Gentle  lane  Shore  to  night  with  meagre  looks^ 
(Her  face  not  much  unltt^  the  phfe  of  Brookes,) 
Implores  your  patronage  yet  laadcer  still. 
Will  be  Brookes  visage,  if  her  honse  don't  fifl* 
No  cheeks  more  smooth  than  hers  nor  any  plumper. 
Should  she  behold  this  house  toHoighta  bumper; 
Should  she  behold  like  Lady  Faddle's  rout. 
Her  friends  unable  to  get  in  or  out  j 
Pinion'd  and  squeez'd  like  fowls  upon  a  spit, 
AH  parts  choak'd  up^  box,  gallery. 
Six  inches  square  to  stand  cm. 
Then  would  your  Brooks  with  gratitude  run  o'er. 
As  when  the  rain's  in  sudden  torrents  pour^       / 
And  in  a  flood  of  joy  raise  up  her  head. 
Dripping  like  Neptune's  on  his  oozy  bed# 
Whilstrichold  Thames,  who  awes  so  much  to  AtMili^ 
Would  tlMuak  you  with  his  best,  his  gentlest  looks. 
Smooth  his  rough  waves,  and  swelling  high  hia  tidd. 
Enable  frigates  at  Southend  to  ride. 
And  Thames  with  Neptune  in  close  friendship  join% 
A  fig  for  all  the  Powers  on  earth  combin'd. 


wis  upon  a  q^ity  ^ 
Eery,  and  pit,  > 
a,  six  to  sit;         3 
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At  all  events  to  Brookes  this  praise  is  dild^ 
To  please  her  friends  has  been  her  only  view; 
Her  bill  of  fare  perdiance  a  little  odd^ 
For  which  don't  lash  her  with  the  critic's  rod^ 


•re.  / 


Did  you  not  think  me  now  a  horrid  bore, 
I'd  crave  your  interest  for  your  native  Short, 
And  trespass  on  your  time  one  moment  more. 
CSose  to  the  sea  too  shall  I  plead  in  vain. 
When  Southend  shore  to  you  is  no  small  gain } 
And  who  so  likely  to  support  with  spirit 
Our  native  Shore,  as  those  who  feel  its  merit. 
With  Miss  Brookes  thanks  to  yon,  who  kindly  sit 
To  see  her  benefit  and  hear  my  wit; 
111  take  my  leave,  and  like  her  thank  yon  too, 
Yes>  thank  sincerely  you^  and  you,  and  you ;  * 
Trusting  that  when  my  motive's  understood. 
You'll  say  he  acts  not  ill,  whose  cause  is  good« 


^  Box,  Pit,  and  Gallery. 


A  MIUTARY  ADDRESS. 


0  fertile  Isle>  for  wealth  and  beauty  fam'd,  .    , 

A  second  Paradise  or  Eden  nam'd> 

Thou  fairest  spot  of  our  terrestrial  sphere. 

Let  only  happiness  inhabit  here. 

So  said  great  Jove>  when  plunging  in  the  waves 

He  rais'd  this  Isle,  whose  sides  old  Ocean  laves> 

And  smiling  on  the  earth  displayed  to  sight. 

Wen  pleas*d  surveyed  the  pearl  he'd  brought  to  light. 

No  wonder  then  New  France  has  spread  alarms. 

And  try'd  to  rouse  the  Continent  to  arms. 

EiiTious  of  England's  opulence  and  pow'r. 

Her  tyrant  trembles  for  th'  approaching  hour. 

When  Britain's  conquests,  spread  from  shore  to  shore. 

True  Freedom  shaU  extend,  and  tyrants  breathe  no  more : 
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How  foolish  this>  t'avert  domestic  jafj 

By  madly  braving  England's  yoath  to  war« 

Revenge,  revenge,  the  sons  o(  Albion  cry^ 

And  all  to  arms  in  gathering  tnmvlts  fly ; 

Each  ardent  singly  to  decide  the  cau^e. 

And  shew  thejasticeof  his  coantry's  laws; 

Whilst  Bonaparte,  frightenM  at  the  sight 

Of  British  valour,  shuns  th'unequal  fight. 

And  condescends  his  bullying  wrath  t^assuage. 

Leaving  invasion  for  some  future  age. 

How  wise,  vain  Gauls,  for,  (driven  from  Africk's  shore 

By  those  brave  heroes,  Hutchinson,  and  Moore, 

Led  by  Sir  Ralph,  who,  for  his  country's  good, 

Seal'd  Egypt's  glorious  victory  with  his  blood,) 

Ye,  madly  boasting  to  subdue  the  world. 

Saw  your  proud  standard  for  Britannia  furl'd. 

Heard  gallant  Sydney  thundering  from  afar, 

Sydney  the  favorite  of  the  God  of  War; 

Sydney  a  name  to  ev'ry  Briton  dear, 

And  sweetly,sounding  in  Britannia's  ear; 
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Bat  to  a  Frenchman's,  and  faith  no  wonder^ 

Sounding  terrific  like  the  awfhl  thnnder ; 

His  name  tremendous  as  the  God  of  Battles, 

That *inidst bombs, grape  shot, shells,  andmortars  rattles* 

Tea,  brave  Sir  Sydney,  thy  chivalrick  fame 

Gieat  and  illustrious  as  thy  noble  name. 

Shall  live  immortal  in  th'  historic  page. 

And  brighter  glow  to  each  succeeding  age ; 

like  a  fine  Claude,  as  age  to  age  succeeds. 

So  bright  shall  seem  thy  high  heroic  deeds. 

Fame's  coFring  mellowM  down  by  Truth's  bright  ray. 

Shall  shine  effulgent  as  the  source  of  day. 

If  this  bright  fame  for  but  one  Acre  too. 

Ye  Gods  for  millions  what  won't  Sydney  do. 

HeskilI'd  like  brave  Nelson,  Hawke,  Rodney,  Howe, 

To  make  proud  Gallia's  flag  to  England's  bow; 

Not  French  themselves  more  pliant  in  the  bac^ 

They  and  their  flags  a  sort  of  supplejack; 

Unlike  our  Jacks,  who  stiff  as  British  oak 

Disdain  to  bend  to  any  foreign  yoke. 
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Which  made  tdnois  sqaadron  so  enhance 
The  unknown  merits  of  our  country  Dance, 
That  when  our  tars  began  their  baUs  to  play> 
So  ill  they  liVd  the  Dance,  they  ran  away; 
Tho'  had  it  bean  .a  French  cotillion  set^ 
That  on  the  China  seas  linois  metj 
Active  as  monkies  they'd  have  join'd  the  Dance, 
Ck>tillion  steps  the  fav*rite  ones  in  France. 
Yes,  long  has  proud  Gaul  felt  with  gdUing  pain,* 
Britannia  nde^the  land,  Britannia  rules  the  main. 
Far  different  now  from  that  ill  omen*d  day. 
When  England  sent  her  martial  sons  away. 
The  sword  to  tarnish  in  a  brother's  blood. 
And  kinsmen  slaughter  for  the  public  good : 
To  quell  rebellion  'gainst  oppressive  acts. 
Enforce  those  laws  a  British  House  enacts ; 
To  urge  a  right  which  none  on  earth  can  claim, 
A  right  f  oppress,  if  mask'd  by  friendship's  name- 
When  slem-ey'd  justice  arms  our  valiant  bands. 
Each  foe  £Edls  prostrate  by  their  conqu'ring  hands ; 
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With  wreaths  of  laurel  ev'ry  project's  crown'd. 
And  heaps  on  heaps  lie  bleeding  on  the  ground. 
Sot  so  when  dire  oppressiim  guides  their  breast, 
nien  Tain  their  prowess  by  divine  behest;. 
Impartial  Jore  ambitious  schemes  abhors. 
And  makes  abortive  all  tjrrannic  wars. 


A  PROLOGUE  TO  JANE  SHORE. 


Jn  that  just  mirror  of  the  hiunan  mind, 
IShakespeare's  immortal  page,  this  troth  we  find ; 
The  world's  a  stage,  all  men  and  women  plajf'rs. 
Where  each  variety  of  acting  shares. 
And  Shakspeare's  judgment  who'll  presume  to  doubts 
Will  any  in  this  house  or  any  out  ? 
If  any  here  should  dare  our  bard  t'  asperse. 
And  think  that  he,  like  minor  sons  of  verse. 
Took  not  from  life  those  characters  he  drew. 
All  how  unlike  each  other,  all  how  trae; 
With  modem  novels  Shakespeare's  plays  compare, 
Tho'  here  we  see  all  truth,  nil  fiction  there ; 
Such  sceptic  minds  no  pow'r  oq  earth  could  move^ 
Not  the  fine  arguments  of  England's  Jove  ; 
Him  from  whose  lips  the  gentle  accents  flow, 
Soft  ^  the  fleeces  of  descending  snow ; 
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Whose  ann  omnipotent  can  spread  alarms. 

Whose  gentle  voice  can  ronse  the  world  to  arms ; 

Pitt,  the  great  statesman,  whose  persuasive  voice 

Coold  make  a  nation  in  its  ills  rejoice  ; 

Coald  make  John  Bull  with  taxes  blest,  a  store. 

Cry  out  in  cxtacy,  encore,  encore ; 

Could  make  the  budget,  (that  Pandora's  Box, 

Once  but  a  Calf,  now  grown  into  an  Ox,) 

So  light  appear,  John  Bull  was  wont  to  say 

He  felt  no  pressure,  it  so  lightly  lay ; 

So  small  in  stature  seem,  tho'  grown  so  big. 

He  call'd  the  budget,  Billy's  sucking  pig. 

Tet  some  then  thought,  in  spite  of  John's  wise  head, 

Rtf  s  pig  so  heavy,  'twas  a  pig  of  lead. 

Sore  beast  $o  strange  was  never  seen  before. 

The  more  it  suck'd,  it  grunting  squeak'd  for  more ; 

Yet  stranger  too,  tho'  that  may  seem  a  jest. 

Its  mother  strengthened,  when  it  drain'd  her  breast! 

This  Pitt  affirmed,  and  he  a  Heav -n  bom  man. 

Knows  more  for  certain  than  poor  mortals  can ; 
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Then  thus  he  proved  it ;  Britain^  when  at  war. 
Fresh  strength  acquires  from  ev'ry  wound  and  scar; 
To  it  doth  Heav'n  such  wond'rous  vigour  send,  , 
The  more  it  spends,  the  more  it  still  can  spend. 

But  hence  these  jol^es  on  patriot  god-like  Pitt, 
JTokes  only  meant  to  shew  your  poet's  wit: 
Who  like  some  fishermen,  his  wit  once  set. 
Takes  all  for  fish,  that  come  into  his  net. 
Trust  me  who  thinks  not  Pitt  all  good  and  wise. 
Knows  not  where  virtue,  where  true  honor  lies! 
Or  did  not  bigot  hate  and  party  zeal 
Lock  up  his  soul  in  adamantine  steel. 
Candid  he'd  own,  Pitt's  rich  capacious  mind 
Proves  him  a  Premier  bom  to  save  mankind: 
Whilst  Bonaparte,  whom  the  devil  take, 
Shews  that  he's  bom  for  whom,  his  own  dear  sake; 
OH  Nick's  sweet  babe,  to  whom  some  witch  gave  suck. 
And  for  his  fortune  gave  the  devil's  luck. 


Gentle  lane  Shore  to  night  with  meagre  looks^ 
(Her  face  not  much  unlike  the  phiz  of  Brookes,) 
Implores  your  patronage  yet  lanker  still. 
Will  be  Brookes  visage,  if  her  house  don't  fifl* 
No  cheeks  more  smooth  than  hers  nor  any  plumper* 
Should  she  behold  this  bouse  to-night  a  bumper; 
Should  she  behold  like  Lady  Faddle's  rout. 
Her  friends  unable  to  get  in  or  out; 
Pimon'd  and  squeez'd  like  fowls  upon  a  spit, 
AD  parts  choak'd  up,  box,  gaUery,  and  pit. 
Six  inches  square  to  stand  cm,  six  to  sit; 
Then  would  your  Brooks  with  gratitude  run  o*er. 
As  when  the  rain's  in  sudden  torrents  pour^       / 
And  in  a  flood  of  joy  raise  up  her  head. 
Dripping  like  Neptune's  on  his  oozy  bed# 
WUlstrichold  Thames,  who  owes  so  mudi  to  Brooh^ 
Would  thank  you  with  his  best,  his  gentlest  looks. 
Smooth  his  rough  waves,  and  swelling  hig^  his  tide. 
Enable  frigates  at  Southend  to  ride. 
And  Thames  with  Neptune  in  close  friendship  join% 
A  fig  for  all  the  Powers  on  earth  combined. 


ispit,  -J 
pit,       V 

t;       J 
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At  all  events  to  Brookes  this  praise  is  dxl^^ 
To  please  her  friends  has  been  her  only  view} 
Her  bill  of  fare  p^iduuice  a  little  odd. 
For  which  don't  lash  her  with  the  critic's  rod^ 


'I 

re.  / 


Did  you  not  think  me  now  a  honict  bdre, 
I'd  crave  your  int'rest  for  your  native  Share, 
And  trespass  on  your  time  one  moment  more. 
CSose  to  the  sea  too  shall  I  plead  in  vain. 
When  Southend  shore  to  you  is  no  small  gain } 
And  who  so  likely  to  support  with  s]^t 
Our  native  Shore,  as  those  who  feel  its  merit. 
With  Miss  Brookes  thanks  to  you,  who  kindly  sit 
To  see  her  benefit  and  hear  my  wit; 
111  take  my  leave,  and  like  her  thank  you  too. 
Yes,  thank  sincerely  you,  and  you,  and  you ;  * 
Trusting  that  when  my  motive's  understood. 
You'll  say  he  acts  not  ill,  whose  cause  is  good« 


^  Box,  Pit,  and  Gallery. 


A  BEIUTARY  ADDBESS. 


0  fertile  Isle,  for  wealth  and  beauty  fam'd,  .     » 

A  second  Paradise  or  Eden  nam'd^ 

Thou  fairest  spot  of  our  terrestrial  sphere. 

Let  only  happinesa  inhabit  here. 

So  said  great  Jove,  when  plunging  in  the  wares 

He  rais'd  this  Isle,  whose  sides  old  Ocean  layes» 

And  smiling  on  the  earth  displayed  to  sight. 

Well  pleased  surveyed  the  pearl  he'd  brought  to  light. 

No  wonder  then  New  France  has  spread  alarms. 

And  try'd  to  rouse  the  Continent  to  arms. 

Entions  of  England's  opulence  and  pow'r. 

Her  tyrant  trembles  for  th'  approaching  hour, 

Wlien  Britain's  conquests^  spread  from  shcnre  to  shore, 

T^e  Freedom  shall  extend,  and  tyrants  breathe  no  more : 
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How  foolish  this>  t'avert  domestic  jot. 

By  madly  braving  England's  youth  to  war. 

Revengej  revenge,  the  sons  o£  Albion  cry^ 

And  all  to  arms  in  gathering  tvmvlts  fly ; 

Bach  ardent  singly  to  decide  the  caa^e. 

And  shew  the  justice  of  his  country's  laws ; 

Whilst  Bonaparte,  frightened  at  the  sight 

Of  British  valour,  shuns  th'unequal  fight. 

And  condescends  his  bullying  wrath  t^assuage. 

Leaving  invasion  for  some  future  age. 

How  wise,  vain  Gauls,  for,  (driven  from  Africk's  shore 

By  those  brave  heroes,  Hutchinson,  and  Moore, 

Led  by  Sir  Ralph,  who,  for  his  country's  good, 

Seal'd  Egypt's  glorious  vict'ry  with  his  blood,) 

Te,  madly  boasting  to  subdue  the  world. 

Saw  your  proud  standard  for  Britannia  furrd. 

Heard  gallant  Sydney  thundering  from  afar, 

Sydney  the  favorite  of  the  God  of  War; 

S^ydney  a  name  to  ev'ry  Briton  dear. 

And  sweetly^sounding  in  Britannia's  ear; 
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Bat  to  a  Frenchman's,  and  faith  no  wonder^ 

Sounding  terrific  like  the  awful  thunder ; 

His  name  tremendous  as  the  God  of  Battles, 

That 'inidst bombs,  grape  shot,  shells,  andmortars  rattles* 

Tes,  brave  Sir  Sydney,  thy  chivalrick  fame 

Great  and  illustrious  as  thy  noble  name, 

Shan  live  immortal  in  th'  historic  page. 

And  brighter  glow  to  each  succeeding  age ; 

Like  a  fine  Claude,  as  age  to  age  succeeds. 

So  bright  shall  seem  thy  high  heroic  deeds^ 

Fame's  coFring  mellow'd  down  by  Truth's  bright  rny. 

Shall  shine  effulgent  as  the  source  of  day« 

If  this  bright  fame  for  but  one  Acre  too, 

Te  Gods  for  millions  what  won't  Sydney  do. 

Heskiird  like  brave  Nelson^  Hawke,  Rodney,  Howe, 

To  make  proud  Grallia's  flag  to  England's  bow; 

Not  French  themselves  more  pliant  in  the  back^^ 

lliey  and  their  flags  a  sort  o{  supple  jack ; 

Unlike  our  Jacks,  who  stiff  as  British  oak 

Disdain  to  bend  to  any  foreign  yoke. 
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Which  made  tdnois  squadron  so  enhance 

The  unknown  merits  of  our  country  Dance, 

That  When  our  tars  began  their  balls  to  play, 

So  ill  they  liVd  the  Dance,  they  ran  away; 

Tho'  had  it  been  .a  French  cotillion  set. 

That  on  the  China  seas  Linois  met. 

Active  as  monkies  they'd  have  join'd  the  Dance, 

Cotillion  steps  ike  fav'rite  ones  in  France. 

Yes,  long  has  proud  Gaul  felt  with  galling  pain,* 

Britannia  rulei§l^the  land,  Britannia  rules  the  main. 

Far  different  now  from  that  ill  omen'd  day. 

When  ^gland  sent  her  martial  sons  away. 

The  sword  to  tarnish  in  a  brother's  blood. 

And  kinsmen  slaughter  for  the  public  good : 

To  quell  rebellion  'gainst  oppressive  acts. 

Enforce  those  laws  a  British  House  enacts ; 

To  urge  a  right  which  none  on  earth  can  claim, 

A  right  f  oppress,  if  mask'd  hy  friendship's  name. 

When  stem-ey'd  justice  anns  our  valiant  bands. 

Each  foe  foils  prostrate  by  their  conquering  hands ; 
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With  wreaths  of  laurel  ev'ry  project's  crown'd^ 
And  heaps  on  heaps  lie  bleeding  on  the  ground. 
Not  so  when  dire  oppression  guides  their  breast. 
Then  vain  their  prowess  by  divine  behest;, 
ImpartialJbve  ambitious  schemes  abhors. 
And  makes  abortive  all  tyrannic  wars. 


A  PROXiOGUE  TO  JANE  SHORE. 


In  that  just  mirror  of  the  human  mind, 

Shakespeare's  immortal  page,  this  truth  we  find ; 

The  world's  a  stage,  all  men  and  women  play'rs. 

Where  each  variety  of  acting  shares. 

And  Shakspeare's  judgment  who'll  presume  to  doubtji 

Will  any  in  this  house  or  any  out  ? 

If  any  here  should  dare  our  bard  t'  asperse. 

And  think  that  he,  like  minor  sons  of  verse. 

Took  not  from  life  those  characters  he  drew. 

All  how  unlike  each  other,  all  how  true; 

With  modem  novels  Shakespeare's  plays  compare, 

Tho'  here  we  see  all  truth,  all  fiction  there ; 

Such  sceptic  minds  no  pow'r  on  earth  could  move^ 

Not  the  fine  arguments  of  England's  Jove; 

Him  from  whose  lips  the  gentle  accents  flow, 

Soft  a3  the  fleeces  of  descending  snow ; 
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Whose  ann  omnipotent  can  spread  alanns^ 

Whose  gentle  voice  can  rouse  the  world  to  arms ; 

Pitt,  the  great  statesman^  whose  persaasive  voice 

Coold  make  a  nation  in  its  ills  rejoice  ; 

Could  make  John  Bull  with  taxes  blest^  a  storcj 

Cry  out  in  extacy,  encore^  encore ; 

Could  make  the  budget^  (that  Pandora's  Box^ 

Once  but  a  Calf^  now  grown  into  an  Ox,) 

So  light  appear,  John  Bull  was  wont  to  say 

He  felt  no  pressure,  it  so  lightly  lay ; 

So  small  in  stature  seem,  tho'  grown  so  big. 

He  caU'd  the  budget,  Billy's  sucking  pig. 

Tet  some  then  thought,  in  spite  of  John's  wise  head, 

Pitt's  pig  so  heavy,  'twas  a  pig  of  lead. 

Sore  beast  30  strange  was  never  seen  before. 

The  more  it  suck'd,  it  grunting  squeakM  for  more ; 

Yet  stranger  too,  tho'  that  may  seem  a  jest. 

Its  mother  strengthen'd,  when  it  drained  her  breast! 

Hub  Pitt  affirm'd,  and  he  a  Heav'n  bom  man. 

Knows  more  for  certain  than  poor  mortals  can ; 
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Then  thus  be  proved  it ;  Britain^  whea  at  wax. 
Fresh  strength  acquires  from  ey'ry  wound  and  scar; 
To  it  doth  Heav'n  such  wond'rous  vigour  send^ 
The  more  it  spends,  the  more  it  still  can  spend. 

But  hence  these  jol^es  on  patriot  god-Uke  Pitt, 
^okes  only  meant  to  shew  your  poet's  vtitz 
Who  like  some  fishermen,  his  wit  once  set. 
Takes  all  for  fish,  that  come  into  his  net. 
Trust  me  who  thinks  not  Pitt  all  good  and  wise. 
Knows  not  where  virtue,  where  true  honor  lies! 
Or  did  not  bigot  hate  and  party  zeal 
LoclL  up  his  soul  in  adamantine  steel. 
Candid  he'd  own,  Pitt's  rich  capacious  mind 
Proves  him  a  Premier  bom  to  save  mankind: 
Whilst  Bonaparte,  whom  the  devil  take, 
$hews  that  he's  bom  for  whom,  his  oum  dear  sake; 
Old  Nick's  sweet  babe,  to  whom  some  witch  gave  suck. 
And  for  his  fortune  gave  the  devil's  luck. 
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Gentle  Jane  Shore  to  night  with  meagre  loobi^ 
(Her  face  not  mach  unlike  the  phiz  of  Brookes,) 
Imploies  your  patronage  yet  laAkier  stiil. 
Will  be  Brookes^  visage,  if  her  house  don't  fiO. 
No  cheeks  more  smooth  than  hers  nor  any  plumper. 
Should  she  behold  this  bouse  to-night  a  bumper; 
Should  she  behdd  like  Lady  Faddle's  rout. 
Her  friends  unable  to  get  in  or  out ^ 
Pinion'd  and  squeezed  like  fowls  upon  a  spit. 
An  parts  choak'< 
Six  inches  square 
Then  would  your  Brooks  with  gratitude  run  o'er^ 
As  when  tlie  rain's  in  sudden  torrents  pour^       ; 
And  in  a  flood  of  joy  raise  up  her  head. 
Dripping  like  Neptune's  on  his  oozy  bed* 
WhQstrichold  Thames,  who  owes  so  madxto  Broohg 
Would  thank  you  with  his  best,  his  gentlest  looks. 
Smooth  his  rough  waves,  and  swelling  high  his  tid^ 
Enable  frigates  at  Southend  to  ride. 
And  Thames  with  Neptune  in  clos$  friendship  joined, 
JL  fig  for  all  the  Powers  on  earth  combined. 


queez'd  like  fowls  upon  a  spit,  *\ 
^'d  upy  box,  gallery,  and  pit,  > 
are  to  stand  on,  six  to  sit;         J 
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At  all  events  to  Brookes  this  pndsd  is  dtt^, 
To  please  her  Mends  has  been  her  only  view} 
Her  bill  of  fare  perchance  a  little  odd. 
For  which  don*t  lash  her  with  the  critic's  rod^ 


ire.  / 


Did  yon  not  think  me  now  a  horrid  bore, 
I'd  crave  your  int'rest  for  your  native  Share, 
And  trespass  on  your  time  one  moment  more. 
Close  to  the  sea  too  shall  I  plead  in  vain, 
Wh^  Southend  shore  to  you  is  no  small  gain ; 
And  who  so  likely  to  support  with  spirit 
Our  native  Share,  as  those  who  feel  its  merit. 
With  Miss  Brookes  thanks  to  you,  who  kindly  sit 
To  see  her  benefit  and  hear  my  wit; 
111  take  my  leave,  and  like  her  thank  you  too, 
Tes,  thank  sincerely  you,  and  you,  and  you ;  * 
Trusting  that  when  my  motive's  understood, 
Youll  say  he  acts  not  iU,  whose  cause  is  good« 


«  Boz»  Pity  and  QaUcrj. 


A  MILITARY  ADDBESS. 


0  fertile  Isle^  for  wealth  and  beauty  fom'd,  « 

A  second  Paradise  or  Eden  nam'd^ 

Thou  fairest  spot  of  our  terrestrial  spheres 

Let  only  happinesa  inhabit  here. 

So  said  great  Jove,  when  plunging  in  the  wares 

He  raised  this  Isle^  whose  sides  old  Ocean  laves. 

And  smiling  on  the  earth  displayed  to  sight. 

Well  pleas'd  surveyed  the  pearl  he'd  brought  to  light. 

No  wonder  then  New  France  has  spread  alarms. 

And  try'd  to  rouse  the  Continent  to  arms. 

Envious  of  England's  opulence  and  pow'r. 

Her  tyrant  trembles  for  th'  approaching  hour. 

When  Britain's  conq^uests,  spread  from  shore  to  shore, 

Trae  Freedom  shaU  extend,  and  tyrants  breathe  no  more : 
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How  foolish  this>  t'avert  domestic  jatj 

By  madly  braving  England's  youth  to  war. 

Revengej  revenge,  the  sons  o£  Albion  cry^ 

And  all  to  arms  in  gath'ring  tnmvlts  fly ; 

Bach  ardent  singly  to  decide  the  caa^e. 

And  shew  the  justice  of  his  country^s  laws ; 

Whilst  Bonaparte,  frightened  at  the  sight 

Of  British  valour,  shuns  th'unequal  fight, 

And  condescends  his  bullying  wrath  t^assuage. 

Leaving  invasion  for  some  future  age. 

How  wise,  vain  Gauls,  for,  {driven  from  Africk's  shore 

By  those  brave  heroes,  Hutchinson,  and  Moore, 

Led  by  Sir  Ralph,  who,  for  his  country's  good^ 

Seal'd  Egypt's  glorious  vict'ry  with  his  blood,) 

Te,  madly  boasting  to  subdue  the  world. 

Saw  your  proud  standard  for  Britannia  furl'd. 

Heard  gallant  Sydney  thund'ring  from  afar, 

Sydney  the  fav'rite  of  the  God  of  War; 

S^ydney  a  name  to  ev'ry  Briton  dear. 

And  sweetly^sounding  in  Britannia's  ear; 


83 

Bat  to  a  Frenchman's,  and  faith  no  wcmder^ 

Sounding  terrific  like  the  awfnl  thunder ; 

His  name  tremendous  as  the  God  of  Battles^ 

That 'inidst bombs,  grape  shot,  shells,  andmortars  rattles* 

Yes,  brave  Sir  Sydney,  thy  chiralrick  fame 

Great  and  illostrions  as  thy  noble  name^ 

Shall  live  immortal  in  th'  historic  page. 

And  brighter  glow  to  each  succeeding  age ; 

like  a  fine  Claude,  as  age  to  age  succeeds. 

So  bright  shall  seem  thy  high  heroic  deeds^ 

Fame's  coFring  mellow'd  down  by  Truth's  bright  rny. 

Shall  shine  effulgent  as  the  source  of  day« 

If  this  bright  fame  for  but  one  Acre  tooj 

Te  Gods  for  millions  what  won't  Sydney  do. 

Heskill'd  like  brave  Nelson^  Hawke^  Rodney,  Howe, 

To  make  proud  Gallia's  flag  to  England's  bow; 

Kot  French  themselves  more  pliant  in  the  back^^ 

lliey  and  their  flags  a  sort  o(  supple  jack; 

Unlike  our  Jacks,  who  stiff  as  British  oak 

Disdain  to  bend  to  any  foreign  yoke. 
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Which  made  tdnois  squadron  so  enhance 

The  unknown  merits  of  our  country  Dance, 

That  when  our  tars  began  their  balls  to  play. 

So  iU  they  liVd  the  Dance,  they  ran  away; 

Tho'  had  it  been  .a  French  cotillion  set. 

That  on  the  China  seas  Linois  met. 

Active  as  monkies  they'd  have  join'd  the  Dance, 

Cotillion  steps  the  favorite  ones  in  France. 

Yes,  long  has  proud  Gaul  felt  with  galling  pain,* 

Britannia  rulei^l^the  land,  Britannia  rules  the  main. 

Far  different  now  firom  that  ill  omen'd  day. 

When  ^gland  sent  her  martial  sons  away. 

The  sword  to  tarnish  in  a  brother's  blood. 

And  kinsmen  slaughter  for  the  public  good : 

To  quell  rebellion  'gainst  oppressive  acts. 

Enforce  those  laws  a  British  House  enacts ; 

To  urge  a  right  which  none  on  earth  can  claim, 

A  right  f  oppress,  if  mask'd  hj  friendship's  name. 

When  stem-ey'd  justice  arms  our  valiant  bands. 

Each  foe  foils  prostrate  by  their  conquering  hands ; 
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With  wreaths  of  laurel  ev'ry  project's  crown'd. 
And  heaps  on  heaps  lie  bleeding  on  the  ground. 
Not  so  when  dire  oppression  guides  their  breast. 
Then  vain  their  prowess  by  divine  behest;. 
Impartial  Jove  ambitioms  schemes  abhors. 
And  makes  abortive  all  tyrannic  wars. 


A  PR0X.06UE  TO  JANE  SHORE, 


In  thai  just  mirror  of  the  human  mind^ 

Shakespeare's  immortal  page,  this  truth  we  find ; 

The  world's  a  stage,  all  men  and  women  play'rs. 

Where  each  variety  of  acting  shares. 

And  Shakspeare's  judgment  who'll  presume  to  doubt^ 

Will  any  in  this  house  or  any  out  ? 

If  any  here  should  dare  our  bard  t'  asperse^ 

And  think  that  he,  like  minor  sons  of  yerse^ 

Took  not  from  life  those  characters  he  drew. 

All  how  unlike  each  other,  all  how  true; 

With  modem  novels  Shakespeare's  plays  compare, 

Tho'  here  we  see  all  truth,  all  fiction  there ; 

Such  sceptic  minds  no  pow'r  op  earth  could  move^, 

Not  the  fine  arguments  of  England s  Jove; 

Him  from  whose  lips  the  gentle  accents  flow. 

Soft  ^  the  fleeces  of  descendiag  snow ; 
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Whose  arm  omnipotent  can  spread  alanns^ 

Whose  gentle  yoice  can  rouse  the  world  to  arms ; 

Pitt,  the  great  statesman^  whose  persuasive  voice 

Could  make  a  nation  in  its  ills  rejoice  ; 

Coold  make  John  Bull  with  taxes  blest,  a  store. 

Cry  out  in  extacy,  encore,  encore ; 

Could  make  the  budget,  (that  Pandora's  Box, 

Once  but  a  Calf,  now  grown  into  an  Ox,) 

So  light  appear,  John  Bull  was  wont  to  say 

He  felt  no  pressure,  it  so  lightly  lay ; 

So  small  in  stature  seem,  tho'  grown  so  big. 

He  callM  the  budget,  Billy's  sucking  pig. 

Tet  some  then  thought,  in  spite  of  John's  wise  head, 

Pitf  s  pig  so  heavy,  'twas  a  pig  of  lecut. 

Sore  beast  30  strange  was  never  seen  before. 

The  more  it  suck'd,  it  grunting  sqaeakM  for  more ; 

Yet  stranger  too,  tho'  that  may  seem  a  jest. 

Its  mother  streqgthen'd,  when  it  drain'd  her  breast! 

This  Pitt  affirm'd,  and  he  a  Heav-n  bom  man. 

Knows  more  for  certain  than  poor  mortals  can ; 
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Then  thus  he  proy'd  it ;  Britain^  wh^i  at  war. 
Fresh  strength  acquires  from  ev'ry  wound  and  scar; 
To  it  doth  Heav'n  such  wond'rous  vigour  send,  . 
Th^  more  it  spends,  the  more  it  still  can  spend. 

But  hence  these  jol^es  on  patriot  god-like  Pitt, 
JTokes  only  meant  to  shew  your  poet's  wit: 
Who  like  some  fishermen,  his  wit  once  set. 
Takes  all  for  fish,  that  come  into  his  net. 
Trust  me  who  thinks  not  Pitt  all  good  and  wise. 
Knows  not  where  virtue,  where  true  honor  lies! 
Or  did  not  bigot  hate  and  party  zeal 
Loci  up  his  soul  in  adamantine  steel. 
Candid  he'd  own,  Pitf  s  rich  capacious  mind 
Proves  him  a  Premier  bom  to  save  mankind: 
Whilst  Bonaparte,  whom  the  devil  take, 
3hews  that  he's  bom  for  whom,  his  aum  dear  sake; 
Old  Nick's  sweet  babe,  to  whom  some  witch  gave  suck. 
And  for  his  fortune  gave  the  devil's  luck. 
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Gentle  Jane  Shore  to  night  with  meagre  looks^ 
(Her  face  not  mach  unlike  the  phiz  of  Brookes,) 
Imploies  yoor  patronise  yet  lailker  stiU, 
Will  be  Brookes  Tisage,  if  her  hoase  don't  fiD« 
No  cheeks  more  smooth  than  hers  nor  any  plumper. 
Should  she  behold  this  bouse  to-night  a  bumper; 
Should  she  behold  like  Lady  Faddle's  rout^ 
Her  friends  unaUe  to  get  in  or  out; 
Ptnion'd  and  squeezed  like  fowls  upon  a  spit^ 
AH  parts  choak'd  up,  box. 
Six  inches  square  to  stand  < 
Then  would  your  Brooks  with  gratitude  run  o'or. 
As  when  the  rain's  in  sudden  torrents  pour,       / 
And  in  a  flood  of  joy  raise  iq>  her  head. 
Dripping  like  Neptune's  on  his  oozy  bed. 
Whilstrichold  Thames,  who  owes  so  much  to  Broah, 
Wonld  thank  you  with  his  best,  his  gentlest  looks. 
Smooth  his  rough  waves,  and  swelling  high  his  tUie, 
Enable  frigates  at  Southend  to  ride. 
And  Thames  with  Neptune  in  close  friendship  Joined, 
A  fig  for  all  the  Powers  on  earth  combined. 


ie  fowls  upon  a  spit,  "> 
L,  gallery,  and  pit,  > 
id  on,  six  to  sit;  J 
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At  all  events  to  Brookes  this  praisd  is  Am, 
To  please  her  firiends  has  been  her  only  view; 
Her  bill  of  fare  perchance  a  little  odd. 
For  which  don't  lash  her  with  the  critic's  rod* 


•I 

•re.  7 


Did  yon  not  think  me  now  a  horrid  b6re> 
I'd  crave  yonr  interest  for  your  native  Share, 
And  trespass  on  yonr  time  one  moment  more. 
C3ose  to  the  sea  too  shall  I  plead  in  vain. 
When  Southend  shore  to  you  is  no  small  gain  j 
And  who  so  likely  to  support  with  spirit 
Our  native  Shore,  as  those  who  feel  its  merit. 
With  Miss  Brookes  thanks  to  you,  who  kindly  sit 
To  see  her  benefit  and  hear  my  wit; 
111  take  my  leave,  and  like  her  thank  you  too. 
Yes,  thank  sincerely  you,  and  you,  and  you;  * 
Trusting  that  when  my  motive's  understood. 
You'll  say  he  acts  not  ill,  whose  cause  is  good* 


«  Box,  Fit,  aad  GUterj. 


A  mUTilRY  ADDBESS. 


0  fertUe  Isb,  for  wealth  and  beauty  fam*d^  . 

A  second  Paradise  or  Edon  nam'd^ 

Tiioa  fairest  spot  of  our  terrestrial  sphere. 

Let  only  happiness  inhabit  here. 

So  said  great  Jove,  when  plnnging  in  the  waves 

He  rais'd  this  Isle,  whose  sides  old  Ocean  laves. 

And  smiling  on  the  earth  displayed  to  sight, 

WeU  pleas'd  snrve/d  the  pearl  he'd  brought  to  light. 

No  wonder  then  New  France  has  spread  alanns. 

And  try'd  to  rouse  the  Continent  to  arms* 

Envious  of  England's  opulence  and  powV^ 

Her  tyrant  trembles  for  th'  approaching  hour. 

When  Britain's  conquests,  spread  from  shore  to  shore. 

True  Freedom  shall  extend,  and  tyrants  breathe  no  more : 
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How  foolish  this,  t'avert  domestic  jot, 

By  madly  braving  England's  youth  to  war« 

Revenge,  revenge,  the  sons  of  Albion  cry. 

And  all  to  arms  in  gath'ring  tumvlts  fly; 

Each  ardent  singly  to  decide  the  can^e. 

And  shew  thejnsticeof  his  country's  laws; 

Whilst  Bonaparte,  frightenM  at  the  sight 

Of  British  valour,  shuns  th'unequal  fight. 

And  condescends  his  bullying  wrath  t'assuage. 

Leaving  invasion  for  some  future  age. 

How  wise,  vain  Gauls,  for,  (driven  from  Afrlck's  shore 

By  those  brave  heroes,  Hutchinson,  and  Moore, 

Led  by  Sir  Ralph,  who,  for  his  country's  good, 

Seal'd  Egypt's  glorious  vict'ry  with  his  blood,) 

Ye,  madly  boasting  to  subdue  the  world. 

Saw  your  proud  standard  for  Britannia  furl'd. 

Heard  gallant  Sydney  thund'ring  from  afar, 

Sydney  the  fav'rite  of  the  God  of  War; 

i^ydney  a  name  to  ev'ry  Briton  dear. 

And  sweetly,sounding  in  Britannia's  ear; 
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Bat  to  a  Frenchman's,  and  faith  no  wcMiderj 

Soanding  teriific  like  the  awful  thunder ; 

His  name  tremendous  as  the  God  of  Battles^ 

That'inidstbombs^  grape  shot,  shells,  andmortars  rattles* 

Tes,  brave  Sir  Sydney,  thy  chivalrick  fame 

Great  and  illustrious  as  thy  noble  name. 

Shall  live  immortal  in  th'  historic  page. 

And  brighter  glow  to  each  succeeding  age ; 

Like  a  fine  Claude,  as  age  to  age  succeeds. 

So  bright  shall  seem  thy  high  heroic  deeds. 

Fame's  corringmellow'd  down  by  Truth's  bright  my. 

Shall  shine  effulgent  as  the  source  of  day. 

If  this  bright  fame  for  but  one  Acre  too. 

Ye  Gods  for  millions  what  won't  Sydney  do. 

HeskiU'd  like  brave  Nelson,  Hawke,  Rodney,  Hove, 

To  make  proud  Gallia's  flag  to  England's  bow; 

Not  French  themselves  more  pliant  in  the  back^ 

lliey  and  their  flags  a  sort  o(  supple  jack; 

Unlike  our  Jacks,  who  stiff  as  British  oak 

Disdain  to  bend  to  any  foreign  yoke. 
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Which  made  tinois  squadron  so  enhance 

The  unknown  merits  of  our  country  Dance, 

That  when  our  tars  began  their  balk  to  play. 

So  ill  they  liVd  the  Dance,  they  ran  away; 

Tho'  had  it  betn.a  French  cotillion  set. 

That  on  the  China  seas  lanois  met. 

Active  as  monkies  they'd  have  join'd  the  Dance, 

Cotillion  steps  the  fav'rite  ones  in  France. 

Yes,  long  has  proud  Gaul  felt  with  galling  pain,* 

Britannia  nilei§[^the  land,  Britannia  rules  the  main. 

Far  different  now  firom  that  ill  omenM  day. 

When  England  sent  her  martial  sons  away. 

The  sword  to  tarnish  in  a  brother's  blood. 

And  kinsmen  slaughter  for  the  public  good : 

To  quell  rebellion  'gainst  oppressive  acts. 

Enforce  those  laws  a  British  House  enacts ; 

To  urge  a  right  which  none  on  earth  can  daim, 

A  right  f  oppress,  if  mask'd  hj  friendship's  name. 

When  stem-eyM  justice  arms  our  valiant  bands. 

Each  foe  fidls  prostrate  by  their  conqn'ring  hands ; 
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With  wreaths  of  laurel  ev'ry  project's  crown'd. 
And  heaps  on  heaps  lie  bleeding  on  the  ground. 
Mot  so  when  dire  oppression  guides  their  breast. 
Then  yain  their  prowess  by  divine  behest;. 
Impartial  Jove  ambitious  schemes  abhors. 
And  makes  abortive  all  tyrannic  wars. 


A  PR0X.06UE  TO  JANE  SHORE, 


Jn  thai  just  mirror  of  the  human  mind^ 

Shakespeare's  immortal  page^  this  truth  we  find ; 

The  world's  a  stage^  all  men  and  women  play'rs. 

Where  each  variety  of  acting  shares. 

And  Shakspeare's  judgment  who'll  presume  to  doubt« 

Will  any  in  this  house  or  any  out  ? 

If  any  here  should  dare  our  bard  t'  asperse^ 

And  think  that  he^^  like  minor  sons  of  verse^ 

Took  not  from  life  those  characters  he  drew. 

All  how  unlike  each  other,  all  how  true; 

With  modem  novels  Shakespeare's  plays  compare. 

Tho'  here  we  see  all  truth,  al]  fiction  there ; 

Such  sceptic  minds  no  pow'r  op  earth  could  move^ 

Not  the  fine  arguments  of  England s  Jove; 

Him  from  whose  lips  the  gentle  accents  flow. 

Soft  a^  the  fleeces  of  descendiag  snow ; 
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Whose  arm  omnipotent  can  spread  alarms. 

Whose  gentle  voice  can  ronse  the  world  to  arms ; 

put,  the  great  statesman,  whose  persuasive  voice 

Could  make  a  nation  in  its  ills  rejoice  ; 

Coidd  make  John  Bull  with  taxes  blest,  a  store. 

Cry  out  in  extacy,  encore,  encore ; 

Codd  make  the  budget,  (that  Pandora's  Box, 

Once  but  a  Calf,  now  grown  into  an  Ox,) 

So  light  appear,  John  Bull  was  wont  to  say 

He  £dt  no  pressure,  it  so  lightly  lay ; 

So  small  in  stature  seem,  tho'  grown  so  big. 

He  call'd  the  budget,  Billy's  sucking  pig. 

Tet  some  then  thought,  in  spite  of  John's  wise  head, 

Pitt's  pig  so  heavy,  'twas  a  pig  of  feorf. 

Sore  beast  30  strange  was  never  seen  before. 

The  more  it  suck'd,  it  grunting  sqneak'd  for  more ; 

Tet  stranger  too,  tho'  that  may  seem  a  jest. 

Its  mother  streqgthen'd,  when  it  drain'd  her  breast! 

This  Pitt  aflEurm'd,  and  he  a  Heav'n  bom  man. 

Knows  more  for  certain  than  poor  mortals  can ; 
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Then  thns  he  prov'd  it ;  Britain^  wh^i  at  war. 
Fresh  strength  acquires  from  ev'ry  woond  and  scar; 
To  it  doth  Heav'n  such  wond'rons  yigoor  send,  . 
Th^  more  it  spends,  the  more  it  still  can  spend. 

Bnt  hence  these  jol^es  on  patriot  god-like  Pitl» 
JTokes  only  meant  to  shew  yonr  poet's  wit: 
Who  like  some  fishermen,  his  wit  once  set. 
Takes  all  for  fish,  that  come  into  his  net* 
Trust  me  who  thinks  not  Pitt  all  good  and  wise. 
Knows  not  where  virtue,  where  true  honor  lies! 
Or  did  not  bigot  hate  and  party  zeal 
Loci  up  his  soul  in  adamantine  steel. 
Candid  he'd  own,  Pitf  s  rich  capacious  mind 
Proves  him  a  Premier  bom  to  save  mankind: 
Whilst  Bonaparte,  whom  the  devil  take, 
3hews  that  he's  bom  for  whom,  his  own  dear  sake; 
Old  NicVs  sweet  babe,  to  whom  some  witch  gave  suck. 
And  for  his  fortune  gave  the  devil's  luck. 
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Gentle  J^ane  Shore  to  night  with  meagre  looks^ 
(Her  face  not  mach  unlike  the  phiz  of  Brookes,) 
Implores  yonr  patronage  yet  laAk^  stiU, 
Will  be  Brookes  visage,  if  her  hoase  don't  fiD. 
No  cheeks  more  smooth  than  hers  nor  any  plumper. 
Should  she  behold  this  boose  to^nigbta  bnmper; 
Should  she  behold  like  Lady  Faddle's  ront^ 
Her  friends  unable  to  get  in  or  out; 
Pinion'd  and  squeezed  like  fowls  upon  a  spit. 
All  parts  choakN 
Six  inches  square 
Then  would  your  Brooks  with  gratitude  run  o'or. 
As  when  the  rain's  in  sudden  torrents  pour,       / 
And  in  a  flood  of  joy  raise  xup  her  head, 
Drippmg  like  Neptune's  on  his  oozy  bed. 
Whilstrichold  Thames,  who  owei'BO  mudito  Biroolf^ 
Wonld  thank  you  with  his  best,  his  gentlest  looks. 
Smooth  his  rough  waves,  and  swelling  high  his  tido. 
Enable  frigates  at  Southend  to  ride. 
And  Tha$nes  with  Neptune  in  close  friendship  Joined, 
A  fig  for  all  the  Powers  on  earth  combined. 


queez'd  like  fowls  upon  a  spit,  "> 
i'A  1^  box,  gaUery,  and  pit,  > 
are  to  stand  on,  six  to  sit;         J 
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At  all  events  to  Brookes  this  praise  is  Am^ 
To  please  her  firiends  has  been  her  only  view} 
Her  bill  of  fare  perdiance  a  little  odd. 
For  which  don't  lash  her  with  the  critic's  rod4 


•I 

re.  7 


Did  yon  not  think  me  now  a  horrid  bore, 
I'd  crave  yonr  interest  for  your  native  Shore, 
And  trespass  on  your  time  one  moment  more. 
C3ose  to  the  sea  too  shall  I  plead  in  vain, 
Wh^n  Southend  shore  to  you  is  no  small  gain  j 
And  who  so  likely  to  support  with  spirit 
Our  native  Share,  as  those  who  feel  its  merit. 
With  Miss  Brookes  thanks  to  you,  who  kindly  sit 
To  see  her  benefit  and  hear  my  wit; 
111  take  my  leave,  and  like  her  thank  you  too. 
Yes,  thank  sincerely  you,  and  you,  and  you ;  * 
Trusting  that  when  my  motive's  understood, 
Youll  say  he  acts  not  ill,  whose  cause  is  good* 


^  Box,  Pity  aad  GUterj. 


A  KIUTARY  ADDHESS. 


0  fertfle  Isle,  for  wealth  and  beauty  fam'd,  . 

A  second  Paradise  or  Eden  nam'd. 

Thou  fairest  spot  of  our  terrestrial  sphere. 

Let  only  happiness  inhabit  here. 

So  said  great  Jove,  when  plunging  in  the  waves 

He  rais'd  this  Isle,  whose  sides  old  Ocean  laves. 

And  smiling  on  the  earth  displayed  to  sight. 

Well  pleas*d  surveyed  the  pearl  he'd  brought  to  light. 

No  wonder  then  New  France  has  q;>read  alanns, 

Aadtry'd  to  rouse  the  Continent  to  aims. 

Eatious  of  England's  opulence  and  poVr, 

Her  tyrant  trembles  for  th'  approaching  hour. 

When  Britain's  conijuests,  spread  from  shore  to  shore, 

Trae  Freedom  shaU  extend,  and  tyrants  breathe  no  more : 
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How  foolish  this,  t'avert  domestic  jat. 

By  madly  braving  England's  youth  to  war« 

Revenge^  revenge,  the  sons  o(  Albion  cry. 

And  all  to  arms  in  gath'ring  tumvlts  fly; 

Bach  ardent  singly  to  decide  the  can^e. 

And  shew  thejnsticeof  his  country's  laws; 

Whilst  Bonaparte,  frightened  at  the  sight 

Of  British  valour,  shuns  th'unequal  fight. 

And  condescends  his  bullying  wrath  t'assuage. 

Leaving  invasion  for  some  future  age. 

How  wise,  vain  Gauls,  for,  {driven  from  Africk's  shore 

By  those  brave  heroes,  Hutchinson,  and  Moore, 

Led  by  Sir  Ralph,  who,  for  his  country's  good, 

Seal'd  Egypt's  glorious  vict'ry  with  his  blood,) 

Ye,  madly  boasting  to  subdue  the  world. 

Saw  your  proud  standard  for  Britannia  furl'd. 

Heard  gallant  Sydney  thund'ring  from  afar, 

Sydney  the  faVrite  of  the  God  of  War; 

i^ydney  a  name  to  ev'ry  Briton  dear, 

And  sweetly^sounding  in  Britannia's  ear; 
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Bat  to  a  Frenchman's^  and  faith  no  wonder^ 

Sounding  terrific  like  the  awfnl  thunder ; 

His  name  tremendous  as  the  God  of  Battles, 

That 'inidst bombs,  grape  shot,  shells,  andmortars  rattles* 

Yes,  brave  Sir  Sydney,  thy  chivalrick  fame 

Great  and  illnstrions  as  thy  noble  name. 

Shall  live  immortal  in  th'  historic  page. 

And  brighter  glow  to  each  succeeding  age ; 

Like  a  fine  Claude,  as  age  to  age  succeeds. 

So  bright  shall  seem  thy  high  heroic  deeds. 

Fame's  coloring  mellow'd  down  by  Truth's  bright  niy. 

Shall  shine  efiulgent  as  the  source  of  day. 

If  this  bright  fame  for  but  one  Acre  too. 

Ye  Grods  for  milKons  what  won't  Sydney  do. 

HeskOrd  like  brave  Nelson,  Hawke,  Rodney,  Hove, 

To  make  jHroud  Gallia's  flag  to  England's  bow; 

Not  French  themselves  more  pliant  in  the  back^ 

lliey  and  their  flags  a  sort  of  suppk  jack; 

Unlike  our  Jacks,  who  stiff*  as  British  oak 

Disdain  to  bend  to  any  foreign  yoke. 
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Which  made  tdnois  squadron  so  enhance 

The  unknown  merits  of  our  country  Dance, 

That  when  our  tars  began  their  balk  to  play> 

So  iU  they  liVd  the  Dance,  they  ran  away; 

Tho'  had  it  been  .a  French  cotillion  set^ 

That  on  the  China  seas  lanois  met^ 

Active  as  monkies  they'd  have  join'd  the  Dance, 

Cotillion  steps  the  fav'rite  ones  in  France. 

Yes>  long  has  proud  Gaul  felt  with  galling  pain,* 

Britannia  mlei^f^the  land,  Britannia  rules  the  main. 

Far  diflTrent  now  from  that  ill  omen'd  day. 

When  Ebgland  sent  her  martial  sons  away. 

The  sword  to  tarnish  in  a  brother's  blood. 

And  kinsmen  slaughter  for  the  public  good : 

To  quell  rebellion  'gainst  oppressive  acts. 

Enforce  those  laws  a  British  House  enacts ; 

To  urge  a  right  which  none  on  earth  can  claim, 

A  right  f  oppress,  if  mask'd  by  friendship's  name. 

When  stem-e/d  justice  arms  our  valiant  bands. 

Each  foe  ISeiIIs  prostrate  by  their  conquering  hands ; 
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With  wreaths  of  laurel  ev'ry  project's  crown'd. 
And  heaps  on  heaps  lie  bleeding  on  the  ground. 
Not  so  when  dire  oppression  guides  their  breast. 
Then  vain  their  prowess  by  divine  behest;. 
Impartial  Jove  ambitious  schemes  abhors. 
And  makes  abortive  all  tyrannic  wars. 


A  PROU>6UE  TO  JANE  SHORE. 


In  that  just  mirror  of  the  human  mind^ 
Shakespeare's  immortal  page>  this  tmth  we  find ; 
The  world's  a  stage^  all  men  and  women  play^^ 
Where  each  variety  of  acting  shares. 
And  Shakspeare's  judgment  who'll  presume  to  doubt  j 
Will  any  in  this  house  or  any  out  ? 
If  any  here  should  dare  our  bard  t'  asperse^ 
And  think  that  he^  like  minor  sons  of  verse. 
Took  not  from  life  those  characters  he  drew. 
All  how  unlike  each  other,  all  how  true; 
With  modem  novels  Shakespeare's  plays  compare, 
Tho*  here  we  see  all  truth,  M  fiction  there ; 
Such  sceptic  minds  no  pow'r  on  earth  could  move^ 
Not  the  fine  arguments  of  England's  Jove; 
Him  from  whose  lips  the  gentle  accents  flow. 
Soft  fi3  the  fleeces  of  descending  snow ; 
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Whose  ann  omnipotent  can  spread  alarms^ 

Whose  gentle  voice  can  rouse  the  world  to  arms ; 

put,  the  great  statesman^  whose  persaasive  voice 

Coold  make  a  nation  in  its  ills  rejoice  ; 

Could  make  John  Bull  with  taxes  blest^  a  store^ 

Cry  out  in  extacy,  encore^  encore ; 

Could  make  the  budget^  (that  Pandora's  Box^ 

Once  but  a  Calf,  now  grown  into  an  Ox,) 

So  light  appear,  John  Bull  was  wont  to  say 

He  felt  no  pressure,  it  so  lightly  lay ; 

So  small  in  stature  seem,  tho'  grown  so  big. 

He  call'd  the  budget,  Billy's  sucking  pig. 

Tet  some  then  thought,  in  spite  of  John's  wise  head, 

Ktf  s  pig  so  heavy,  'twas  a  pig  of  lead. 

Sore  beast  30  strange  was  never  seen  before. 

The  more  it  suck'd,  it  grunting  sqneak'd  for  more ; 

Yet  stranger  too,  tho'  that  may  seem  a  jest. 

Its  mother  strengthen'd,  when  it  drain'd  her  breast! 

This  Pitt  affirm'd,  and  he  a  Heav -n  bom  man. 

Knows  more  for  certain  than  poor  mortals  can ; 
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Then  thus  be  proT'd  it ;  Britain^  when  at  war. 
Fresh  strength  acquires  from  ev'ry  woond  and  scar; 
To  it  doth  Heav'n  such  wond'rons  vigour  send. 
The  more  it  spends,  the  more  it  still  can  spend. 

Bat  hence  these  jol^es  on  patriot  god-like  Pitt, 
Jokes  only  meant  to  shew  your  poet's  wit: 
Who  like  some  fishermen,  his  wit  once  set. 
Takes  all  for  fish>  that  come  into  his  net. 
Tmst  me  who  thinks  not  Pitt  all  good  and  wise. 
Knows  not  where  virtne,  where  true  honor  lies! 
Or  did  not  bigot  hate  and  party  zeal 
Loci  up  his  soul  in  adamantine  steel. 
Candid  he'd  own,  Pitf  s  rich  capacious  mind 
Proves  him  a  Premier  bom  to  save  mankind: 
Whilst  Bonaparte,  whom  the  devil  take, 
Shews  that  he's  bom  for  whom,  his  otvn  dear  sake; 
Old  Nkk's  sweet  babe,  to  whom  some  witch  gave  suck. 
And  for  his  fortune  gave  the  devil's  luck. 
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Gentle  lane  Shore  to  nigbt  with  meagre  loolui^ 
(Her  face  not  mach  unlike  the  phiz  of  Brookes,) 
Imploies  yoor  patronage  yet  tanker  still. 
Win  be  Brookes  visage,  if  her  hoose  don't  fifl« 
No  cheeks  more  smooth  than  hers  nor  any  plumper. 
Should  she  behold  this  bouse  to-Bight  a  bumper; 
Shotild  she  behold  like  Lady  Faddle's  rout. 
Her  friends  unaUe  to  get  in  or  outj 
Pinion'd  and  squeezed  like  fowls  upon  a  spit. 
An  parts  choak'd  up,  box,  gallery,  and  pit. 
Six  inches  square  to  stand  on,  six  to  sit; 
Then  would  your  Brooks  with  gratitude  run  o'er. 
As  when  the  rain's  in  sudden  torrents  pour^       / 
And  in  a  flood  of  joy  raise  up  her  head. 
Dripping  like  Neptune's  on  his  oozy  bed* 
WhUstrichoId  Thames,  idio  owes  so  much  to  Broah^ 
Wonld  thank  you  with  his  best,  his  gentlest  looks^ 
Smooth  his  rough  waves,  and  swelling  Ugh  his  tid^ 
Enable  frigates  at  Southend  to  ride. 
And  Thames  with  Neptune  in  close  friendship  Joined, 
A  fig  for  all  the  Powers  on  earth  combin'd. 


I  spit,  -J 
pit,       > 

t;       ) 
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At  all  events  to  Brookes  this  praisd  is  dild^ 
To  please  her  Mends  has  been  her  only  view  J 
Her  bill  of  fare  perdiance  a  little  odd. 
For  which  don't  lash  her  with  the  critic's  rod^ 


•le.  / 


Did  you  not  think  me  now  a  horrid  bdre, 
rd  crave  your  int'rest  for  your  native  Shore, 
And  trespass  on  your  time  one  moment  more. 
Close  to  the  sea  too  shall  I  plead  in  vain, 
Wh^n  Southend  shore  to  you  is  no  small  gain ; 
And  Kfho  so  likely  to  support  with  spirit 
Our  native  Shore,  as  those  who  feel  its  merit. 
With  Miss  Brookes  thanks  to  you,  who  kindly  sit 
To  see  her  benefit  and  hear  my  wit; 
111  take  my  leave,  and  like  her  thank  you  too. 
Yes,  thank  sincerely  you,  and  you,  and  you ;  * 
Trusting  that  when  my  motive's  understood, 
YouH  say  he  acts  not  iU,  whose  cause  is  good* 


«  Bos,  Fit.  and  Oalterj. 


A  BflUTARY  ADDRESS. 


O  fertile  Isle,  for  wealth  and  beauty  fam'd,,  .     , 

A  second  Paradise  or  Eden  nam'd^ 

Thou  fairest  spot  of  our  terrestrial  sphere. 

Let  only  happiness  inhabit  here. 

So  said  great  Jove,  when  plunging  in  the  waves 

He  rais'd  this  Isle,  whose  sides  old  Ocean  laves. 

And  smiling  on  the  earth  displa/d  to  sight. 

Well  pleased  surveyed  the  pearl  he'd  brought  to  light. 

No  wonder  then  New  France  has  spread  alarms. 

And  try'd  to  rouse  the  Continent  to  anns* 

^vious  of  England's  opulence  and  poVr, 

Her  tyrant  trembles  for  th'  approaching  hour. 

When  Britain's  conq^uests,  spread  from  shore  to  shore. 

True  Freedom  shall  extend,  and  tjrrants  breathe  no  more : 
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How  foolish  this>  t'avert  domestic  jot. 

By  madly  braving  England's  youth  to  war« 

Revenge,  revenge,  the  sons  o(  Albion  cry. 

And  all  to  arms  in  gathering  tnmvlts  fly; 

Bach  ardent  singly  to  decide  the  can^e. 

And  shew  the  justice  of  his  country's  laws; 

Whilst  Bonaparte,  frightened  at  the  sight 

Of  British  valour,  shuns  th'unequal  fight. 

And  condescends  his  bullying  wrath  t^assuage. 

Leaving  invasion  for  some  future  age. 

How  wise,  vain  Gauls,  for,  {driven  from  Africk's  shore 

By  those  brave  heroes,  Hutchinson,  and  Moore, 

Led  by  Sir  Ralph,  who,  for  his  country's  goodj 

Sealed  Egypt's  glorious  vict'ry  with  his  blood,) 

Yc,  madly  boasting  to  subdue  the  world. 

Saw  your  proud  standard  for  Britannia  furl'd. 

Heard  gallant  Sydney  thund'ring  from  afar, 

Sydney  the  favorite  of  the  God  of  War; 

i^ydney  a  name  to  ev'ry  Briton  dear. 

And  sweetly^sounding  in  Britannia's  ear; 
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Bot  to  a  Frenchman's^  and  faith  no  wonder. 

Sounding  terrific  like  the  awfhl  thnnder ; 

His  name  tremendous  as  the  God  of  Battles, 

That'inidst bombs,  grape  shot,  shells,  andmortars  rattles* 

Yes,  brave  Sir  Sydney,  thy  chivalrick  fame 

Great  and  illustrious  as  thy  noble  name, 

Shan  live  immortal  in  th'  historic  page. 

And  brighter  glow  to  each  succeeding  age ; 

like  a  fine  Claude,  as  age  to  age  succeeds. 

So  bright  shall  seem  thy  high  heroic  deeds. 

Fame's  coVring  mellow'd  down  by  Truth's  bright  my. 

Shall  shine  effulgent  as  the  source  of  day. 

If  this  bright  fame  for  but  one  Acre  too. 

Ye  Gods  for  millions  what  won't  Sydney  do. 

Heskill'd  like  brave  Nelson,  Hawke,  Roduey,  Hove, 

To  make  jHroud  Gallia's  flag  to  England's  bow; 

Not  French  themselves  more  pliant  in  the  back^ 

lliey  and  their  flags  a  sort  of  supple  jack  ; 

Unlike  our  Jacks,  who  stiff*  as  British  oak 

Disdain  to  bend  to  any  foreign  yoke. 
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Which  made  tdncds  squadron  so  enhance 

The  unknown  merits  of  our  country  Dance, 

That  when  our  tars  began  their  balls  to  play. 

So  ill  they  liVd  the  Dance,  they  ran  away; 

Tho'  had  it  be«n.a  French  cotillion  set. 

That  on  the  China  seas  lanois  met. 

Active  as  monkies  they'd  have  join'd  the  Dance, 

Cotillion  steps  the  fav'rite  ones  in  France. 

Yes,  long  has  proud  Gaul  felt  with  galling  pain,* 

Britannia  rulei^f^the  land,  Britannia  rules  the  main. 

Far  diflTrent  now  from  that  ill  omen'd  day. 

When  Ebgland  sent  her  martial  sons  away. 

The  sword  to  tarnish  in  a  brother's  blood. 

And  kinsmen  slaughter  for  the  public  good : 

To  quell  rebellion 'gainst  oppressive  acts. 

Enforce  those  laws  a  British  House  enacts ; 

To  urge  a  right  which  none  on  earth  can  claim, 

A  right  f  oppress,  if  mask'd  hy  friendship's  name. 

When  stem-e/d  justice  anns  our  valiant  bands. 

Each  foe  fells  prostrate  by  their  conquering  hands ; 
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With  wreaths  of  laurel  ev'ry  project's  crown'd. 
And  heaps  on  heaps  lie  bleeding  on  the  ground. 
Not  so  when  dire  opptesmon  guides  their  breast. 
Then  vain  their  prowess  by  divine  behest;. 
Impartial  Jove  ambitious  schemes  abhors. 
And  makes  abortive  all  tyrannic  wars. 


A  PROLOGUE  TO  JANE  SHORE. 


Jq  that  just  mirror  of  the  human  mind^ 

Shakespeare's  immortal  page>  this  truth  we  find ; 

The  world's  a  stage>  all  men  and  women  play'rs. 

Where  each  variety  of  acting  shares. 

And  Shakspeare's  judgment  who'll  presume  to  doubt  j 

Will  any  in  this  house  or  any  out  ? 

If  any  here  should  dare  our  bard  t'  asperse^ 

And  think  that  he^  like  minor  sons  of  yerse^ 

Took  not  from  life  those  characters  he  drew. 

All  how 'unlike  each  other,  all  how  true; 

With  modern  noyels  Shakespeare's  plays  compare, 

Tho'  here  we  see  all  truth,  bU  fiction  there ; 

Such  sceptic  minds  no  pow'r  oi^  earth  could  move^ 

Not  the  fine  arguments  of  England^ s  Jove; 

Him  from  whose  lips  the  gentle  accents  flow. 

Soft  fi3  the  fleeces  of  descending  snow ; 
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Whose  arm  omnipotent  can  spread  alarms. 

Whose  gentle  voice  can  rouse  the  world  to  arms ; 

Pitt,  the  great  statesman,  whose  persuasive  voice 

Could  make  a  nation  in  its  ills  rejoice  ; 

Could  make  John  Bull  with  taxes  blest,  a  store. 

Cry  out  in  extacy,  encore,  encore ; 

Could  make  the  budget,  (that  Pandora's  Box, 

Once  but  a  Calf,  now  grown  into  an  Ox,) 

So  Ught  appear,  John  Bull  was  wont  to  say 

He  ielt  no  pressure,  it  so  lightly  lay ; 

So  small  in  stature  seem,  tho'  grown  so  big. 

He  called  the  budget,  Billy's  sucking  pig. 

Tet  some  then  thought,  in  spite  of  John's  wise  head, 

Pitt's  pig  so  heavy,  'twas  a  pig  of  lead. 

Sure  beast  30  strange  was  never  seen  before. 

Hie  more  it  suck'd,  it  grunting  squeak'd  for  more ; 

Yet  stranger  too,  tho'  that  may  seem  a  jest. 

Its  mother  streqgthen'd,  when  it  drain'd  her  breast! 

lliis  Pitt  affirmM,  and  he  a  Heav -q  bom  man. 

Knows  more  for  certain  than  poor  mortals  can ; 
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Then  thus  he  proved  it ;  Britain^  wh^i  at  wai; 
Fresh  strength  acquires  from  ev'ry  wound  and  scar; 
To  it  doth  Heav'n  sudi  wond'rous  vigour  send^  . 
The  more  it  spends^  the  more  it  still  can  spend. 

But  hence  these  jokes  on  patriot  god-like.  Pitt^ 
Jokes  only  meant  to  shew  your  poet's  wit: 
Who  like  some  fishermen^  his  wit  once  set^ 
Takes  all  for  fish^  that  come  into  his  net. 
Trust  me  who  thinlLS  not  Pitt  all  good  and  wise^ 
Knows  not  where  virtue,  where  true  honor  lies! 
Or  did  not  bigot  hate  and  party  zeal 
Loci  up  Us  soul  in  adamantine  steel. 
Candid  he'd  own,  Pitt's  rich  capacious  mind 
Proves  him  a  Premier  bom  to  save  mankind: 
Whilst  Bonaparte,  whom  the  devil  take, 
3hews  that  he's  bom  for  whom,  his  oum  dear  sake; 
Old  Nick's  sweet  babe,  to  whom  some  witch  gave  suck^ 
And  for  his  fortune  gave  the  devil's  luck. 
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Gentle  J^ane  Shore  to  night  with  meagre  looks^ 
(Her  face  not  much  unlike  the  phiz  of  Brookes,) 
bnploies  your  patronage  yet  laiiker  still. 
Will  be  Brookes  visage,  if  her  house  doti't  fiO« 
No  cheeks  more  smooth  than  hers  nor  any  plumper. 
Should  she  behold  this  bouse  to-night' a  bumper; 
Should  she  behold  like  Lady  Faddle's  rout. 
Her  friends  unable  to  get  in  or  out ^ 
Pimon'd  and  squeezed  like  fowls  upon  a  ^ii. 
All  parts  choak'd  up,  box,  gallery,  and  pit. 
Six  inches  square  to  stand  on,  six  to  sit; 
Then  would  your  Brooks  with  gratitude  nut  o'er. 
As  when  the  rain's  in  sudden  torrents  pour,       / 
And  in  a  flood  of  joy  raise  up  her  head. 
Dripping  like  Neptune's  on  his  oozy  bed* 
Whilstrichold  Thames,  who  owes  so  much  to  Atxxif, 
Would  thank  you  with  his  best,  his  gentlest  looks. 
Smooth  his  rough  waves,  and  swelling  higfi  his  tid^ 
Enable  frigates  at  Southaid  to  ride. 
And  Thames  with  Neptune  in  close  friendship  jam'd, 
A  fig  for  all  the  Powers  on  earth  combined. 


pit,       > 
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At  all  events  to  Brookes  this  praisd  is  difd^r 
To  please  her  Mends  has  been  her  only  view} 
Her  bill  of  fare  perchance  a  little  odd. 
For  which  don*t  lash  her  with  the  critic's  rod4 


»re.  J 


Did  yon  not  think  me  now  a  horrid  bore, 
I'd  crave  yonr  interest  for  yonr  naJtxot  Shore, 
And  trespass  on  yonr  time  one  moment  more. 
Close  to  the  sea  too  shall  I  plead  in  vain. 
When  Sonthend  shore  to  yon  is  no  small  gain ; 
And  who  so  likely  to  support  with  spirit 
Onr  native  Shore,  as  those  who  feel  its  merit. 
With  Miss  Brookes  thanks  to  you,  who  kindly  sit 
To  see  her  benefit  and  hear  my  wit; 
111  take  my  leave,  and  like  her  thank  you  too. 
Yes,  thank  sincerely  you,  and  you,  and  you ;  * 
Trusting  that  when  my  motive's  understood, 
Youll  say  he  acts  not  ill,  whose  cause  is  good« 


«  Box,  Pitt  Mid  OftUery. 


A  MILITARY  ADDRESS. 


0  fertile  Isle,  for  wealth  and  beauty  fam'd,  ^    . 

A  second  Paradise  or  Eden  nam'dj 

Thou  fairest  spot  of  our  terrestrial  sphere. 

Let  only  happiness  inhabit  here. 

So  said  great  Jove,  when  plunging  in  the  waves 

He  rais'd  this  Isle,  whose  sides  old  Ocean  laves. 

And  smiling  on  the  earth  displayed  to  sight. 

Well  pleas*d  survejr'd  the  pearl  he'd  brought  to  light. 

No  wonder  then  New  France  has  spread  alarms, 

Andtry'd  to  rouse  the  Continent  to  arms. 

EnTious  of  England's  opulence  and  pow'r^ 

Her  tyrant  trembles  for  th'  approaching  hour. 

When  Britain's  conquests,  spread  from  shore  to  shore, 

Trae  Freedom  shaU  extend,  and  tyrants  breathe  no  more : 
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At  all  events  to  Brookes  this  praisd  is  difd^r 
To  please  her  Mends  has  been  her  only  view} 
Her  bill  of  fare  perdiance  a  little  odd. 
For  which  don*t  lash  her  with  the  critic's  rod4 


«e.  7 


Did  yon  not  think  me  now  a  honid  bore, 
I'd  crave  yonr  interest  for  yonr  native  Share, 
And  trespass  on  your  time  one  moment  more. 
Close  to  the  sea  too  shall  I  plead  in  vain. 
When  Sonthend  shore  to  yon  is  no  small  gain ; 
And  who  so  likely  to  support  with  spirit 
Onr  native  Shore,  as  those  who  feel  its  merit. 
With  Miss  Brookes  thanks  to  you,  who  kindly  sit 
To  see  her  benefit  and  hear  my  wit; 
111  take  my  leave,  and  like  her  thank  yon  too. 
Yes,  thank  sincerely  you,  and  you,  and  you ;  * 
Trusting  that  when  my  motive's  understood, 
Youll  say  he  acts  not  ill,  whose  cause  is  good« 


4  Box,  Pitt  uid  OftUery. 


A  mUTARY  ADDRESS. 


0  fertile  Isle,  for  wealth  and  beauty  fam'd,  « 

A  second  Paradise  or  Eden  nam'd^ 

Thou  fairest  spot  of  our  terrestrial  sphere. 

Let  only  happiness  inhabit  here. 

So  said  great  Jove,  when  plunging  in  the  waves 

He  rais'd  this  Isle,  whose  sides  old  Ocean  laves. 

And  smiling  on  the  earth  displayed  to  sight. 

Well  pleas'd  survejr'd  the  pearl  he'd  brought  to  light. 

No  wonder  then  New  France  has  spread  alarms. 

And  try'd  to  rouse  the  Continent  to  arms* 

Envious  of  England's  opulence  and  pow'r. 

Her  tyrant  trembles  for  th'  approaching  hour. 

When  Britain's  conquests,  spread  from  shore  to  shore. 

True  Freedom  shall  extend,  and  tyrants  breathe  no  more : 
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How  foolish  this,  t'avert  domestic  jar^ 

By  madly  braving  England's  youth  to  war* 

Reyenge,  reveng^e,  the  sons  of  Albion  cry> 

And  all  to  arms  in  gathering  tnmvlts  fly; 

Each  ardent  singly  to  decide  the  cau^e. 

And  shew  the  justice  of  his  country's  laws; 

Whilst  Bonaparte,  frightened  at  the  sight 

Of  British  valour,  shuns  th'unequal  fight. 

And  co^ndescends  his  bullying  wrath  t'assuage. 

Leaving  invasion  for  some  future  age. 

How  wise,  vain  Gauls,  for,  (driv^  from  Africk's  shore 

By  those  brave  heroes,  Hutchinson,  and  Moore, 

Led  by  Sir  Ralph,  who,  for  his  country's  good, 

Seal'd  Egypt's  glorious  victory  with  his  blood,) 

Ye,  madly  boasting  to  subdue  the  world. 

Saw  your  proud  standard  for  Britannia  iurPd, 

Heard  gallant  Sydney  thundering  from  afar, 

Sydney  the  favorite  of  the  God  of  War; 

j^ydney  a  name  to  ev'ry  Briton  dear. 

And  sweetly,80unding  in  Britannia's  ear; 
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But  to  a  Frenchman's,  and  faith  no  wonder^ 
Sounding  terrific  like  the  awfhl  thunder ; 
His  name  tremendous  as  the  God  of  Battles, 
That'inidstbombs,  grape  shot,  shells,  andmortars  rattles* 
Tes,  brave  Sir  Sydney,  thy  chivalrick  fame 
Great  and  illustrious  as  thy  noble  name. 
Shall  live  immortal  in  th'  historic  page. 
And  brighter  glow  to  each  succeeding  age ; 
like  a  fine  Claude,  as  age  to  age  succeeds. 
So  bright  shall  seem  thy  high  heroic  deeds. 
Fame's  coFring  mellow'd  down  by  Truth's  bright  nty. 
Shall  shine  effulgent  as  the  source  of  day. 
If  this  bright  fame  for  but  one  Acre  too. 
Ye  Gods  for  miliums  what  won't  Sydney  do. 
HeskiU'd  like  brave  Nelson,  Hawke,  Rodiiey,  Howe, 
To  make  proud  Gallia's  flag  to  England's  bow; 
Not  French  themselves  more  pliant  in  the  back^ 
They  and  their  flags  a  sort  oi  supplejack; 
Unlike  our  Jacks,  who  stiff  as  British  oak 
Disdain  to  bend  to  any  foreign  yoke. 
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Which  made  titnois  squadron  so  enhance 

The  unknown  merits  of  our  country  Dance, 

That  when  oar  tars  began  their  balls  to  play» 

So  ill  they  liVd  the  Dance,  they  ran  away; 

Tho'  had  it  been  .a  French  cotillion  set^ 

That  on  the  China  seas  lanois  met. 

Active  as  monkies  they'd  have  join'd  the  Dance, 

Cotillion  steps  the  favorite  ones  in  France. 

Yes,  long  has  proud  Gaul  felt  with  galling  pain,* 

Britannia  rulei^the  land,  Britannia  rules  the  main. 

Far  diflTrent  now  from  that  ill  omened  day. 

When  England  sent  her  martial  sons  away. 

The  sword  to  tarnish  in  a  brother*s  blood. 

And  kinsmen  slaughter  for  the  public  good : 

To  quell  rebellion  'gainst  oppressive  acts. 

Enforce  those  laws  a  British  House  enacts ; 

To  urge  a  right  which  none  on  earth  can  claim, 

A  right  f  oppress,  if  mask'd  hy  friendship's  name. 

When  stem-ey^d  justice  arms  our  valiant  bands. 

Each  foe  fidls  prostrate  by  their  conqu'ring  hands ; 
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With  wreaths  of  laurel  eVry  projects  crown'd^ 
And  heaps  on  heaps  lie  bleeding  on  the  groond* 
Mot  so  when  dire  opptessicm  guides  their  breast. 
Then  vain  their  prowess  by  divine  behest ;. 
Impartial  Jove  ambitioiis  schemes  abhors. 
And  makes  abortive  all  tyrannic  wars. 


ON  THE  RESTORATION 
OF  THE  BOUBBON  FAMUiT. 


When  Vice  prevails,  and  impious  men  bear  sway^ 
The  strongest  nation  falls  an  easy  prey 
To  Discord,  Rapine,  and  a  stream  of  ills. 
Which  flows  impetaons  from  ten  thousand  rills : 
Till  Virtue,  like  the  fiery  orb  of  day. 
When  clouds  have  veil'd  from  sight  his  cheating  ray. 
When  black'ning  tempests  have  o'erhung  the  Iand» 
And  angry  Jove  has  shook  his  thundering  hand. 
Bursts  into  view,  and  with  a  light  serene 
Dispels  the  horrors  of  the  dreary  scene; 
Dispensing  joy  and  peace  to  all  around 
Herself  with  universal  praises  crown'd. 


VEBSES  TO  Mrs,  T**»t, 
Niarfy  alUed  io  VenMi,/ram  her  love^sick  RglatioH  Cupid. 


The  winged  messenger  of  Love, 
Followed  by  his  billing  doye. 
This  note  has  penned  for  one  fidr  Dame, 
Skill'd  to  raise  or  put  ont  a  flame. 

From  my  enchanting  Bower  m  the  Wildemen  at 
*******rf,  my  Heart  overflowing  with  Love,  Uke  the 
Sea  at  a  Spring  Tide. 

Kind  Guardian  Angels  hover  o'er  her  head. 
Whilst  gently  slombring  on  her  downy  bed. 

lis  God  of  Love  writes  in  haste,  as  he  has  some 
stttUons  of  visits  to  pay  btfore  morning : 

For  as  soon  as  dawns  forth  the  break  of  day. 
All  Spirits  like  himself  must  flit  away. 
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As  yoar  dear  little  Cupid  with  rapt'rous  delight. 
Is  now  winging  his  course  on  an  amorous  flight. 
He  has  stop*d  at  a  place  call'd  by  him  sweet  S****d, 
And  these  lines  to  his  fav'rite  has  gallantly  pcnn'd  ; 
To  my  Widow  o{  thirty,  of  a  hundred  I  mean. 
For  Where's  one  in  a  hundred  like  her  lo  be  seeni 
What  widow  in  Britaii^  with  T***t  con  con^parel 
And  most  women  tiiiere  are  deem'd  lovely  and  fair» 
Whence  some  have  imagin*d  they  plainly  can  see, 
Qld  England  the  Isle  of  Calypso  must  be. 
As  all  our  historians  on  this  point  agree; 
That  he  who's  in  love,  must  be  tied  down  as  faat 
As  Ulysses  so  f  am'd,  when  tied  to  a  mast. 
If  from  Britain's  £Edr  nymphs  he  wants  to  set  sail. 
Else  beauty  and  love  o'er  his  heart  will  prevail. 
To  describe  my  dear  T***t  surpasses  all  pow'r. 
No,  I've  hit  off  her  charms,  she's  a  beautifiil  flowV, 
Where  balm,  laylock,  and  lilly,  their  fragrance  combJiie,N 
With  pink,  jassamine,  rose,  and  the  sweet  eglantine,  > 
Whence  all  who  behold  her  declare  her  divine.  J 


} 


80 

Kov  tell  ve  iHiat  £«I1&  for  amomeiit  will  dMe> 
WMh  tUs  sweetest  of  iew^s  lierself  to  bonq^e. 
Optahearted  and  gay>  jet  free  ftem  aH  vitf^^ 
TM  Berne  thfaik  my  Widow  by  no  lieaM  to^  itf  oe, 
rUmateh  her  in  condact  with  any  starch  dame. 
Who  thongfatlessly  ventures  her  worth  to  deftune. 
9tNr  Ip  baavty's  fiur  steps  oft  stalks  tte  a  ghost. 
Me  envy  and  scandal  their  vetoes  to^boast^*    '  * 
1\»  darken  tiiat  path  spotless  betfoty  has  ilrod>    . 
And  raise  themseh^es  up,  as  a  speeiei^  olf  Ood>; 
Who  crabbed  and  ugly,  like  most  evil  spirits. 
Delight  to  snbstract  from  beauty's  just  merits. 
But  Wisdom  dear-sighted  soon  finds  out  the  fraud. 
And  quidJy  by  her  such  old  cats  are  outlaV^, 
Doom'd  to  pass  all  tiieir  lives  in  obscurity's  shade, 
0  dire  curse !  each  doomed  too,  to  die  an  old  maidt 
80  cheer  up  sweet  T***t,  for  when  old  maiden  weed 
like  nettles  or  thistles  shall  run  up  to  seed. 
Thy  beauty  shall  seem  as  a  rich  swelling  vine. 
Whilst  round  thee  in  clusters  thy  fine  babes  entwine. 
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Then  love^  honor,  esteem,  witfi  aflbction's  foir  traitt 
ShaU  shew  thoH,  like  old  maids,  art  not  made  hi  vain; 
Shan  strevr  thy  li&'spathwitbeachsweetsmelliagflow'r. 
And  prove  thee  lurotected  by  Love's  magic  pow^. 

CUPIIX 

The  Wilderness,  one  o'clock  in  the  morning,  Sq^.2^ 
1804,  to  mortal  veckiming;  but  no  p(^t  of  time  to 
Spirits  like  myself,  vriio  live  for  even  Asetemity 
has  no  end,  time  can  have  no  division. 


AN 

fiXTEMPORE  JEU  D'ESPRIT. 

Mr.  L«— Yon  shew  mjtpme,  «o  did  I  too^ 

At  that  young  Widow,  now  in  view ; 

Bat  mind  has  ceas'd,  and  so  yoor's  should. 

For  you  most  know,  that  Widow's,  Wood. 

Vis.  H.— -That  Widow,  ITooi^  it  caimot  be> 
For  I  have  seen  her  sqiping  tea. 
Have  heard  her  speak,  am  told  she's  witty, 
And  yon  may  see  she's  very  pretty. 
How  then  can  such  a  girl  be  Wood  f 
No,  this  I'm  sore;  she's  flesh  and  blood. 

Mr.  A.— Madam,  to  shew  tiiat  Wood  can  speak, 
I  English  talk,  nay  sometimes  Greek, 
Tet  I  am  A»h,  and  Adk  is  Wood, 
And  you'd  soon  find  I'm  fle6h  and  blood. 
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How  foolish  this,  t'avert  domestic  jaf^ 

By  madly  braving  England's  youth  to  war* 

Revenge^  revenge,  the  sons  of  Albion  cry^ 

And  all  to  arms  in  gathering  tomnlts  fly ; 

Each  ardent  singly  to  decide  the  can^e. 

And  shew  thejusticeof  his  country's  laws; 

Whilst  Bonaparte,  frightenM  at  the  sight 

Of  British  valour,  shuns  th'unequal  fight. 

And  condescends  his  bullying  wrath  t'assuage. 

Leaving  invasion  for  some  future  age. 

How  wise,  vain  Gauls,  for,  (driven  from  AfUck's  shore 

By  those  brave  heroes,  Hutchinson,  and  Moore, 

Led  by  Sir  Ralph,  who,  for  his  country's  good. 

Sealed  Egypt's  glorious  vict'ry  with  his  blood,) 

Te,  madly  boasting  to  subdue  the  world. 

Saw  your  proud  standard  for  Britannia  furl'd. 

Heard  gallant  Sydney  thund'ring  from  afar, 

Sydney  the  faVrite  of  the  God  of  War; 

i^ydney  a  name  to  ev'ry  Briton  dear. 

And  sweetly^sounding  in  Britannia's  ear; 
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Bat  to  a  Frenchman's,  and  faith  no  wonder, 

Sonnding  terrific  like  the  avrfnl  thunder ; 

His  name  tremendous  as  the  God  of  Battles, 

That *midst bombs,  grape  shot,  shells,  andmortars  rattles/ 

Yes,  brave  Sir  Sydney,  thy  chivalrick  fame 

Great  and  illustrious  as  thy  noble  name. 

Shall  live  immortal  in  th'  historic  page. 

And  brighter  glow  to  each  succeeding  age ; 

like  a  fine  Claude,  as  age  to  age  succeeds. 

So  bright  shall  seem  thy  high  heroic  deeds. 

Fame's  coloring  mellowed  down  by  Truth's  bright  my. 

Shall  shine  effulgent  as  the  source  of  day« 

If  this  bright  fame  for  but  one  Acre  too. 

Ye  Grods  for  millions  what  won't  Sydney  do/ 

Heskill'd  like  brave  Nelson,  Hawke,  Rodney,  Howe, 

To  make  i»oud  Gallia's  flag  to  England's  bow; 

Not  French  themselves  more  pliant  in  the  backj^ 

They  and  their  flags  a  sort  of  suppk  jack; 

Unlike  our  Jacks,  who  stiff  as  British  oak 

Pisdain  to  bend  to  any  foreign  yoke. 
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Which  made  Linois  squadron  so  enhance 

The  unknown  merits  of  onr  country  Dance, 

That  when  oar  tars  began  their  baUs  to  play. 

So  ill  they  liVd  the  Dance,  they  ran  away; 

Tho'  had  it  been  .a  French  cotillion  set. 

That  on  the  China  seas  Linois  met. 

Active  as  monkies  they'd  have  join'd  the  Dance, 

Cotillion  steps  the  favorite  ones  in  France. 

Yes,  long  has  proud  Gaul  felt  with  gaUing  pain,* 

Britanma  rulei^l^the  land,  Britannia  rules  the  main. 

Far  different  now  from  that  ill  omenM  day. 

When  England  sent  her  martial  sons  away. 

The  sword  to  tarnish  in  a  brother's  blood. 

And  kinsmen  slaughter  for  the  public  good : 

To  quell  rebellion  'gainst  oppressive  acts. 

Enforce  those  laws  a  British  House  enacts ; 

To  urge  a  right  which  none  on  earth  can  claim, 

A  right  t'  oppress,  if  mask'd  hy  friendship's  name* 

When  stem-ey'd  justice  arms  our  valiant  bands. 

Each  foe  ISdls  prostrate  by  their  conqu'ring  hands ; 
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With  wreaths  of  laurel  ev'ry  project's  crown'd. 
And  heaps  on  heaps  lie  bleeding  on  the  ground. 
Mot  so  when  dire  oppces^on  guides  their  breast. 
Then  vain  their  prowess  by  divine  behest;. 
Impartial  Jove  ambitious  schemes  abhors. 
And  makes  abortive  all  tyrannic  wars. 
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So  with  thi4  eommoii  troth  111  now  conolnie. 

By  a  trite  naxim,  known  to  ey'ry  pnide^ 

To  ker,  (md  k^  nUmie,  the  grape  ia  Bom, 

Who  to  attaip  thegrape'srich  joice^hasnotthe jnmV/ 

That  men  and  women  rifnuffy  love  away. 

One  fona'd  to  role  by  nig^,  and  one  hy  4mf. 

N.  B.  Th^  Ymmg  laOim  were  the  Damghten  ^  tie 
late  Jolm  FmM,  Efq.  M.  P.JSn^ChfardMre,  whose 
eldest  &m  mow  U.  P.  for  (k^wUfure^wasilM^ 
married  to  Miss  Lntmde^,  qf  BrigihneO,  m  thai 
County.  Jfm  Moore  umo  tke  Ikmgfitar  qf  Pater 
Moore,  Esq.  V .  P.  for  Qweatry. 


GROTTO   OF  lADY   SITWELL'i, 
Tk€  Fmdfy  R49kkmt  ufilm  lain  Sir.  SHvmUSmtii  Bm/UL 


Tbo' oft  a  fool>  I  Am  not  sacb  anass 
To  wiab  in  henaMTs  cell  my  life  to^ass. 
And,  liktf  kfai^  VeVby,  be  ttite'd  out  to  grass. 
Your  nM>ls  a«d  keibs  and  water  who  woiddwiiAi^ 
That  was  Mt  Jhalf  a  beast,  and  half  a  fidi. 
With  some  fond  Dido  to  rdioTe  my  pain, 
Td  gladly  enter  firom  a  idMM¥'r  of  rain, 
Spending  my  time  I  tmst  not  foite  ia  Tain;* 
A  day,  a  month,  a  year  eonld  joyfid  pass 
In  this  c<dd  cavern,  with  some  pretty  lass, 
like  Sol's  blight  beams,  ber  beauiy  wonld  dispell 
The  grossest  Taponis  of  the  hermit's  cell. 


]: 


I 


:j 


97 

TQI  then  with  SitweD  I  would  ratha  dine. 
On  his  plum  padding,  and  his  fat  sorioin^ 
And  qoaff  like  gods  hi»  neptiygr^  ^.dep^d  vine* 
An  Emp'ror  <mce»  as  some  historians  tell« 
A  cro^  ^bandonU  foi  a-'Kettnif  s  ceO,  : 
Bnt  Oen  Hyay  ieU  jo^  ^lUdil  IUhIl  As*  tne^ 

For  he  no  Dido  had  to  ease  his  pain. 
Nor  |lid  he  enter  ^9  c^  .M0I9>  Pf  raii»/ 
His  liser  soi^  ia^U^  m^M  lil^  9^ 
For  ^to  9pd  .)|^:}H(  bt4  W>  wp}i  iin^ 

An<^iv^»JwlMb«riwK^.0iilK^ai^ 

Did  think  9,iumV§  fM  A9(Jr0itil  Att;WI«4 

then,iwi,MWiei(t  lioiwho  ^MfcAft 
Orle  who  firon)  jftmiAy  JiWiUed  Aimu 
Voitho'  %im^t0$ti^^meUlkMQm,. 
I'd  ratheir  4tfW(  ftP0f<MitkmJ»C»^     ' 


\ 


WerewriiUndurtHg  tn^lSkOUM  fbttlUll^xt^^ 
Samikwark  m  tKe  ytalt  liffS,  bebi^  ikmOOi^r  a 
Samg  calfd  the  Mock  PaMot ;  i$i  ^OiUik  ft  ihfrd^d 
Mr.  'Hermf,  whQ  had  just'  chahffdf  MUpHUlick  far  a 
Place  of  £4600  a  yettr,  dM'Mt:  Wiii^^iwho  had 
pvem  up  that  place  an  the  pwtaihe  qf  d  lAilttei^;  JTr. 
Tiemiy  very  shrewdly,  by  bemg  m  poasesdon  qf  hi$ 
Place,  eeemimg  to  exempt^  tk^ old  pravefb^^Bt<ig  is 
a  good  dog,  iiflfaoiafadtt^abettbrl'' 

Tepalriota  of' Souttiwaik Town 

Since  Tiertaey*s  tnrti'd'a  torj. 
Join  hand  and  Heari  to  pull  him  down, 

Whoauc^waaPreedom^siSflory. 
Ke*er  vote  again  on  l^enmey^s  Poll,' 

Tho'  Alcock  stake  his  honor. 
That  nemey^s  heart  is  sotmd  and  whole, 

Sound,  as  his  Prien^s  O'Comwr. 


90 

Then  lofte,  honor,  esteem,  witfi  affection's  foir  train 
Shall  shew  thon,  like  old  maids,  art  not  made  in  vain; 
ShaOstrsvrthyli&'spathwitbeachsweetsmelliagiow'r, 
And  prore  thee  lurotected  by  Ldto's  magic  pow^. 

CUPID. 

The  Wildemess,  mie  o'clock  in  the  morning,  Sefp.2t^ 
1804,  to  mortal  veck<ming;  bat  no  point  of  timet* 
Spirits  like  mysdf,  mho  live  for  even  As  etemitjr 
has  no  end,  time  can  have  no  division. 


AN 

EXTEMPORE  JEU  DESPRIT. 


Mr.  L«— YoQ  shew  mupnge,  so  did  I  too. 

At  that  yoimg  Widow,  now  in  view ; 

Bat  min^  has  ceas'd,  and  so  yonr's  should. 

For  yon  most  know,  that  Widow's,  Wood. 

Vn.  H.— -That  Widow,  Wood,  it  cannot  be. 
For  I  have  seen  her  s^ping  tea. 
Have  heard  her  speak,  am  told  she's  witty, 
And  yon  may  see  she's  very  pretty. 
How  then  can  svdi  a  giil  be  Wood  f 
No,  this  Fm  sore;  she's  flesh  and  blood. 

Mr.  A.— Madam,  to  shew  tiiat  Wood  can  speak, 
I  English  talk,  nay  sometimes  Greek, 
Tet  I  am  AMh,  and  AA  is  Woodp 
And  you'd  soon  find  I'm  flesh  and  blood. 
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The  two  fottawing  EPIGRAMS  weri  written  ex- 
tempore,  on  its  being  reported  Lord  Whitworth  had 
10  Paris,  but  the  French  had  detained  his  PlaU. 

EPIGRAM  I. 
The  French  so  skilfiiU  in  each  Jockeying  art, 
Haye  stole  the  Hate^  for  which  ttey  dtunrt  not  start: 
Tet  why  Bot  start  1  sinoe  this  ov  tars  can  4ell, 
If  thaytioiiH  fight  oto  ships^M^y  run  tkem  iNff. 

BPI6RJLM  11^ 
llie  French  so  lean  for  ronning  sure  were  made. 
Then  why^S^iglaiul's  speiM  is  FHMce  atiaid? 
Besides,  by  mm  Aey  always  win  the  day, 
Awi^keailb^ Ensfli^  v^bxmikejf  hm awof. 

EPIGRAM  lU. 
Says  Dr.<  Wdki  in  George  An  second's  TMg% 
Who  tried  to  f>0M  the  Doctor,  Imt  in  vain, 
Tonr  Majesty  is  pleased  of  me  to  ask. 
To  answer  which  I  tnd  ni»  aidaons  task; 
Wh6th^4^&ath»  or  W«1W  I'd  Bfehepbe? 
Baith,  if  it  please  y#ii»  Site,  wenUbeel  sait  me. 
For  Ipmfer  4Jie  lisoSoes,  to  «he  me  See. 


1 


A  PKOI.O«OB» 

Written  for  a  private  Conqfwiy  of  Young  Ladias  of 
great  FatfUoDy  and  veiy  svepenai  Talents,  and  in* 
tended  to  have  been  «p<dLen  by  one  of  tham  in 
the  dificnlt  Cbamater  of  M^i^r  Stmy^aiu  The 
Writer  of  the  Prologna,  at  the  time  of  compoaing 
it,  which  was  only  on  the  day  of  their  pedbiinanoe» 
had  never  Man  the  Xoiu^  Ladies^  Theatrical  at- 
tempts, thiMigfa  he  had  often  heard  of  Aeir  inimUable 
Comic  Powers,  They  hofwevei^  sp  Aur  ampafised  hia 
most  sangnine  expectations,  that  instead  of  an  apo- 
logy for  their  acting  beipg  requisite,  it  is  ho  pre- 
somption  to  say,  the  above  Young  Ladies  would 
either  in  Men  or  WoumM'ji  Charactersy  have  done 
honor  even  to  Ae  Xoitdos  Boards^ 

OmBiemlsftmak  troop,  composed  of  four. 
And,  by  the  gods  above,  we've  but  one  Moore, 
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By  ohange  of  dresses  and  sach  happy  arts. 
Shall  try  to-night,  some  twelve,  or  twenty  parts. 
And  in  return,  if  o^ob  does  not  display 
Her  part  quite  perfect,  for  your  grace  we  pray ; 
Therefore  to  us  your  kind  indulgence  shew. 
For  she  that's  bom  a  beUe,  must  act  the  beam; 
As  man  and  woman  mtist  alternate  please. 
And  who  can  both  enact  with  equal  ease. 

This  night's  i^eiformance,  as  you  soon  will  see« 
Is  not  a  comedy,  but  &rces  three. 
TheUnmask'd  Virgin  we  shall  here  essay. 
The  MayV  of  Garratt,  and  the  DevU  to  Pay. 
Of  unmaskM  virgins,  I  shall  say  not  much^ 
A  theme  too  delicate  for  me  to  touch ; 
Yet  why  should  I  of  virgins  be  afraid  ? 
The  same  sea  yields  the  sturgeon  and  the  maid; 
Aye,  and  perchance,  tho'  neither  of  them's  wedj. 
They  Ue  together  in  the  self-same  bed. 

Fam'd  Garratfs  May'r,  the  timid  Jerry  Sneak, 
(For  husbands  like  some  wives  may  be  too  meek^) 
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Holds  out  to  public  scorn  a  mafvied  fbol^ 

Who  to  his  -wife  gives  up  the  paifr  to  mfe.  '^ 

For  which  iBdulgence>  liis  o'er  haded  back,  »^ 

like  8<mie  poor  ass,  the  common  village  hack>      ' 

With  band*box  pil'd  On  band«-bDX>  mountakwiiigfaV 

Draws  forth  from  Jerry's  Heart  the  deep  fUt  sigb^  '  > 

And  from  no  other  does  a  sigh  proceed. 

For  Jerry  made  the  rod,  by  which  he's  made  to  bfeed. 

Hie  Devil  to  Pay  a  brutal  wretch  displayJ^ 
Who  tries  to  plague  his  wife  in  various  ways; 
A  crabbed,  dnink^i,  and  t]nrannic  eV, 
Who  thinks  of  no  one  but  his  own  dear  selC 
liot  form'd  for  wedded  love,  domestic  bliss. 
But  more  disposed  his  wife  to  kick,  than  kiss. 

That  such  dire  brutes  should  fall  to  woman's  lot 
Is  hard  indeed,  but  faith.  111  tell  you  what 
Most  women  think  like  me  much  harder  still. 
To  lead  an  old  maid's  life  against  their  vriU. 
Convinc'd  that  marriage  is  a  woman's  gain. 
To  speak  'gainst  wedlock  is  to  speak  in  vain. 
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So  with  thin  eommoD  troth  111  now  c<mcliiie. 

By  a  trite  nKsim,  known  to  ev'ry  prade. 

To  her,  amd  her  <Umie,  Ae  grape  if^  aamt. 

Who  to  attain  the  gtvpe^s  rich  JQice>  haa  not  the  poK^r  / 

That  mm  and  womn  etptmlly  love  away. 

One  foimVt  to  mle  by  niglU,  and  one  hy  dmjf. 

N.  Sm  TkeYmmg  ladim  were  the  Domghtere  ^  the 
late  Mm  Fdme,  E^q.  M.  P.Jhr  O^wdthin,  whJose 
eldest  &fi  aoBb  Jf.  P.  for  (hjfwWfe^  was  iken. 
married  to  Miss  Lntmde^,  qf  Bvifktw^  m  thai 
Countjf.  Mm  Mmre  was  the  JOaughter  qf  Peter 
Moore,  Eeq.  U.  P.  for  CovMtry. 


Ul  A 

GROTTO   OF   lAfiY   SITWELL's, 
n«  Fmtly  JZMdflice  of  l&i  taN  Sir.  Si$W9liSiUDtlk  BmiiL 


Tho'  oft  a  fool>  I  am  net  sacb  an  ass    '  '  A  '    ' 

TowidiinlienBlfffcellBiy  Ufe^lMss^  v   '^ 

Aiid^  like  idng  NeMyy>  be  tahi'd  out  to  gnuw/  3  '  ' 
Tour  Toota  «i;id  lieibs  and  water  who  woo^d  wisb^  "^ 
Thatwasttotkalfabeast^aiidliatfaftii.  ^ 

imthMMiiefiHidDidoto'wtteveniypain^  '*v    ^ 

I'd  gladly  enter  from  a  sbow'r  of  raki,  V    > 

Spending  my  time  I  imst  not  ^piite  te  Tain;*  -^  i 
Aday,amontli>ayearcotaldjoyiidpa«i  '     i 

Ib  tbis  cold  cavern,  with  some  pvetty  lass. 
like  8otB  htiffiki  beams,  ber  beauty  would  dispell 
The  grossest  vapours  of  the  hermit's  cell. 
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Tin  then  with  Sitwell  I  would  rather  dine. 
On  his  plum  padding,  and  his  fat  sorloin. 
And  quaflf  like  gods  his  n^cUir^  ^.clejp^d  ^vine 
An  Emp*ror  once,  as  some  historians  tell, 
A  cro^  Abandon'U'.for  a:he<mi<fs  cell. 
But  then  ifysj  idlyoiU  lAi^I  ttiiA:  Asrtoae, 
fi^^  Moii  he  did  the  ^$of^  taryoiit  vbef  ' 
For  he  no  Dido  had  to  ease  liis  pain. 
Nor  did  he  enter  ^w.^.^ilbmV Pf  wrtK^:    . 
His  jnser  son,  «|^|t|(s  mli^ 
For  (oQ^a9ul,)|e|4)i9  b%4  W>  wp)i  f^  4ftrin« 
AndLiw^lilwI^V  i^Ok  ^@  ^lUy.  A«liliit» 
Did  think  9<|bmPilt'#  ffU  AQtwoiHl Aigiiit*^ 

^h  thcn,mi%ifiA69(,Jii»fwbQ  'tMkithci  mmn 
Orlewhofironf:^:9^d}yl6«lUeifidffii^  . 
Fof  tho'  %k»^ §mU.Wlmelll fcicw^. 

I'd  rather  Q^( »  j](^(FfaitfilmJ»  Cl^ 


I 


WerewrMmditiriHg  tHtMkiXiafitfortlieBb^^ 
Swtkwark  in  the  yt<&  1^,  hthig  iH(^Mka%r  a 
&mgcaWd  the  Mock  PaMot ;  iri  nmai  ft  tHfrddiUfd 
Mr.  Ikme^,  who  had  Just  clUitif^d  KUpifUtitk  far  a 
Place  of  iMOOO  a'  y^Hr,  dHd'lOr:  Biii^^^'u/lio  had 
gwmup  thatpUtoe  on,  f Ai^  promlke  of  d  bcfttei^;  Mr. 
Tiermy  very  shrewdly,  6y  being  m  possessioii  qf  hie 
Place,  eeeming  to  exemp^fy^thtf  old  proverb^' Btdg  i$ 
agooddoK,  itilfaoUl  fast't^abettbrl'* 

Ye  patriots  of 'SoathwarkTown 

Since  Tfieniey^s  tnrn'd  a  Tory, 
linn  hand  and  Ueari  to  pull  him  doum. 

Who  onc^  was  freedom's  Okry. 
Ne*er  vote  again  on  IHerney's  Poll, 

Tho*  Alcock  stake  his  h<mor. 
That  Tiemey*s  heart  is  sound  and  whole, 

Sound,  as  his  PrietuFs  (y  Connor. 
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Then  Iove>  honor,  esteem,  with  affBctioii's  fidr  tiaitt 
£niaU  diow  thim,  like  old  maids,  art  not  made  in  vain; 
ShaDstievrthylife'gpafhwitheacIiBiveetsmdlijigflow'r, 
And  prove  thee  protected  by  Loto's  magic  pow^. 

OUPIIX 

The  Wildemees,  one  o'dock  in  tlie  morning,  Sep.S^ 
18M,  to  mortal  redtoning;  bat  no  point  of  time  to 
Spiriti  like  myself,  wiio  live  for  e^en  As  eternity 
has  no  end,  time  can  have  no  division. 


AN 

ISXTEMPORE  JEU  D^ESPRIT. 

Hr.  L«— Too  shew  swtptkie,  bo  jdid  I  too. 

At  that  jovaag  Widow,  now  in  view; 

But  miniD  has  ceas'd,  and  so  yoar^B  ahoold. 

For  you  most  know,  that  Widow's,  Wood. 

Mn.  H.— That  Widow,  Wood,  it  cannot  be. 
For  I  haiFe  seen  her  s^ping  tea. 
Have  heard  her  speak,  am  told  die's  witfy^ 
And  yon  may  see  she's  very  pretty. 
How  then  can  sndi  a  girl  be  Wood? 
No,  this  I'm  sore;  she's  flesh  and  blood. 

Ur.  A. — ^Madam,  to  shew  that  Wood  can  speak, 
I  English  talk,  nay  sometimes  Greek, 
Yet  I  am  A$h,  and  Ask  is  Wood, 
And  yon'd  soon  find  I'm  flelth  and  blood. 
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Then  love,  honor,  esteem,  with  affaciion's  fidr  treiii 
£niaU  diow  tium,  like  old  maids,  art  not  made  in  Tain; 
ShaDstreFrthylife'spafhwitheadiBweetsmdlingflow'r, 
And  prove  thee  protected  by  Love's  magic  pow'r. 

OUPID. 

The  Wildemees,  one  o'dock  in  tlie  motfning^  Sep.SI^ 
18M,  to  mortal  redtoning;  bat  no  point  of  time  t# 
Spirits  like  myself  wlio  live  for  even  As  etemily 
has  no  end,  time  can  have  no  division. 


AN 

fiXTEMPORE  JEU  D'ESPRIT. 

Mr.  L,— Ton  shew  aiurprise^  so  did  I  too^ 

At  that  jovokg  Widow,  now  in  yiew; 

Bat  mine  has  ceas'd,  and  so  yoar^»  shoold^ 

For  yon  most  know,  that  Widow's,  Wood. 

Hn«  H.--That  Widow,  Wood,  it  cannot  be. 
For  I  have  seen  her  s^ping  tea. 
Have  heard  her  speak,  am  told  die's  witty, 
And  yon  may  see  she^s  very  pretty. 
How  then  can  sndi  a  girl  be  ITootf  ? 
No,  this  Fm  sore;  she's  flesh  and  blood. 

Mr.  A.— If  adam,  to  shew  that  Wood  can  speak, 
I  English  talk,  nay  sometimes  Greek, 
Tet  I  am  Ash,  and  Ash  is  Wood, 
And  yon'd  soon  find  I'm  flelth  and  blood. 
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The  two  foUowing  EPIGRAMS  tver^  unittem  ex- 
tempore, on  its  being  reported  Lord  Whitworth  had 
l(/t  Paris,  but  the  French  had  detained  his  PlaU. 

EPIGRAM  I. 
The  French  so  skilful!  ta  each  Jockeying  art, 
HaTe  stole  the  nato>  for  whidi  they  dnrsl  obt  start: 
Tet  why  not  start  I  mnoe  Hhis  o«r  taers  can  lell^ 
If  fltoy^fdoart  fight  o*r  ships^  iA^y  rum  tkem  mU. 

EPIGRAM  Ilk 
llie  French  so  lean  for  ninning  sure  were  made> 
Then  ndiy^Eacland's  tpe^d  is  Ffttkce  aftaid? 
Besides^  by  3M  they  always  win  the  day« 
And  *ia#1to  fiiqptts*^  wimi  thejT  »«••  ^^t^V* 

«PIGRAM  lU. 
Says  Dr.  WSlti  in  Oebrge  tltt  secottd's*Teig% 
Who  teM  to  pwe  the  Docier^  b«t  ia  yeiim. 
Your  Majesty  is  pleas'd  of  me  to  ask^ 
To  anMFor  which  I  Ind  sn  aidaous  taak ; 
Wh^th^<tf  Bath,  or  W«Us»  I'd  Bishep  be? 
BaUh,  if  it  {dean  y#ii»  Sire,  wwM  best  suit  me. 
For  I  j»mfer  ihe  AooSoes,  to  the  om  fiee. 


I 


A  P&OIiOaVBi 

Written  for  a  private  Conqpangr  oC  Young  Ladies  of 
great  Fashion,  and  vezy  eiqpeiiQar  Talents,  and  in* 
tended  to  have  been  spoken  by  one  of  tbem  in 
^  difficnlt  Cbaiaeter  of  Uq/^r  SUmy^otu  Tbe 
Writer  of  the  Prologue,  at  the  time  of  composing 
it,  which  was  only  on  the  day  of  their  pecfofiaance» 
had  nefer  seen  the  Toung  Ladies'  Tfaeatrical  at- 
tempts, thongfa  he  had  often  hoard  of  their  inmUabk 
Comic  Powers.  They  howeye]^  sp  fiur  soqMUSSod  his 
most  sanguine  expectations,  that  instead  of  an  apo- 
logy for  their  acting  bei^g  loquisite,  it  is  ho  pie- 
somption  to  say,  the  above  Young  Ladies  would 
either  in  Jfen  or  Wout^s  Characters,  have  done 
honor  even  to  the  Landom  Boards. 

Ourfienly /snab  troop,  conq^os^d  of  four. 
And,  by  the  gods  above,  we've  but  one  Moore, 
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By  ohange  of  dresses  and  sach  happy  arts. 
Shall  try  to-night,  some  twelve,  or  twenty  parts. 
And  in  return,  if  e^ob  does  not  display 
Her  part  quite  perfect,  for  your  grace  we  pray ; 
Therefore  to  us  your  kind  indulgence  shew. 
For  she  that's  bom  a  beUe,  must  act  the  beam; 
As  mto  and  woman  must  alternate  please. 
And  who  can  both  enact  with  equal  ease. 

This  night's  i^eiformance,  as  you  soon  will  see^ 
Is  not  a  comedy,  but  farces  three. 
The  UnmaskM  Virgin  we  shall  here  essay. 
The  May V  of  Garratt,  and  the  DevU  to  Pay. 
Of  unmaskM  virgins,  I  ^all  say  not  much^ 
A  theme  too  delicate  for  me  to  touch ; 
Yet  why  should  I  of  virgins  be  afraid  ? 
The  same  sea  yields  the  sturgeon  and  the  maid; 
Aye,  and  perchance,  tho'  neither  of  them's  wedj^ 
They  Ue  together  in  the  self-same  bed. 

Fam'd  Garratfs  May'r,  the  timid  Jerry  Sneak, 
(For  husbands  like  s<Hne  wives  may  be  too  meeky) 
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Holds  out  to  public  scorn  a  mawied  fbol^ '  ' 
Who  to  his  -wife  gives  up  the  paiifr  to  mfe.  '> 

For  which  iBdulgence>  liis  o'er  haded  back,  '^ 

like  some  poor  ass,  the  commgn  village  haclty  '    ' 
With  band'box  pil'd  On  bemd-box^  motmtalMriiigfaV 
Draws  forth  from  Jerry's  heart  the  deep  fUt  sigh^  ^  > 
And  from  no  other  does  a  sigh  proceed. 
For  JFerry  made  the  rod,  by  which  he's  made  to  bfeed. 

The  Devil  to  Pay  a  brutal  wretch  displayJ^       > 
Who  tries  to  plague  his  wife  in  various  ways; 
A  crabbed^  dnmk^i,  and  tyrannic  elf. 
Who  thinks  of  no  one  but  his  own  dear  self. 
Hot  form'd  for  wedded  love,  domestic  bliss. 
Bat  more  dispos'd  his  wife  to  kick,  than  kiss. 

That  such  dire  brutes  should  fall  to  woman's  lot 
Is  hard  indeed,  but  faith.  111  tell  you  what 
Most  women  think  like  me  much  harder  still. 
To  lead  an  old  maid's  life  against  their  will* 
Convinc'd  that  marriage  is  a  woman's  gain. 
To  speak  'gainst  wedlock  is  to  speak  in  vain. 
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So  with  thin  eommon  troth  111  now  oonoIiNle, 

By  a  trite  nKsim,  known  to  ev'ry  prade^ 

To  her,  amd  her  <Umie,  Ae  grape  i9  aoiir^ 

Who  to  attam  the  gnqie'a  rich  jaice>  has  not  the  pattfr  ; 

That  mm  and  womn  etptaUy  love  away. 

One  foimVt.to  nde  by  nighi,  and  ana  hy  day. 


N.  B.  Th€  Ymmg  la/Sim  were  the  Domgkten  ^  the 
late  Jdm  Fiute,  E^q.  M.  P.jfer  Os^wdMre,  wtese 

I  eldest  Son  nom  Jf«  P.  for  (hifind^iire,  was  then. 

I  married  to  Miss  Leumdet,  qf  BrifhtWfU,  m  ihtti 

Countjf.  Mm  Moore  was  the  Jkmghter  qf  Peter 
Moore,  Eaq.  M.  P.  for  Coventry. 


ni  A 
GROTTO   OF   LAOY   SITWELL'g, 

Tki  Fmmfy  Reridmfie  vfOm  doH  Sir.  SHnmU&lmmlh  BmM 

i    . 


Tho' oft  a  fool>  I  Am  not  sacfa  an  ass    ' 
To  widi  in  benBttTs  cell  my  life  tO'pass, 
And,  Vika  kmg  TM/by,  be  nMA  out  to  grass. 
Tov  roots  agd  heibs  and  water  who  l¥0<i^tf  mA*, 
That  was  BOtlMlf  a  beast,  and  balf  a  ftA; 
Witli  sMie  fond  Bido  to^vriieve  my  pain, 
Td  gladly  enter  from  a  shower  of  rafei. 
Spending  my  time  I  trtist  not  qoite  ki  rvth^.' 
A  day,  a  month,  a  year  eobld  joyfol  pass 
In  this  cold  cavern,  with  some  pretty  lass. 
Like  Sol's  bright  beams,  ber  beauty  would  dispell 
The  grossest  Taponrs  of  the  hermit's  cell. 


i: 


I 


M 
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Till  then  with  Sitwell  I  would  rather  dine. 
On  his  plum  padding,  and  his  fat  snrloin. 
And  quaff  like  god^  hi$(  neptty^  y.clejp'd  Mu^^n 
An  Emp'ror  once,  as  some  historians  tell« 
A  cro^  .ahandon'kl'.for  ajMetmKTs  cell. 
But  then  tlliey  AeU  jiou,  tAi^  I  jttbdL  jfcs'lrae, 
H^tk^Mwhedidihe^softy  taryoiiiviiet  •  ' 
For  he  no  Dido  had  to  ease  Ms  pain. 
Nor  did  he  enter  ^m.^.^m'^pff^,^- 

Hi8.^dser80i^te^l^ 

For  ^t^  Slid  .)ie|^A  bMl  «^  Wpli  CdimI  4m^ 

And.  w^H  m  4^^  iwik  ^fi  (SiUiF.  Aqngbt. 

Did  think  9<<bmPir#  ftiH  A^WOOA AigMilti 
lich  then,iKfMl)ifiAeptt  Ili^'WbQ  $a8lk>tii6 

Orle  who  firon}#^m4)y  itMiUeddom. 

Foftho'9,feMl|kOft^.lia).«^lklQflu.    . 

I'd  rather  ^g^  %  P$fi^iik»3^J^  (mVi 


] 


•  /    I    I    I 


'     \ 


WereunittmdulriHg  tnt^kOiaiit  fattf^^^^ 
Sautkwark  m  the  ytait  1^,  htbi^  MUkO^^r  a 
Somg  calfd  the  MockPaMdt;  iH  uH&eJ^  df  iH&6^d 
Mr.  lUrneg,  who  had  just' dUl^d  mpmU^  far  a 
Place  of  iBieOO'  a  yettr,  dMiSfr:  WcaJg^HvUio  had 
gwem  up  that  pUiite  on  f Ai^  promike  qf  d  Iii^Ktbi^;  Mr. 
TUmey  very  shrewdly^  by  bring  in  possesrion  qf  ht$ 
Place,  eeeming  to  exea^J^thef  old  proveA^'Hitdigu 
agooddos,  ftnlhoM  fast't^abe^tbK^ 

Te  patriots  of  Sonthwark  Town 

Since  ^ertacy^s  tam'd'a  Tory, 
Join  hand  and  Heart  to  pull  him  down. 

Who  onci  was  PreedonCs  Cflory. 
Ne*er  vote  again  on  iHeimey's  Poll, 

Tho'  Alcock  stake  his  honor. 
That  Tiemey^s  heart  is  sottnd  and  whole, 

Sound,  as  his  Prien^s  O'Connor. 
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The  two  foUawing  EPIGRAMS  were  written  ex- 
tempore, on  Us  being  reported  Lord  Whitworth  had 
1^  Paris,  Imt  the  Frmch  had  detained  his  Plate. 

EPIGRAM  I. 
The  French  so  skilfbll  fia  each  jockeying  art. 
Have  stole  the  Ha«d>  for  which  4hey  durst  oM  start: 
Tet ynhjmat stairt I  since llhig  <md tars  can «eU, 
If  thay^fdoA^ fight  oto  shiiNi^iA^  turn  Ikem  mil. 

EPIGRAM  Hi 
iihe  French  so  lean  for  ranning  sure  were  made. 
Then  whj^  Ekii^And's  speiM  is  Frtttce  atdaad  9 
Besides,  by  3M  ttey  always  win  dM  day^ 
AndAioithb  JBaylisA^  wiieai  thejT  Nm  4tMy. 

EPIGRAM  lU. 
Says  Dr.  Wtllti inGeorge ^bm  second's^mga^ 
Who  Inid  to  |>«se  the  Dociar,  bat  in  vais, 
Toor  Majesty  is  pleased  of  me  to  ask. 
To  anawer  which  I  Ind  no  ardaoos  task ; 
Wh6thf^4»f  BaO^  or  W«Us»  Td  Bishop  be? 
Baith,  if  it  pleasa  yaii»  Sire,  wa«ld  best  mut  me. 
For  I  jmfer  4iie  ^isoSees,  to  tfte  ewe  fiee. 


\ 


A  PKOIiOaOBi 

Written  for  a  private  Company  o£  Young  Ladki  of 
great  Fasbioiiy  and  very  sxtpmoac  Tatoiis,  and  in- 
tended to  have  been  spoken  by  one  of  then  in 
die  diiBonlt  Chamoter  of  Jfiyer  8tyrg^o$u  The 
Writer  of  the  Prologue,  at  the  time  d  composing 
it,  which  was  only  on  the  day  of  their  perfonaanoe, 
had  nev)w  seen  4he  Teung  Ladies*  Theatrical  at- 
tempts, t}ioogh  he  had  often  heard  of  tlietr  iiumitable 
Comic  Powers.  They  howevei^spfiursiiipiussed  his 
most  sanguine  expectations,  that  instead  of  an  apo- 
logy for  their  acting  bei^g  requisite,  it  is  ho  |Hre- 
sumption  to  say,  the  above  Young  Ladies  would 
either  in  JMen  or  TToiMn'^  Characters,  have  done 
honor  even  to  the  Londom  Boards. 

Ourfien^/MMiie  troop,  conqpos'd  of  four. 
And,  by  the  gods  above,  we've  but  one  Moore, 
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By  change  of  dresses  and  such  happy  arts. 
Shall  try  to-night,  some  twelve,  or  twenty  parts. 
And  in  return,  if  eq^oh  doea  not  display 
Her  part  quite  perfect,  for  your  grace  we  pray ; 
Therefore  to  us  your  kind  indulgence  shew, 
Rnr  she  that's  bom  a  belle,  must  act  the  beam; 
As  man  and  woman  mtist  alternate  please. 
And  who  can  both  enact  with  equal  ease. 

This  night's  performance,  as  yon  soon  will  see> 
Is  not  a  comedy,  but  farces  three. 
TfaeUnmask'd  Virgin  we  shall  here  essay, 
Tlie  May'r  of  Garratt,  and  the  Devil  to  Pay. 
Of  unmasked  virgins,  I  shall  say  not  much  ^ 
A  tbeme  too  delicate  for  me  to  touch ; 
Yet  why  should  I  of  virgins  be  afraid  ? 
The  same  sea  yields  the  sturgex^n  and  the  ntaid; 
Aye,  and  perchance,  tho'  neither  of  them's  wed^^ 
They  Ue  together  in  the  self-same  bed. 

Fam*d  Garratf^  May'r,  the  timid  Jerry  Sneak, 
(For  husbands  like  some  wives  may  be  too  tneek^) 


Holds  omt  to  public  scorn  a  married  too}^     • 
Who  to  his  urife  gives  up  the  pwifr  to  rule.     '  -:    '^ 
For  which  iapdolgence,  his  overloaded  back,  '^ 

like  some  poor  ass,  the  common  village  hack>   •   ' 
With  band'box  pil'd  6n  bend-box^  nHthntainiriiigfa, 
Draws  forth  from  Jerry's  heart  the  deep  i%lt  sif^^  ^  ^ 
And  from  no  other  does  a  sigh  proceed. 
For  Jerry  made  the  rod,  by  which  he's  made  to  bfeed, 

Tbe  Devil  to  Pay  a  brutal  wretch  display J^   '  ^ 
Who  tries  to  plague  his  wife  in  various  ways ; 
A  crabbed>  dninkCTi,  and  tjrnumic  elf. 
Who  thinks  of  no  one  but  his  own  dear  self. 
Hot  form'd  for  wedded  love,  domestic  bliss. 
But  more  dispos'd  his  wife  to  kick,  than  kiss. 

That  such  dire  brutes  should  fall  to  woman's  lot 
Is  hard  indeed,  but  faith.  111  tell  you  what 
Most  women  think  like  me  much  harder  still. 
To  lead  an  old  maid's  life  agaimt  their  wiU. 
Ckmvinc'd  that  marriage  is  a  woman's  gain. 
To  speak  'gainst  wedlock  is  to  speak  tit  vain. 
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So  with  thvi  wmakmi  tenth  lU  now  coDclnito, 

By  a  trite  aaximt  known  to  eT*ry  pntde^ 

To  her,  amd  her  ahme,  the  grape  in  aom. 

Who  Id  attain  the giape'srichjnice^haanot the  jNna'r/ 

Ihat  men  and  womoi  nfimOy  h>ve  away. 

One  funi'd  to  rale  hj  ni^,  and  one  hjr  ifajf. 

N.  B.  Thi  Ymmg  Ladim  were  the  Dam^ere  4^  the 
late  Jokm  Fme,  Bef.  M.  P.JbrChfinrdMre,  whose 
Mest  fibn  im9  M.  P.  for  (k^vrdtUre,  vku  Oeu 
married  to  Mus  Lmmdet,  qf  BwightwOl,  m  ih^ 
(kmntf.  Mm  Moere  wtu  the  Dtm^^Uet  qf  Poter 
Moore,  Eeq.  tf .  P.  for  Coventry. 


tM  A 

GROTTO   OF  LAOY   SITWELL'g, 
The  FtmUif  Rmdmme  vfOm  laH  Sir.  SHuHU&im^  BmM 


Tho'  oft  a  fool>  I  am  not  sacfa  an  ass 

To  widi  in  hemdHfs  cell  my  lijfe^'pass. 

And,  like  kfaig  NiMiy^  be  tn^d  out  to  gffuss. 

Toor  roots  aiid  heibs  and  water  wha  ^o^d  vriA',    ^ 

That  was  Mi  iMlf  a  beasts  and  half  a  ftA. 

Witli  sMie  fond  Dido  to  triieve  mj  pain, 

Td  gladly  enter  from  a  shower  of  rafei, 

Spending  my  time  I  trtist  not  quite  ki  Tsjn;' 

Aday,  a  month>  a  year  eobid  joyful  pass  *     ^ 

la  this  cold  cavern,  with  some  pretty  lass* 

like  Sid's  bright  beams,  ber  beauty  would  dispell 

The  grossest  Taponrs  of  the  hermif  s  cell. 


ass,  V     * 

togffuss.v  "   ' 

a;  ' 

T 
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Till  then  with  Sitwell  I  would  rather  diat. 
On  his  plum  padding,  and  his  fat  surloin. 
And  quaff  like  gods  hi$(  nectiy^  jcleptd  »rine, 
An  Emp'ror  once,  as  some  historians  tell« 
A  cro^  .ahandon'kl  for  afhettnATs  cell. 
But  then  ^lej  tell.yoa^  tAi^I  tMA jfcs' toue, 
H^tk^omhedidihe^sof'ty  tar^mtvitef  '  ^ 
For  he  no  Dido  had  tb  ease  Ha  pain. 
Nor  ^d  he  enter  ^«  .^  .^imV  pf  9^:^: 
Hisieiser  soil,  k^Om  WlUM  tbfi^  9te» 
For  ^t^iHid.)H)|4lA  bad«D  WP)i«dM  4mK» 
And.  w^il  ftto  Mier  44)q)^  ^§  <^^ 
Did  think  9«<bmPir#  PfiU  A^WQitll  AigMilti 

luch  then.iKfMljifiAeptt  h»i^Q  4Mk>til6 
Orle  who  fto^M,m»^  UmhMLii0mu 
Fof  tho'  9iJM|kOftiJ»]i«^  lkl<w>> 


\ 


WerewrUtmA&iHg  tlitlEkau^  M^I^J^^^I^^ 
Sauikwark  m  the  ytait  1^,  helH^  iktiakOBd^far  a 
Somg  calPd  the  Mock  PaMot ;  iri  tOiUJi'  tk  iH»6^d 
Mr.  lUrneg,  who  had  just' dUih/d  mpiOOici  for  a 
Place  of  iBieOO  a  year,  dMd'Mr:  VMg^4%x^  had 
givem  up  thaJt  place  on  fA^promide  qf  d  \S^^V\  Mr. 
Tiemty  very  shiewdly,  by  being  in  poaaeBsiotk  qf  hu 
Place,  Beeming  to  exempBJ^tht old  proverb"^^^aJgi$ 
a  good  dog,  buihc^d^tufahelt^.'' 

Te  patriots  of  Soathwark  Town 

Since  "Henley's  tam'^'a  Tory, 
Join  hand  and  Heari  tio  pull  hiin  down» 

WIio  onc^  was  PreedoaCi  Cflary. 
Ke*er  vote  again  on  iHemey's  Pollj.' 

Iho*  Alcock  stake  his  honor^ 
That  Tiemey^s  heart  is  sotind  and  whole, 

Shnrnd,  as  hb  FrietuFs  O'Connor, 
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Should  Tieniey  and  Us  fnend  Alcock, 
CDiOM  ioT^ly  tn^am  eCteedgm,) 
'  StffltK^asttlu^iryirtiu^UkearQck, 
Twae  patriots  do  not  hfod  tbem. 
Actions  not  word$  the  heart  denote^ 

Profipssions  axe  a  bubble. 
Then  don't  for  such  mock  patriots  vote. 
Whose  eye  aight  looketh  double. 

Such  Janus's  with  double  lace. 

You'd  soon  find  to  your  soQrow> 
(If  promised  some  rich  treasury  place,) 

Turn  courtiers  e'er  to-morrow. 
As  proof  of  this  George  Tiemey  see 

Who  bellow'd  loud  for  Fox, 
Now  silent  grown,  a  Placeman  ^e. 

Provided  with  a  snug  l^. 

Yes  Patriot  Tiemey's  got  Us  gag, 
A  gag  he  himseffhaa/ound 


A  house  gl^A  up  hf  Patriot  BM§g$p 
With  yearly /our  ifummmi  pemd. 

Yes,  givm  ap^  but  yen  moit  Jaiew 
Bragge  Patriot  has  in  view,       f 

From  brother  Addington  and  Co, 
A  place  <rf  that  worth  h9e# 

For  like  to  Homey,  brothMr  Bragge 

(Much  fam*d  for  calculation^) 
At^i^tniM  is  a  monstrons  Fag, 

Andfigmre$  font  the  Ration.    . 
Can  men  so  vera'4  in  cyphers  then, ' 

Forget  their  Interest, 
No  nomber  One  is  with  these  men 

The  figure  they  love  best. 

■  , » 
Says  llen)|By  I  can  boast,  a  plan. 

The  like  ne'er  seen  brfore ; 
Says  Bragge,  that  I  your  scheme  do  span,; 

ril  lay  yon  two  to  fonr. . 
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Then  Iwe,  honor,  esteem,  witti  affisction'g  fair  tiaiii 
Shall  ahew  thou,  like  old  maids,  art  not  made  in  vain; 
Shan  strew  thy  li&'spathwiflieachsweetsmelliagiow'r. 
And  prove  thee  protected  by  Loto's  magic  poVr. 

oupia 

The  Wilderness,  ime  o*ch>ckin  the  mofning,  Sep.Al^ 
18M,  to  mortal  redconing;  bntnopdntoftimett 
Spirits  like  mysdf,  who  lire  for  ever.  As  eternity 
has  no  end,  tiase  oan  have  no  division. 


AN 

EXTEMPORE  JEU  DESPRIT. 

Mr.  Lr— Yon  shew  rarprise^  so  did  I  too^ 

At  that  youngs  Widow^  now  in  view ; 

Bnt  minis  has  ceas'd,  and  so  yonr's  sbonld. 

For  you  must  know,  that  Widow's,  Wood. 

Mn.  H.~That  Widow,  Wood,  it  cannot  he. 
For  I  have  seen  her  sqpping  tea. 
Have  heard  her  speak,  am  told  she's  witty. 
And  yon  may  see  she's  very  pretty. 
How  then  can  snch  a  girl  be  Wood  ? 
No,  this  Fm  sore;  she's  flesh  and  blood. 

Mr.  A.— If adam,  to  shew  that  Wood  can  speak, 
I  English  talk,  nay  sometimes  Ghreek, 
Tet  I  am  AA,  and  A$h  is  Wood, 
And  yon'd  soon  find  I'm  fledi  and  blood. 
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ne  two  following  EPIGRAMS  were  written  ex- 
tempore, on  its  being  reported  Lord  Whitwortk  had 
^fi  Paris,  Imt  the  French  had  detained  his  Plait. 

EPIGRAM  I. 
The  French  so  skilAill  fa  each  jockeying  art, 
Haye  stole  the  Hate^  fior  whidi  Ihejr  dkirsi  not  start: 
Tetwhy-Mot start?  sinoe itbis ov tars  canldl^ 
If  fllay4oB*i  fight  oto  shlps»  Mey  nm  Mm  iseff. 

"EPlGJULhL  II. 
llie  French  so  lean  for  ninning  sure  were  made. 
Then  why^rfbgland's  iqpe^  is  FMice  aftiOdf 
Bettdes,  by  m«  they  always  win  the  day. 
And  ^mU  tfa^  EttgliaK  ^«(m»  thajf  Hm  amtf . 

SPIGRAII  lU. 
Says  Dr.^  Wfllti inCledrge  Hk  second's iisiga^ 
Who  triad  to  p«se  the  Boctor,  b«t  in  vom, 
Tonr  Majesty  is  pleasM  of  me  to  ask. 
To  annwer  which  I  tnd  no  aidaons  task; 
Whether 4ifllaU^  or  WaUs»  Fd  Bishop  be? 
Baith,  if  it  pleam  y^ii^  Sire,  wmld  beet  saiC  me. 
For  Ipmfer  4h#  teofiees,  to  Ae  one  See. 


\ 


A  rKOI.O«VB, 

Written  for  «  private  Conqpaoy  of  Young  jLndies  of 
great  Fashton,  and  veiy  supeiior  Talents,  and  in- 
tended  to  ham  been  apoken  by  one  of  tbeai  in 
the  dtfidOt  Cbamcter  of  JTiyer  Stergwon^  Tbe 
Writer  of  tbe  Prologne,  at  tbe  tine  of  compottng 
it,  which  waa  only  on  the  day  of  their  pecfonaanoe» 
had  nerer  seen  the  Teung  Ladies*  Tbeatrical  at- 
tempts, thpngfa  he  bad  often  beard  of  Ibeir  iiit«iJta6/(B 
Cmnic  Powers.  They  howeyei^spfiursaipassed  bis 
most  sangoine  expectations,  that  instead  of  an  apo- 
logy for  their  acting  beiQg  loqaisite,  it  is  bo  ]p»- 
sumption  to  say,  the  above  Yonng  Ladies  would 
either  in  Jfen  or  Wommfs  Characters^  have  done 
hofwr  even  to  tbe  Londom  Boards. 

Oorfienly/MMik  troop,  composed  of  four. 
And,  by  the  gods  above,  we>e  but  one  Moore, 
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By  ohange  of  dresses  and  such  happy  arta^ 
Shall  try  to-night^  some  twelve^  or  twenty  parta. 
And  in  return^  if  pudk  does  not  display 
Her  part  quite  perfect,  for  your  grace  we  pray ; 
Therefore  to  us  your  kind  indulgence  shew. 
For  she  that's  bom  a  belle,  must  act  the  beau; 
As  mto  and  woman  mtist  alternate  please. 
And  who  can  both  enact  with  equal  ease. 

Oniis  night's  performance,  as  you  soon  will  secj 
Is  not  a  comedy,  but  farces  three. 
The  Unmask'd  Virgin  we  shall  here  essay. 
The  May'r  of  Ganratt,  and  the  Devil  to  Pay, 
Of  unmasked  yirgins,  I  sbM  say  not  much^ 
A  tbeme  too  delicate  for  me  to  touch ; 
Yet  why  should  I  of  virgins  be  afraid  ? 
The  same  sea  ]rields  the  sturgeon  and  the  maid; 
Aye,  and  perchance,  tho'  neither  of  them's  wed^^ 
They  lie  together  in  the  self-same  bed. 

Fam'd  Garratt's  May'r,  the  timid  Jerry  Sneak, 
(For  husbands  l&e  some  wives  may  be  ^oo  meeky) 
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Holds  out  ta  public  scorn  a  narried  fbol^ 

Who  to  his  yrife  gives  up  the  poufr  to  nile.        ■;    '^ 

For  which  iudnlgence,  his  o'er  loaded  hctck,  ^* 

like  some  poor  ass,  the  common  viHage  hacky  '   ' 

With  band-box  pil'd  On  band-box^  mountaiiMriiigh, 

Draws  forth  from  Jerry's  heart  the  deep  felt  Bif^,  <  > 

And  from  no  other  does  a  sigh  proceed. 

For  Jerry  made  the  rod,  by  which  he's  made  to  bfeed, 

1^  Devil  to  Pay  a  brutal  wretch  displ«yj>      \ 
Who  tries  to  plague  his  wife  in  various  ways; 
A  crabbed^  drunken,  and  tsrrannic  elf. 
Who  thinks  itf  no  one  but  his  own  dear  self, 
Not  fonuM  for  wedded  love,  domestic  bliss. 
But  more  dispos'd  his  wife  to  kick,  than  kiss. 

That  such  dire  brutes  should  fall  to  woman's  lot 
Is  hard  indeed,  but  fiedth.  111  tell  you  what 
Most  women  think  like  me  much  harder  still. 
To  lead  an  old  maid's  life  against  their  will. 
Convinc'd  that  marriage  is  a  woman's  gain. 
To  speak  'gainst  wedlock  is  to  speak  in  vain. 
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So  with  tUU  commw  troth  111  now  concloAoy 

By  a  trite  mAxim,  known  to  eT*ry  pnuie^ 

To  ker,  (md  her  abme,  the  grape  in  samt. 

Who  to  aitaifi  dke  grape's  rich  joice^haa  not  the  jpoia'r/ 

That  men  and  women  efiMtfy  love  away. 

One  fonn*4  to  rale  by  m^,  and  one  hy  day* 

N.  S.  Tk^  Ymmg  LaOim  were  the  Jkmghten  ^  tke 
laie  Johm  Fme,  &q.  M.  P.  for  O^ardMre,  wfttose 
eldest  €anmm  M.  P.  for  (k^wUHre,  um  iken 
married  to  Miss  Lntmdet,  qf  BrigkiWfU,  m  that 
County.  Mtm  Mo^re  tou  the  JOmghier  qf  Peter 
Moore^  Esq.  If.  P.  for  Coventry. 


GROTTO   OF  lABY   SITWELL's, 
Tke  Fmmfy  Stiidtme  ofiht  lai^  Sir.  Si$m$iiSi1W€U^  An<A 


notsucb  an  ass    '  •  x  •   '^ 

allmy  life^'pasa^  r    ^ 

f,  be  tute^d  eat  to  grass.' }  ' 


Tho'  oft  a  fool>  I  am  not  sucb  an  ass 

To  wish  in  heradf'ii  cell  1 

And,  like  king  NeVby, 

Toor  roots  aiiMl  heibs  and  water  who  WM^d  wisb^    ^ 

Thatwasttothilf  abeast^andbairafidi.  ^ 

With  seme  foiid  Dido  toieliavemjr  pain,  *^    ^ 

Td  gladly  enter  from  a  shew'r  otnia, 


1; 


Spending  my  time  I  tmst  not  quite  te  "nb^i 
Aday,am<Mith>a  yeareenldjoyfiilpasa  '  1 

la  this  cold  cavefn,  with  some  pretty  lass. 
like  So^B  bright  beams^  ber  beauty  would  dispell 
The  grossest  Tapoors  of  the  hermif  s  cell* 


i  rather  dine,         ^ 
3  fat  sarloio,  > 

f^  y.clep!d  wine.    J 
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Till  then  with  Sitwell  I  would  rather  dine. 
On  his  plnm  puddings  and  his 
And  quaflF  like  gods  hi§j  nieptiir^  y.clep!^ 
An  Emp'ror  once,  as  some  historians  tell. 
A  cro¥QBi  ahandosiU  for  aihettnlf  S'CcU, 
But  then  tliiey  teU  you»  iiUvti^I  IUMl  As'ttue, 
Ifelik  ^0011  he  did  the  ^sony  MrsfoJitTCef 
For  he  no  Dido  had  to  ease  liis  pain. 
Nor  ^d  he  enter  ^9.^.«AmVpf  r^it*/ 

His  Idser  soil,  jn^tlv^  mUkll  ^  ^'^ 
For  (oct^fj^*ei*»  IM^  W  »P»i«M 

Did  think  9,lMmitt§  PfMPl9t^mQrth^tpmtk 
WUch  then.im«}MFiAei(i  l»^^<)  iMk^lkfii  WHW^ 
Orlewhofiron}:jA4(W^itwaUedd»«i«  > 
Fof  tho' «. j^  |vo#t^.liai«ctt  I  fciOH^. 
I'd  rather  oitfWf  ft  lM0failiAmJ»f^     *  . 


,  f    I    I 


Were  written  dMrtHg  tUtlSkeHM  fi^tlUll^it^ 
Swtkwark  m  the  ytalt  1^,  htbi^  ikfUkdisit  ]far  a 
8(mg  caJfd  the  Mock  Patriot;  iHnmthf  ft  iHti^d^d 
Mr.  TleriMy,  who  had  Just' dUttufd  mpd&ici  for  a 
Pbee  of  iBiDOO  a*  year,  dkd'Bfr:  WtaJg^iuiHo  had 
gkmup  that  place  on  the  pronliW  qf  d  V^tM;  Mr. 
fkmey  very  shrewdly^  by  being  in  possesriim  qf  hi$ 
Place,  eeeming  to  exen^^th^ old  promb^^Si^dgii 
agooddog^  bill  hold  last  ii^  a  bettbrl^ 

Ye  patriots  of  Soathwari^Town 

Since  Tiernejf s  tam'd'a  tbry, 
Jdn  hand  and  Ueari  to  pall  him  down. 

Who  anc^  was  Preedom*i  Cflory. 
Ne'er  rote  again  on  'tiemefu  Poll,' 

Tho'  Alcock  stake  his  honor. 
That  Tiemey^s  heart  is  sotind  and  whole, 

Soimd,  as  his  PrietuFs  O'Connor. 
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Should  Tieniey  and  Ids  friend  Alcock^ 

*  Stffl  boast  their  Tirtnes  like  a  rock^ 
Trae  patriots  do  not  heed  them. 
Actions  not  wordi  the  heart  denote^ 
Pr^G^ons  are  a  bubble, 
<    Then  don't  for  such  mock  patriots  votOy 
.  Whose  eye  sight  looketh  double. 

r 

Such  Janus's  with  double  buce. 

You'd  soon  find  to  your  sorrow^ 
(If  promised  some  rich  treasury  place,) 

Turn  courtiers  e'er  to-morrow. 
As  proof  of  this  George  liemey  see 

Who  bellow'd  loud  for  Vox, 
Now  silent  grown,  a  Placeman  Ife, 

Provided  with  a  snug  (ox. 

Yes  Patriot  Tiexney*s  got  kis  gag, 
A  gag  he  AtiNse{f  has/ottfitf 


khouae^y/^A^hfPtOriotBfa^gBp 
With  jwAjfimr  tjimmmd  ptuiid. 

Yes,  giyen  up,  but  yeo  moit  Imew 
Bragge  Patriot  has  in  view,        i       ' 

From  brother  Addington  and  Co, 
A  place  <rf  thai  worth  tiM* 

Vat  like  to  Tiemey,  brotiMr  Bragge 

(Much  fam'd  for  calonlation^) 
Atfigwnes  is  a  monstrons  Fag, 

And  figmns  tot  ibe  Italian.    . 
Can  men  ap  veni'^^  cypbeni  then, '. 

Forget  their  Jnffres^, 
No  number  One  is  with  these  men 

The  figure  they  love  beet. 

Says  Tier^y  I  can  boaet.  a  plan. 

The  like  ne'er  seen  before ; 
Says  Bragge,  that  I  yonr  scheme  do  apm,i . 

Ill  lay  you  two  to  fonr. .  .  .  :  ,; 


02 

The  two  folUnving  EPIGRAMS  were  written  ex- 
tempore,  on  its  being  reported  Lord  Whitworth  had 
^fi  Paris,  but  tike  French  had  detained  his  Plate. 

EPIGRAM  I. 
The  French  so  skilAill  in  each  jockeying  art, 
Haye  stole  the  Hatto^  fior  whidi  Ihejrdkirsl  not  start: 
Tet why Bot start?  sinoe ithis ov tars  canldl. 
If  fllay4oB*i«gfat  oto  shlps^  Mey  run  Ikem  melt. 

lEPlGBAM  IL 
'the  French  so  lean  for  ninning  sure  were  made. 
Then  why ^rfltai^aBd's  speidd  is  Frttce  ethadf 
Bettdes,  by  m«  they  always  win  the  day. 
And  teat  HHb  EngUd^  wIm»  thajf  hm  awetf . 

fPIGRAlI  lU. 
Says  Dr.  Wilbi  in  Oeinrge  Hk  second's  iisiga^ 
Who  triad  to  p«se  the  Boctor,  b«t  in  vain, 
Tonr  Majesty  is  pleasM  of  me  to  ask. 
To  annwer  which  I  tnd  no  aidaons  task ; 
Whether 4ifllal^  or  WaUs»  Fd  Bishop  be? 
Baith,  if  it  pleasa  y^ii^  Sire,  wmld  beet  saiC 
For  Ipmfer  4li#  teofieea,  to  Ae  Me  See. 


sax  me,   V 


A  rKoiioavB, 

WritteB  for  a  private  Company  o£  Young  jLadks  of 
great  Fafibioii,  and  veiy  sitpmox  Talevts^  and  in* 
tended  to  haye  been  apoken.by  ona  of  ihrna  in 
the  difficolt  Qiaiacter  of  Jf4var  Stergwoii^  The 
Writer  of  tlie  Prologae,  at  tke  tine  of  corapoBing 
it,  ynhkii  waa  only  on  tke  day  of  tbek  pecfonBaaoe» 
had  BOTer  aoea  the  Toung  Ladies'  ISieatrical  at- 
tempts^ though  he  laad  often  lieanl  of  their  iiit«iita6/(B 
Comic  Powers*  They  lioweyei^spfiursiiipassed  his 
most  sangoine  expectations,  that  instead  of  an  apo- 
logy for  their  acting  beiii^  requisite,  it  is  lio  pre- 
sunption  to  si^,  the  above  Young  Ladies  would 
either  in  Jlfea  or  Woumi^s  Characters,  have  done 
honor  even  to  the  Londom  Boards. 

OmHmlsfmMk  troop,  oonqpos'd  of  four. 
And,  by  the  gods  above,  we've  but  one  Moore, 
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By  change  of  dresses  and  such  happy  arts^ 
Shall  try  to-night^  some  twelve^  or  twenty  parta. 
And  in  return^  if  o9J0tk  does  not  di^lay 
Her  part  quite  perfect,  for  your  grace  we  pray ; 
Therefore  to  us  your  kind  indulgence  shew, 
I\)r  she  that's  bom  a  belle,  must  act  the  beau; 
As  man  and  woman  must  alternate  please^ 
And  who  can  both  enact  with  equal  ease. 

Oniis  night's  performance,  as  you  soon  will  see. 
Is  not  a  comedy,  but  farces  three. 
The  Unmask'd  Virgin  we  shall  here  essay. 
The  MayV  of  €rarratt,  and  the  Devil  to  Pay. 
Of  unmasked  yirgins,  I  riiall  say  notmncht 
A  theme  too  delicate  for  me  to  touch ; 
Yet  why  should  I  of  virgins  be  afraid  ? 
The  same  sea  yields  the  sturgeon  and  the  maid; 
Aye,  and  perchance,  tho'  neither  of  them's  wedj^ 
They  lie  together  in  the  self-same  bed. 

Fam'd  Garratt's  May'r,  the  timid  Jerry  Sneak, 
(For  husbands  like  s<Mne  wives  may  be  too  wteeky) 
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Holds  out  ta  public  scorn  a  married  fbol^  - 

Who  to  his  urife  gives  up  the  pow*r  to  mfe.  ' 

For  which  iadtalgence,  his  o^erlotxded  back,  ^' 

like  some  poor  ass^  the  common  village  hack^       ^ 

With  band-box  pil'd  On  hesad^bmi,  mountaiMriiigfa, 

Draws  forth  from  Jerry^s  Heart  the  deep  fUt  sif^^  ^  > 

And  from  no  other  does  a  sigh  proceed. 

For  Jerry  made  the  rod,  by  which  he's  made  to  bfeed, 

1^  Devil  to  Pay  a  brutal  wretch  displ«yj>      \ 
Who  tries  to  plague  his  wife  in  various  ways ;     '  > 
A  crabbed,  drunken,  and  tyrannic  elf. 
Who  thinks  itf  no  one  but  his  own  dear  seM^ 
Kot  form'd  for  wedded  love,  domestic  bliss. 
Bat  more  disposed  his  wife  to  Hci,  than  kiss. 

That  such  dire  brutes  should  fall  to  woman's  lot 
Is  hard  indeed,  but  faith.  111  tell  you  what 
Host  women  think  like  me  much  harder  still. 
To  lead  an  oM  maid's  life  agmntt  their  wUl. 
Convinc'd  that  marriage  is  a  woman's  gain. 
To  speak  'gainst  wedlock  is  to  speak  in  vain. 
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So  with  this  commw  troth  111  now  conolnAo, 

By  a  trite  mAxim^  known  to  eT*ry  pntde^ 

To  her,  osd  her  abme,  the  grape  in  Bowt, 

Who  to  attain  dke  grape's  rich  jaice»haa  not  the  pernor  ; 

That  men  and  women  efiMtfy  love  away. 

One  foimVt  to  role  by  ni^,  and  oxm  by  day. 

N.  B.  The  Ymmg  LaOkf  mre  the  Jhmghtmre  ^  the 
late  John  Feme,  Ee^  M.  P.  for  (k^ardehiri,  whose 
eldest.  £m  mom  M.  P.  for  (kffwdstire,  was  ihen 
married  to  Miss  Imtmde^,  qf  BrigttwHi,  m  that 
Countjf.  Hiss  Moere  wu  the  Daughter  qf  Peter 
Moore,  Esq.  M.  P.  for  Coventry. 


VK  A 

GROTTO   OF  lADY   SITWBLL'g, 
The  Fmufy  Rmdmm  vfOm  hit  Sir.  SHmtUSimMU,  Awtfl 


notsacb  an  ass    '  *  \' 

mU  my  life  tb'ptisB,  > 

f,  be  t^in^d  out  to  grass,  v 


Iho'  oft  a  fooI>  I  ttaa  not  sacb  an  ass 

To  wish  in  hermits  cell 

AiMl,lik0kiogNe»by 

Your  roots  a^d  beibs  and  water  who  wo«dd  wisb^ 

That  was  ttoi  half  a  beast,  and  half  a  fi A. 

With  some  fond  Dido  to'ieliefe  ni]r  pain, 

I'd  fbdly  enter  from  a  shower  of  rain; 


I 


Spending  my  time  I  tmst  not  ^te  te  Taib;-       \}   ^ 
Aday,amonth,  ayearootaldjoyfolpass  ^ 

la  tUs  cold  cavern,  with  some  pretty  lass, 
like  Sol's  bright  beams,  ber  beauty  wonld  dispell 
The  grossest  yaponrs  of  the  hermif  s  cell. 
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Till  then  with  Sitwell  I  would  rather  dioe^ 
On  his  plum  puddings  and  his  fat  surloin. 
And  quaff  like  gods  hi^  ncctsy*^  y.clejp'd  wine^ 
An  Emp'ror  once«  as  soige  historians  tell^ 
A  cro^  .ahandon'd'.for  aiKettnlf  sceO, 
But  then  they  toilyou^  ^ftidillUHk  Asteue^i 
H»^  so(m  he  did  the  ^sany  htk^gam^^ 
For  he  no  Dido  had  to  ease  liis  pain« 
Nor  did  he  enter  j^ffL  .^  .MmrV.pf  f«'*>^ 
Hisiriser  sop,  intlM^  ml^ 
For  ^^Mid,)|ef))«  ^i^iBNt)  wp|iAin4  4mK 
An4.iw^iL  JUsla^bar  iw^  ^  ^y.  AcmghW 
Did  think  ^tfempW^  PfiU  A^t.woitil  AigNiti 

thcn,1iei,«|if)Aeptt  lUhwhQ  mkAn 
Orle  who  fifon^fefflftdiy  Iwihlfd  A^wu 
Fof  tho'  9,JM  tmU^^m^il  I  kio^^. 
I'd  ratheir  libMH  »  Pf0f<W'llm 


I 


I  /    (    I    ( 


Were  wriiien  duHHg  tUt  J^ktHiotH  MtfieJHUriki/h  qf 
&mtkwark  m  the  ytdt  1^,  bebt^  iktigMMiyar  a 
S(mg  calfd  the  Mock  PaMdt ;  M  tOSek  &  imoOiUfd 
Mr.  Tiem^,  who  had  Just' didtt/d  m  pii^^  for  a 
Place  of  £IDOO  a  yeitr,  MdlOr:  Bi^^HtOio  had 
pvenup  thaipUice  on  fiki^ promlke  qf  d  V^t^i  Mr. 
nemey  very  shrewdly^  by  bemg  m  possesrion  qf  hi$ 
Place, ieeming  to  exenqO^tM old  promh^'^dgia 

Ye  patriots  of'SoutliwarkTowii 

Since  llerbcy*s  tam'd'a  T6ry» 
Join  hand  and  Ueari  to  pall  him  down^ 

Who  ond  was  Preedom*$  Cfhry. 
Ne'er  vote  again  onlHetney's  Poll, 

Tho'  Alcock  stake  his  honor. 
That  Tiemey^s  heart  is  sonnd  and  whole, 

Sound,  as  his  FrieruFs  O'Connor. 
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Shoold  Tiemey  and  bis  fnend  Alcock^ 

;  Stin  boast  their  Tirtnes  like  a  rock^ 
Trae  patriots  do  not  heed  them. 
Aetiana  not  uxmU  the  heart  denote, 

Pr^Eessions  are  a  bubble^ 
Then  don't  for  such  mock  patriots  vote. 
Whose  eye  sight  looketh  doable. 

Such  Janus's  with  double  face, 

Tou'd  soon  find  to  your  socrov, 
(If  promised  some  rich  treasury  place,) 

Turn  courtiers  e*er  to-morrow. 
As  proof  of  this  George  Tiemey  see 

Who  bellowed  loud  for  Fox, 
Now  silent  grown,  a  Placeman  ^e. 

Provided  with  a  ^uti^  ^. 

Yes  Patriot  Tiemey's  got  Us  gag, 
A  gag  he  himself  hsLs/amd 


With  ymAyfimr  iJUmmmd  p^utd* 
Yes,  given  iip>  bat  yeo  moft  JoMiw 

Bragge  Patriot  has  in  view,  •  f 
Fram  brotlier  Addington  and  Co, 

Aplace  <rf  that  wotth  twe^ 

For  like  to  Tiemey,  hroHm  Bragge 

(Much  fam'd  for  calonlatioo^) 
kXfigums  is  a  monstions  Fng, 

Andfigmns  for  the  ^atton.    . 
Can  men  so  vera'd  in  cjrpbeis  then^  \ 

Forget  tbeit  Interest,  •  ' 

No  nnmber  One  is  with  these  men 

The  figure  they  love  best. 

Says  'Herqiey  I  can  boast,  a  plaa> 

The  like  ne'er  seen  b^ore ; 
&tys  Bragge,  that  I  yonr  adieme  do  span^.^ 

m  lay  you  two  to  four* . 
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The  two  foUawing  EPIGRAMS  wer^  writien  ex- 
tempore,  on  its  being  reported  Lord  Whitworth  had 
1^  Paris,  but  the  French  had  detained  his  Plate. 

EPIGRAM  I. 
The  Frenoh  so  skilful!  fa  each  jockeying  art» 
Have  stole  the  Hato^  for  whidi  lliey  dtwit  not  «tart: 
Yet  why  Bot  start  I  aiaoe  ihis  ow  tars  can  leli^ 
If  tttay^ifloA^i  fight  oto  sh^  ihe^  run  tkem  iteff. 

EPIGRAM  II. 
iThe  French  so  lean  for  ronning  sure  were  made^ 
Then  wfay^  EMfland's  «pe^  is  FMAce  aft^Md  ? 
Besides^  by  sea  they  always  win  the  da]f ^ 
A^A^eat'Oi/bEitgU^y^i^ihBifhmawetf. 

VPIGUAM  HI. 
Says  Dr.^  WiBb  in  C(eorgelltt  second's  reiga^ 
Who  taad  to  peise  the  Docier,  \mX  in  vaio, 
Toor  Majesty  is  pleas'd  of  me  to  ask. 
To  nnnwer  wluch  I Ind  hd  aidttons  task; 
Whether 4if8alk»  or  W«Us»  Fd  Bishepbe? 
Baith,  if  it  pAease  y«ii»  Site,  we«ld  best  salt  me. 
For  I  j»mfflr  4Jie  Aso  fides,  to  «he  Ms  fiee. 


] 


A  PROIKMIUB, 

Written  for  a  private  Company  of  Yoniig  Ladies  of 
peat  V^iMoa,  and  vety  ei^eiicnr  Talents^  and  m^ 
teoded  to  have  been  spdten  by  one  of  then  in 
the  difficiat  Cbaiaeter  of  liqi^r  Stmrg0a9u  Tbe 
Writer  of  tbe  Prologue,  at  the  time  of  compoeiiig 
it,  which  wee  only  on  tbe  4ay  of  their  pecfoimanMt 
had  never  seen  the  Yeuag  Ladies^  Hieatrical  at* 
tempts,  tiipQsfa  he  bad  eftea  beard  of  their  initmtable^ 
Comic  Powers.  They  bowevei^spfiursaipafised  bis 
most  sanguine  ej^ectatLons,  that  instead  of  an  apo- 
logy for  their  aotiag  beii^  requisite,  it  is  bo  pre- 
sumption to  8My,  tbe  above  Young  Ladies  would 
either  in  Men  or  WoumM'4t  Characters^  have  done 
honor  even  to  tbe  Landam  Boards, 

Oorfienly/Miab  troop,  composed  of  four. 
And,  by  the  gods  above,  we^e  but  one  Moore, 
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By  change  of  dresses  and  such  happy  arts^ 
Shall  try  to-night,  some  twelve,  or  twenty  partSi, 
And  in  return,  if  09^  does  not  display 
Her  part  quite  perfect,  for  your  grace  we  pray ; 
Therefore  to  us  your  kind  indulgence  shew, 
R>r  she  that's  bom  a  belle,  must  act  the  Aeon; 
As  mJ&XL  and  woman  mtist  alternate  please. 
And  who  can  both  enact  with  equal  ease. 

This  night's  performance,  as  you  soon  will  see^ 
Is  not  a  comedy,  but  fieurces  three. 
Hie  Unmask'd  Virgin  we  shall  here  essay. 
The  May'r  of  Garratt,  and  the  Devil  to  Pay, 
Of  unmask^  virgins,  I  shall  say  not  mudi ^ 
A  theme  too  delicate  for  me  to  touch ; 
Yet  why  should  I  of  vii^s  be  alfraid  ? 
The  same  sea  yields  the  sturgeon  and  the  maid; 
Aye,  and  perchance,  tho'  neither  of  them's  wed^ 
They  Ue  together  in  the  self-same  bed. 

FamM  Garratt'a  May'r,  the  timid  Jerry  Sneak, 
(For  husbands  like  some  wives  may  be  too  meek^) 
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Holds  o«t  to  pabUc  scorn  a  married  ft)ol/  '  • 

Who  to  his  irife  gives  up  the  pow'r  to  mfe.  '» 

For  which  isdiilgence,  his  o'er  loaded  bmk,  '^ 

Idke  8omd  poor  ass,  the  common  village  hack^   ■    ' 
With  band-box  pil'd  on  band-boK,  nioiintaiB9iiigh> 
Draws  forth  from  Jerry's  heart  the  deep  fHt  sig^^  ^ » 
And  from  no  other  does  a  sigh  proceed^ 
For  Jerry  made  the  rod,  by  which  he's  made  to  Vfeed, 

Die  Devil  to  Pay  a  bmtal  wretch  displayJ^      \ 
Who  tries  to  plagae  his  wife  in  various  vrajrs; 
A  crabbed,  drunk^i,  and  tyraniuc  elf. 
Who  thinks  of  no  one  but  his  own  dear  seU^ 
Dot  form'd  for  wedded  love,  domestic  bliss. 
Bat  more  disposed  his  wife  to  kick,  than  ki$8. 

That  such  dire  brutes  should  fall  to  woman's  lot 
Is  hard  indeed,  but  faith,  Fll  teU  you  what 
Most  women  think  like  me  much  harder  still. 
To  lead  an  old  maid's  Hfe  agmmt  their  voiU. 
Convinc'd  that  marriage  is  a  woman's  gain. 
To  speak  'gainst  wedlock  is  to  speak  in  vain. 
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So  with  thin  commoii  troth  111  now  oonolniay 

By  a  trite  iMxiin,  known  to  eY*ry  pmde^ 

To  her,  amd  her  atme,  the  grape  U  soar. 

Who  to  aitaiii  the  giape'a  rich  jnice^  has  not  the  pernor  / 

That  IMA  and  woom  afiwiffy  love  away, 

On^  loim*4  to  rale  by  mgM,  and  ana  by  day. 

N.M.  TheYetmg  laiimwtxt  the.Daughtmrtt/ ike 
taie  Johm  Fdme,  Efq.  U.  P.forO^fordehir^,  ^OJ^e 
eldest  Sen  mew  M.P.fer  (h^wUfiire^waMiiem 
married  to  Miss  lmmde$,  qf  BrifktmrtI,  m  that 
Cmmtjf.  Miss  Meere  wu  the  Dmtgktet  (^  Peter 
Moore,  Esq.  M.  P.  for  Coventry. 


GROTTO   OF  lADY   STFWBLL'f, 

iit  VUtM^tlBf  ill  S^flfyrifiiMf'  *  * 


Iho' oft  a  fooI>  I  am  not  sacb  an  ass     '  "\' 

TowuhinhenBM^fceUniylifeto'pass,  V  '^ 

And,  like  kin^  Nebby^  be  tnhi'd  out  to  gtass/  3      ' 

Tour  rootB  a^d  iMbs  and  water  who  ^on^d  "mOi,    * 

lliat  was  ttoi  kalf  a  beast,  and  iiair  a  flflh. 

With  some  fond  Bido  to  iriiefe  my  pain, 

I'd  gladly  enter  from  a  shower  of  fain; 

Spending  my  time  I  trtiBt  not  ^te  ia  tain;' 

A  day,  a  m<mtb>  a  year  eobld  Joyfol  pase 

In  tbig  cold  cavern,  with  some  pretty  lass. 

Like  SoPs  bright  beams,  ber  beauty  wonld  dispell 

The  grossest  yaponrs  of  the  hermit's  cell. 


li 


[  rather  dine^         '\ 
5  fat  surloio,  > 

/^  y.clejp'4  mnc,    J 
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Till  then  with  Sitwell  I  would  rather  dine^ 

On  his  plum  puddings  and  his 

And  quaff  like  gods  hi^  neptsy*^  jcl 

An  Emp'ror  once«  as  soige  historians  tell^ 

A  cro^  .ahandott'd  .for  at  Ketmlf  s  cdl. 

But  then  they  toil  3^ou»  %ftidi  IlhiHk  asliue^ 

For  he  no  Dido  had  to  ease  liis  pain^ 
Nor  ^d  he  enter  ^m  .^.ifcwV  Pf  W#«/ 
His  wiser  sop,  in  tM^  m^ 
For  toQ^Mid.)|ef))«  ^i^mc)  wp|i  Ai|¥l  4Mn» 
And.iw^lL  JM  fa^bapr  f^  ^  ^yUlcmgliti 
Did  think  Q'femPW^  PfiU  A^tWOitil  AigMtt^ 

ch  thcn,iiei,«|if)Aei(^  beiwllQ  t«lk)tll0 
Orlewhofiron}iA«aiwl)yjtcyBiUaid^        > 
Fof  tho'  %tm4  §fi§U^^ilm€ll  I  ki<m^. 

I'd  ratheir  Q^(  »  j](^rf(MiAmJ»  CW^ 


Were  written  di&ihg  iktlEkOU^  jf^t^tlUl^^^ 
Smttkwark  m  the  ytdt  1^,  hebi^  iktekOedyar  a 
Simg  calfd  the  Mock  Patriot ;  hi  fOiitkf  &  iH»6^d 
Mr.  Tiem^,  who  had  Just*  dUiHf/'d  mpiOOki  for  a 
Place  of  £IDOO  a  yetir^  KMlJHk  WiiiJg^i'udHo  had 
given  up  thai  pUiee  oniheptoaliheqf  d  lAitlteViMr. 
TUmey  very  shrewdly,  by  being  m  possearion  qf  hie 
Place,  ieeming  to  eseag^l^th^ old  prai;efb^^Bragi$ 
dgooddoff,  buthoWtksiUaheitikt'.'' 

Yepatfiote  of  Soathwaik  Town 

Since  Herhcy^s  tam'd'a  Tory, 
Jdn  hand  and  Ueari  to  pull  him  down. 

Who  onc^  was  Preedom's  Olory. 
Ne'er  vote  again  onlHerney's  Poll, 

Tho'  Alcock  stake  his  honor. 
That  Tiemey*s  heart  is  sotind  and  whole, 

Sound,  as  his  Frienffs  O'Connor. 
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Shoold  Tiemey  and  bis  friend  Alcock^ 
(Those  k>Teljtii(fM  oClkeedfmO 
'  Still  boast  their  Tirtnes  like  a  rock^ 
Trae  patriots  do  not  h«ed  them. 
Aetiana  not  uxmU  the  heart  denote. 

Profusions  are  a  bubble. 
Then  don't  for  such  mock  patriots  vote, 
.  Whose  €iye  sight  looketh  double. 

Such  Janus's  with  double  face, 

Tou'd  soon  find  to  your  smcrow, 
(If  promised  some  rich  treasury  place,) 

Turn  courtiers  e'er  to-morrow. 
As  proof  of  this  George  Tiemey  see 

Who  bellowed  loud  for  Fox, 
Now  gUent  grown,  a  PlacemoM  Ife, 

Provided  with  a  ^uti^  ^. 

Yes  PofrJo/  Ttemey's  got  Am  gag, 
A  gag  he  kimselfhM/otmd 


A  house  giv'A  up  hy  Patriot  Bfa^g$p 
With  ywAyfimrtfUnmmdpmxikA. 

Yes,  given  op,  bat  yeo  moftJoiow 
Bragge  Patriot  h^LB  in  yiem. 

From  biotber  Addiiigtoii  and  Co, 
A  place  <rf  that  wofth /t0o^ 

For  like  to  Tiemey,  htoHm  Bragge 

(Much  fam'd  for  caloulatioii^) 
At>!j|fiiiiM  is  a  imn»tioii8  Fag, 

AnAfigmres  for  the  T^alton.    .  ? 

Can  men  so  Tera'4  ia  cjrpbeni  then, '. 

Forget  their  Interest, 
No  nnmber  One  is  with  these  men 

The  figure  they  love  beit* 

Says  'Heri^y  I  can  boast  a  plan. 

The  like  ne'er  seen  before .; 
Says  Bragge,  that  I  yonr  scheme  do  span,] 

ril  lay  you  two  to  four* ,  .        /^ 
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The  two  foUawing  EPIGRAMS  went  written  ex- 
tempore, an  Us  being  reported  Lord  Whitworth  had 
1^  Paris,  but  the  French  had  detained  his  Plate. 

EPIGRAM  I. 
The  French  so  skilfiill  ta  each  jockeying  art. 
Hare  stole  the  Hafo^  for  ¥rhidi  ^heydtursl  not  start: 
Tet  why  not  start  7^  siiieeitbig  ew  tars  can  tell. 
If  fhqr<floA*i  fight  otesh4>8»#Aey  ran  tkem  mil. 

EPIGRAM  II. 
llie  French  so  lean  for  mnning  sore  were  made. 
Then  why^Bm^^mA'seifeadm  Frldlce  aftaid? 
Besides,  by  sea  they  always  win  the  day. 
And  ilaae  thb  EitfliA,  v^bem  thef  fmn  arntf. 

SPIGRAM  lU. 
Says  Dr.  WiXlb  in  Oeimrge  the  second's  reig% 
Who  toed  to  p«se  the  Docier,  b«t  in  VBim, 
Yonr  Majesty  is  pleasM  of  me  to  ask. 
To  aniwer  which  I "tnd  an  aidaons  task; 
Wheth^^tf  BaA,  or  Walks  I'd  Bishop  be? 
Baith,  if  it  jfhesm  yoii»  Sire,  wonldbcst  snit  me. 
For  liNn^fer  4fc#  <i0D£6ea,  to  the  om  Am. 


} 


A  pmoiiOavBi 

Written  for  a  private  Canqpany  of  Young  Ladki  of 
great  Fadiion,  and  veiy  euperior  Talents^  and  kn 
tended  to  have  been  apdt^i  by  one  of  then  in 
the  difficolt  Chameter  of  JTiyfr  Sturgwi^  The 
Writer  of  the  Prologne,  at  the  time  of  composiag; 
it»  which  wee  only  on  the  day  of  their  perfonaaaoey 
had  nerer  seen  the  Xomq^  Ladies'  Tbeatrioal  at- 
tempts^  thposh  he  had  often  heard  of  their  inimitable 
Comic  Powers,  They  howeyei^spfiursaipassed  hie 
most  sanguine  expectations^  that  instead  of  an  apo- 
logy for  their  acting  bei^g  reqaisite,  it  is  fio  pre- 
sumption to  atif,  the  above  Young  Ladies  would 
either  in  JTen  or  Woumti^s  Characters^  have  done 
honor  even  to  tfce  London  Boards 

Our  Jffignly  fmnnh  troop^  coaipos'd  of  four. 
And,  by  the  gods  above,  we've  but  one  Moore, 
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By  change  of  dresses  and  such  happy  arts. 
Shall  try  to-night,  some  twelve,  or  twenty  parts^ 
And  in  return,  if  eub  dpea  not  diqilay 
Her  part  quite  perfect,  for  your  grace  we  pray ; 
Therefore  to  us  your  kind  indulgence  shew. 
For  she  that's  bom  a  belle,  must  act  the  beau; 
As  man  and  woman  must  alternate  please. 
And  who  can  both  enact  widi  eqtiol  ease. 

This  night's  performance,  as  you  soon  will  sec^ 
Is  not  a  comedy,  but  farces  three. 
The  ITnmask'd  Virgin  we  shall  here  essay. 
The  MayV  of  Garratt,  and  the  Devil  to  Pay, 
Of  unmaskM  virgins,  I  shall  say  not  much^ 
A  theme  too  delicate  for  me  to  touch ; 
Yet  why  should  I  of  virgins  be  afraid  ? 
The  same  sea  yields  the  sturgeon  and  the  maid; 
Aye,  and  perchance,  tho'  neither  of  them's  wedj. 
They  Ue  together  in  the  self-same  bed. 

FamM  Garratt's  May'r,  the  timid  Jerry  Sneak, 
(For  husbands  like  s<Hne  wives  may  be  loo  meek^) 
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Holds  out  to  public  scorn  a  manied  fbol^' '  *  ' 

Who  to  his  iHfe  gives  up  the  pwb'r  to  rale;  > 

For  which  isdulgence,  his  o'er  loaded  back, 

like  Bome  poor  ass,  the  common  village  hack^       ^ 

With  band-box  pil'd  6n  band-bm:,  motintakMrjiigh, 

Draws  forth  from  Jerry^s  heart  the  deep  fUt  ai^^  ^  > 

And  from  no  other  does  a  sigh  proceed, 

F<nr  Jerry  made  the  rod,  by  which  he's  made  to  bised. 

The  Devil  to  Pay  a  brutal  wretch  dispkiyil^      ^ 
Who  tries  to  plague  his  wife  in  yaiious  ways; 
A  crabbed^  drunkrai,  and  tjrraimic  eU, 
Who  thinks  of  no  one  but  his  own  dear  seM^ 
Not  form'd  for  wedded  lore,  domestic  bliss. 
Bat  more  disposed  his  wife  to  kick,  than  kiss. 

That  such  dire  brutes  should  fall  to  woman's  lot 
Is  hard  indeed,  but  faith,  1*11  tell  you  what 
Most  women  think  like  me  much  harder  still. 
To  lead  an  old  maid's  life  agakmt  their  wiU. 
Convinc'd  that  marriage  is  a  woman's  gain. 
To  speak  'gainst  wedlock  is  to  speak  tit  vain. 
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So  with  this  comittMi  troth  III  now  oonolndle. 

By  a  trite  iMxim,  known  to  ev^ry  pmdo^ 

To  her,  and  her  akme,  the  grape  19  aonr. 

Who  to  altain  Hie  grape's  rich  jiiice>  has  not  the  jMiM^r  / 

That  nen  and  women  etptaUy  love  away. 

One  foim'tt  to  rale  by  night,  and  one  by  day. 

N.  Jl.  TheYetmg  LMm  were  the  Damghtnt  ef  Ae 
late  John  Fmme,  Etq.  M.  P.finr  O^ariMn,  whiMe 
eldest  fien  nom  M.  P.  for  (k^wiOire,^  was  «U* 
married  to  Miss  Immde^,  qf  BrightwO^  m  thai 
Comity.  Mm  Moore  woe  the  Daughter  qf  Peter 
Moore,  Esq.  U.  P.  for  Cateetry. 


GROTTO   OF  LADY   SITWBLL's, 
Tkt  Ftmify  Rmimme  ofikB  faK  Sir.  Siim^USiUMU^BmMi 


Tho'  oft  a  fool,  I  am  not  sacb  an  ass 

To  wish  in  hma^B  cell  my  Uk^'pas^, 

Afld,  like  kmg  NeVby^  be  ta^d  oat  to  grass. 

Tour  roots  a<id  herbs  and  water  who  woidd  wisb^    ' 

That  was  sot  httif  a  beast,  and  hair  a  Mr. 

YTiih  some  fodd  Dido tionMoremj  pain,  n    ' 

I'd  gladly  enter  from  a  show'r  of  rafoi,  V    ) 

Spending  my  time  I  trtist  not  qoite  hi  tvtkk'i       ,}   ^ 

A  day,  a  month,  a  year  coUd  joyfol  pass       '    ' 

la  this  cold  caynn,  with  some  pretty  lass. 

Uke  SoPs  bright  beams,  ber  beauty  would  dispeU 

The  grossest  Taponrs  of  the  hermit's  cell. 


, ,.  ■■-,.- 

ass,  >     ' 

to  grass.  V*  ' 

1 


\ 
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Till  then  with  Sitwell  I  would  rather  dine. 

On  his  plum  padding,  and  his  fat  surloin. 

And  quaff  like  gods  hi9  n.e.ct<v>  ^clep^d  :vine^ 

An  Emp'ror  once,  as  soxse  historians  tell, 

A cro^ ^Jiandon^d.for aiheimftTscell,  : 

But  then  tjiiey  Itdl  you,  idu^I  fMA  ^'tcue, 

H^W  Mmi  he  did  the  ^soity  tar^oJitMet  '  ^ 

For  he  no  Dido  had  ib  ease  his  pain. 

Nor  did  he  enter  Ss>9  .«^^*flwV  Pf  Wi»/  I 

Hisirisersop^MlftM^im^  ;  /    .  .  .T 

For  (oQ^Mid,||erb«(  bM  ffo  mvhtvpd  ^MTiW 

And.iv^lLM9fa4b9rimfc^«^»^  r 

Did  think  itiim^^  PfiU  WtWQtthAfgm^k 

ch  then^i^Mmefiii  ll#'WliQ  iciibithfi  < 
Orlewhofiron):jjl,fai|id)y4imUedd9mu  * 
Fof  tho'  ^,h»^  tfi$ti.^meli  I  kMom, 


t    t    I 


Were  wriitm  ^b&itig  tntMBsOiati^  fin'tlieSbriAAyh  qf 
Soutkwari  in  the  ytdt  liOi,  hth^  ^t^km]far  a 
Swg  calfd  the  Moot  PaMot;  ii^  it^WKA'  &  iH^ddiUfd 
Mr.  Tiemey,  who  had  just'  chd$ufdMbp(i6tici  far  a 
Place  of  £IDOO  H'  yettr,  dMi'JHV:  Bi^^itOio  had 
gwm  tip  thai  p£toe  on  theprda^heof  d  bifttoi^;  Mr. 
Tknuy  very  shtewAlj,  by  being  m  possessioii  qf  his 
Pkce,$eeming  to  exempli  thtom  proverb'^* Jk^Ogie 
agooidog,  fttahoiafaflit^abMibrl'' 

Ye  patriots  of  Southwark  Town 

Since  Heriiey^s  tnm'd'a  fbry^ 
Join  hand  and  Ueari  to  pall  him  down> 

WIio  onc^  was  Preedom*i  CfUny. 
Ne*er  vote  again  on  iHemoy^s  PoU^ 

Tho'  Alcock  stake  his  honor. 
That  Tiemey*s  heart  ii  sotind  and  whole, 

Sound,  as  his  Frien^Ts  ff  Connor. 
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Shoidd  Tiemey  and  Us  fiiend  Alcock^ 

;  Still  iKMuittlieiriEirtMS  like  a  rock, 
Tme  patriots  do  not  heed  tbem* 
Actions  not  wardi  the  heart  denote, 

Pr^esaions  are  a  bubble* 
Then  don't  for  soch  mock  patriots  vote. 
Whose  eye  9i0it  looketh  doable. 

Such  Janus's  with  double  lace. 

You'd  soon  find  to  your  so^row^ 
(If  promis'd  some  rich  treasury  place,) 

Turn  courtiers  e'er  to-morrow. 
As  proof  of  this  George  Tiemey  see 

Who  bellow'd  loud  for  Fox, 
Now  sitent  grown,  a  Placeman  )fe. 

Provided  with  a  mug  ^. 

Yes  Patriot  Tiexnej's  got  Us  gag, 
A  gag  he  Atnwe{f  has/omuf 
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A  house  giVanp  by  PtOrM  Mfa^g$p 
With  yeariy /our  tftim§amd  ptuAd. 

Yes,  giT»  npt  but  ytv  mast  ]aiow 
Brugge  PatrM  has  in  view,        f 

Fhm  biother  AddingUm  and  Co^ 
Aplace  of  that  worth  tme^ 

For  like  to  Tiaoaiey,  brothMr  Bragge 

(Much  fam'd  for  calooktiont) 
Aifigums  is  a  nonstfons  Fag, 

And  figmr€$  for  flie  ^atim. 
Can  men  so  vera'd  in  cyphers  then^ '. 

Forget  flieir  Jn^fresf, 
No  number  One  is  with  these  men 

The  figure  they  lore  best. 

Says  Tier^y  I  can  bpaei.  a  plan. 

The  like  ne'er  seen  before ; 
Says  Bragge,  that  I  yonr  scheme  do  span^t 

111  lay  you  two  to  four. .  .       .) 
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The  two  foUawing  EPIGRAMS  were  written  ex- 
tempore, on  its  being  reported  Lard  Whitworth  had 
^ft  Paris,  but  the  French  had  detained  his  Plate. 

EPIGRAM  I. 
The  French  so  skilfiill  itt  each  jockeying  art. 
Hare  stole  the  nato>  for  whidi  ^hey  dorsl  not  start: 
Tet  why  not  start  9  ainee  llhig  ew  tars  can  tell. 
If  thqr<floA*i  fight  oto  shlps^tfAfy  ran  Msai  iseff. 

EPIGRAM  II. 
'the  French  so  lean  for  ronning  sure  were  made. 
Then  whj^  Sbf^and's  speiM  is  FMice  aftaid ? 
Besides,  by  $ea  they  always  win  the  day. 
And  iliae  thb  EngUA,  when  they  hm  amtf. 

BPUmAU  Ul. 
Says  Dr.^  WiSIb  in  Ctetorge  the  8econd's*reig% 
Who  toad  to  pMe  the  Docter,  bnt  in  vain, 
Yonr  Majesty  is  pleasM  of  me  to  ask. 
To  anawer  which  Itednoaidaons  task; 
Wheth^^tf  BaA,  or  Walks  Td  Bishop  be? 
Baith,  if  it  (Aease  yaii»  Sire,  waald  beat  sniC  me. 
For  liNnsfer  4ti#  iaffofoea,  to  the  m<  See. 


1 


A  »moi.o«VBi 

Written  for  a  private  Company  of  Young  Ladki  of 
gieat  Fadiiony  and  very  supmor  Talents^  and  in« 
tended  to  have  been  qp<riLen  by  one  of  then  in 
the  difficolt  Chameter  of  Jfiyfr  Stmff^an.  The 
Writer  of  the  Prologne,  at  the  time  of  compoaing 
it,  which  was  only  on  the  day  of  their  peiibnaanoe» 
had  never  seen  the  Xeuag  Ladiea'  Theatrical  at- 
tempts, t|ipagh  he  had  often  heard  of  their  imimUable 
Comic  Poweuk  They  h0wevei^spfiur«aipafiaed  hie 
most  sanguine  expectations,  that  instead  of  an  apo- 
1(^  for  their  acting  bei^g  requisite,  it  is  fio  pre- 
sunption  to  atif,  the  above  Young  Ladies  would 
either  in  JIfen  or  Woumti^s  Characters^  have  done 
Aofior  even  to  Ihe  Landom  Boards 

OnrHenly/Muab  troop,  composed  of  four. 
And,  by  the  gods  above,  we^e  but  ime  Moore, 
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By  change  of  dresses  and  such  happy  arts^ 
Shall  try  to-night,  some  twelve,  or  twenty  parts. 
And  in  return,  if  owok  doea  not  displaf 
Her  part  quite  perfect,  for  your  grace  we  pray ; 
Therefore  to  us  your  kind  indulgence  shew, 
For  she  that's  bom  a  belle,  must  act  the  heoM; 
As  mim  and  woman  mtist  alternate  pleaae. 
And  who  can  both  enact  widi  equal  ease. 

This  night's  performance,  as  you  soon  will  sec^ 
Is  not  a  comedy,  but  farces  three. 
The  ITnmask'd  Virgin  we  shall  here  essay. 
The  May'r  of  Grarratt,  and  the  Devil  to  Pay. 
Of  unknaskM  virgins,  I  shall  say  not  much^ 
A  theme  too  delicate  for  me  to  touch ; 
Yet  why  should  I  of  virgins  be  afiraid  ? 
The  same  sea  yields  the  sturgeon  and  the  maid; 
Aye,  and  perchance,  tho'  neither  of  them's  wed^^ 
They  Ue  together  in  the  self-same  bed. 

Fam'd  Garratt"s  May'r,  the  timid  Jerry  Sneak, 
(For  husbands  like  s<Hne  wives  may  be  too  meek^) 
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Holds  out  to  public  scorn  a  manied  fbol^ ' 

Who  to  his  irife  gives  up  the  pcfyt^r  to  rale.        i     s 

For  which  indulgence,  his  o'er  loaded  hack,  '' 

like  some  poor  ass,  the  common  village  hack^   '   ^ 

With  band'box  pil'd  6n  band-bmL;  motmtaiDflrjiigh, 

Draws  forth  from  Jerry^s  lieart  the  deep  fUt  sigh,  ^  > 

And  from  no  other  does  a  sigh  proceed. 

For  Jerry  made  the  rod,  by  which  he's  made  to  bised. 

The  Devil  to  Pay  a  brutal  wretch  displays^      \ 
Who  tries  to  plague  his  wife  in  various  ways ;     '  * 
A  crabbed^  drunken,  and  tjrnumic  etf. 
Who  thinks  of  no  one  but  his  own  dear  self, 
Hot  formed  for  wedded  love,  domestic  bliss. 
But  more  disposed  his  wife  to  kick,  than  ki$s. 

That  such  dire  brutes  should  fall  to  woman's  lot 
Is  hard  indeed,  but  foith,  I'll  teU  you  what 
Most  women  think  like  me  much  harder  still. 
To  lead  an  old  maid's  life  agaimt  their  wiU. 
Couvinc'd  that  marriage  is  a  woman's  gain. 
To  speak  'gainst  wedlock  is  to  speak  tit  vain. 
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So  with  this  comittMi  troth  III  now  oonolikle. 

By  a  trite  iMxim,  known  to  ev^ry  pmde^ 

To  her,  md  her  akM,  the  grape  in  &om. 

Who  to  altaip  Hie  grape's  rich  jiiice>  has  not  the  pau^r  ; 

That  nen  and  women  efuaUy  love  away. 

One  foim'^d  to  rale  by  night,  and  one  by  dajf. 

N.  M.  7%^  Ymmg  LaMm  were  theDoMghtntef  Ae 
laieMmFmu,  J&g.  Jf.  P.M  Os^finrdshire,  whbse 
eldest  fien  iioir  M.  P.  for  (h^wUHre,  was  «U* 
married  to  Miss  Lntmde$,  qf  BrigkiwfU,  tn  ihM 
Cauntjf.  Mim  Me^re  urns  the  Diaughter  ^  Peter 
Moore,  Esq.  U.  P.  for  Caventry. 


BTBMroaa 
ur  A 

GROTTO   OF  lADY   STTWELL'i, 

ne  Famify  Bmdmetof$lm  tai^t  Sir.  Si$m9iiSUmdl,  fliitA 


/ 


Tho' oft  a  fool>  I  fkm  not  sacb  ui  aas    '         ' 

To  wish  in  hermMV  cell  my  life  toiNisd, 

And,  liker  king  NeMiy^  be  t«iifn^d  out  to  grass. 

Toor  niots  aiHl  heibs  and  water  who  woidtf  wisb^ 

That  was  not  iMif  a  beast,  and  liatf  a  fidr. 

With  BMue  fond  Dido  tcv^ete  mj  pain, 

Td  gladly  enter  firom  a  show'r  of  rain^  \    ' 

^^ending  my  time  I  tmst  not  quite  bi  TBJn;'       J   ^ 

Aday^ainontb, ayearcotddjoyftilpass       '    ''  ^ 

In  this  cold  cavrai,  witb  some  pretty  lass. 

Uke  Sd's  bright  beams,  ber  beauty  would  dispell 

The  grossest  Taponrs  of  the  heimit's  cell. 


I 
1 


] 
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Till  then  with  Sitwell  I  would  rather  dine. 
On  his  plum  padding,  and  his  fat  surloin. 
And  quaff  like  gods  hi^  Re!QtiV>  y.clep!d  :9ine, 
An  Emp'ror  once,  as  some  historians  tell, 
A  cro^  ^bandon^'.for  aiheimil^Sicell, 
But  then  ^ley  leUyoii,  ^AiOiil HJkdi  4strae, 
H»t^  ^oon  he  did  the  ^sorry  tefToiftTCef     ' 
For  he  no  Dido  had  to  ease  liis  pain. 
Nor  did  he  enter  %>#  ,^  «JhmV  Pf  W#«/ 
His  idser  sop,  JA^t^Kifs  ml^M  ^ 
For  (oQt#Mid«)^f|  b%4«iP  Wp|ilfof¥l  ^^ffin* 
AndL  w^9i  Jm9  la^bV  4wk  ^«  siiif.tkoi^k 
Did  think  ftfemPlk'i^  pnU  ^^.W0fth»ig9mtk 

ch  then,|iiM|MFMe9(«  ll#rMAQ  <Mfc4hfi  OWW^ 
Oriiewhofiron}ilr^P^Ayit«nUeid»w»»  . 
Fof  tho'  9«)M  •io#ti.%tf'«ett  I  kiOH^. 
I'd  rather  (^^MMHiPI^^CMliim^^  


WmwriiimdMtiHg  tHti^ktXiati^ M^t^^^^^ 
S(mthwark  in  the  yealt  \^,  htbi^  ikt^ka^yar  a 
S(mg  calPd  the  Mock  Patriot;  ui  nmx  A  iHftdlkifd 
Mr.  lUme^,  who  had  Just' chan^d  MUpiiaki  'for  a 
Place  of  £»00  a  y^Hr^,  dm  Mr.  Bi^jjitdUo  had 
pvmvp  that  place  on  the  pronllke  qf  d  Iftlttey;  Mr. 
Tiermy  very  shrewdly,  by  being  in  possearion  qf  Me 
Place, eeeming  to  exempUJ^thef  old  prMerb-^'Atiiju 
a  good  dog,  itflhoiafasft^abMUnrl'' 

Ye  patriots  of  SoutliwarkTowii 

Since^eriiejrs  tom'd'a  fory. 
Join  hand  and  Ueari  to  pull  him  down. 

Who  onc^  was  freedom's  Cfhry. 
Ne*er  vote  again  on  iHemey^s  Poll, 

Tho'  Alcock  stake  his  honor. 
That  Tiemey^'s  heart  is  sodnd  and  whole, 

Sound,  as  his  friends  O'Connor. 
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Should  Tiemey  and  Ms  friend  Alcock^ 
CBbofli^loT^ti^iMi  eCflmdflBij) 
;  StffllMNUit  their  lirtiM  like  a  rock^ 
Tme  patriots  do  not  heed  them* 
AcHans  not  ward$  the  heart  denote, 
Pr^Gessions  are  a  bubble, 
•  ,  Then  don't  for  soch  mock  patriots  vote, 
.  Whose  eye  sight  looketh  doable. 

Such  Janns's  with  double  iace, 

Yoa'd  so<m  find  to  your  sorrow^ 
(If  promised  some  rich  treasury  place,) 

Turn  courtiers  e'er  to-morrow. 
As  proof  of  this  George  liemey  see 

Who  bellowed  loud  for  Fox, 
Now  silent  grown,  a  Placeman  ^, 

Provided  with  a  snmg  box. 

Yes  Pafito/  Tiemey's  got  kia  gag, 
A  gag  he  himselfhMftmnd 
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A  boiue  giT^A  op  by  Ptdriot  Bta§g$^ 
With  ywAyfimr  tJUmmjmd  p#iitd. 

Yea,  givm  ap^  but  yov  nraflJuiew 
Bragge  PaMai  has  in  vieir,        f 

Fnmi  brother  Addington  and  Co, 
Aplace  ci  tbal  worth  <i0o* 

For  like  to  Tiamoy,  brother  Bragge 

(Mach  fiua'd  for  calonlalioDp) 
Aifigwnes  is  a  monstroiis  t^,  .     . 

Andfigmm  for  die  l^attoa. 
Can  men  so  vera'^  in  cyphers  then^ ' 

Forget  their  Jn/fresf, 
Xo  nnmber  One  is  with  these  men 

The  figure  they  love  best. 

Says  Tienjiey  I  can  booii  a  pbui> 

The  like  ne'er  seen  before ; 
Says  Bragge,  that  I  yonr  scheme  do  spaQ,^ 

111  lay  yon  two  to  fonr 
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The  two  following  EPIGRAMS  weri  written  ex- 
tempore, on  its  being  reported  Lord  Whitworth  had 
1^  Paris,  Imt  tike  Frmch  had  deiasMd  his  Plate. 

EPIGRAM  I. 
The  French  so  skilfiiU  to  each  jockeying  art, 
Haye  stole  the  Hate^  for  yMAi  AeydlmilaDl  start: 
Tet  why  not  start  %  moot  ilbis  o«r  ters  can  4ell« 
If  fltay^fOoBH  fight  oto  sh^»  Mey  tun  Mem  iseff. 

BPI6RAM  IL 
llie  French  so  lean  for  ranning  sure  were  made. 
Then  why^Eag^andVspMd  is  FMAce  ateidf 
Besides,  by  3M  they  always  win  dM  day, 
hxAUatiasilb  Englkl^  wbeA  they  Hm ^ruMiy. 

«PI6IIAM  HI. 
Says  Dr.^  Willb  in  George  die  second's  reig% 
Who  tnad  to  peise  the  Dooier,  \m\  is  tvOn, 
Yonr  Majesty  is  pleas'd  of  me  to  ask. 
To  anewer  which  IlndnoaidiKms  task; 
Wh^th^of  Balh,  or  Velhs  Fd  Bishoipbe? 
Baiih,  if  it  piean  y#i^  Sifc^  wovUbcfit  salt  me. 
For  Ipmfer  Uie  Asofieos,  to  die  one  See. 


I 


A  PKOLCMIVB, 

Writtea  for  a  private  Company  of  Young  I^uUm  of 
great  Faahioii,  and  rety  supodor  Taleiits,  and  in* 
tended  to  have  been  spdtmk  by  ono  of  tbaa  in 
die  difficolt  ChaiBcter  of  Jftcver  fifairsMoiu  Tbe 
Writer  of  tbe  Prologue,  at  the  tine  of  compoaag 
it,  which  was  only  on  the  day  of  tlieir  peifoniianoet 
had  aeter  aoen  the  Young  Ladiee^  Tfaeatrioal  at- 
tempts, tjipogb  be  bad  often  beard  of  Aetr  mimUtAle 
Comic  Powers.  Tlseyhoweyei^splarMupafisedbis 
most  sanguine  expectations,  that  instead  of  an  apo- 
logy for  their  acting  beiQg  requisite,  it  is  bo  pre- 
sumption to  say,  the  above  Young  Ladies  would 
either  in  Meta  or  Watnm*s  Ctiaiacters^  have  done 
honor  even  to  tbe  Londom  Boards. 

OmHmlyfmak  troop,  cnn^os^d  of  four. 
And,  by  the  gods  above,  we've  but  one  Moore, 
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By  change  of  dresses  and  such  happy  arts> 
Shall  try  to-night^  some  twelve^  or  twenty  parts. 
And  in  return^  if  o^b  doea  not  display 
Her  part  quite  perfect,  for  your  grace  we  pray ; 
nierefore  to  us  your  kind  indulgence  shew. 
For  she  that's  bom  a  belle,  must  act  the  beau; 
As  mto  and  woman  mtist  alternate  please. 
And  who  can  both  enact  wifli  equal  ease. 

This  night's  performance,  as  you  soon  will  see^ 
Is  not  a  comedy,  but  farces  three. 
TheUnmask'd  Virgin  we  shall  here  essay. 
The  MayV  of  Cranratt,  and  the  Devil  to  Pay. 
Of  unmasked  virgins,  I  diall  say  not  much j 
A  theme  too  delicate  for  me  to  touch ; 
Yet  why  should  I  of  virgins  be  afraid  ? 
The  same  sea  yields  the  sturgeon  and  the  tnaid; 
Aye,  and  perchance,  tho'  neither  of  them's  wedj^ 
They  He  together  in  the  self-same  bed. 

FamM  Garratt^st  Majr'r,  the  timid  Jerry  Sneak, 
(For  husbands  like  some  wives  may  be  too  meeky) 


Holds  oat  to  public  scorn  a  married  fboli  ^  '  '  *' 

Who  to  his  irife  gives  np  the  pow'r  to  mfe.  ^ 

For  which  isdnlgence,  his  o'er- haded  back,  '^ 

like  some  poor  ass,  the  common  village  hack,   '   ' 
With  band-box  pil'd  On  baiid*-lmx,  mofantainsiiigh. 
Draws  forth  from  Jerry's  heart  the  deep  fUt  si|^,  ^  > 
And  from  no  other  does  a  sigh  proceed. 
For  Jerry  made  the  rod,  by  which  he'snade  to  bfced. 

The  Devil  to  Pay  a  bratal  wretch  displ«yJ^      ^ 
Who  tries  to  plagne  his  wife  in  varions  ways; 
k  crabbed^  drtmken,  and  tynumic  elf. 
Who  thinks  of  no  one  bat  his  own  dear  selC        ' 
Not  form'd  for  wedded  love,  domestic  bliss. 
But  more  dispos'd  his  wife  to  kick,  than  kiss. 

That  such  dire  brutes  should  fall  to  woman's  lot 
Is  hard  indeed,  but  faith.  111  tell  you  what 
Most  women  think  like  me  much  harder  still. 
To  lead  an  old  maid's  life  agaimt  their  wiU. 
Convinc'd  that  marriage  is  a  woman's  gain. 
To  speak  'gainst  wedlock  is  to  speak  in  vain. 
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So  with  thin  eommon  troth  111  now  oonoloie. 

By  a  trite  aAxisn,  known  to  e¥*ry  pnide. 

To  her,  amd  her  ahne,  the  grape  in  aoor. 

Who  to  a£tai|i  the  grape's  rich  JQice>  has  not  the  jNM^r  / 

That  IMA  and  womai  etpuaUy  lojre  away. 

One  foim*^  to  role  by  ni^,  and  one  by  dmf^ 

N.  M»  The  Ymmg  ladim  mre  thtlklMghtnt^  Hi* 
late  Mm  Fmm,  Eff.  M.  P.JbrChifbrdMre,  whi^ 
eldest  Sm  nmv  M.  P.  for  (hjfmleHrei  was  then 
married  to  Miss  Lmmdet,  qf  Bvigktw^l,  an  thai 
Cauntjf.  Miss  Mwre  umu  the  Uangkier  qf  Peter 
Moore,  Esq.  M.  P.  for  Covm^try. 


ur  A 
GROTTO    OF   lADY   SITWELL'i, 

TU  Fatmfy  Emdtmet  afiJm  UtU  Sir.  SHm$U&tw€lkBm^ 


Tho'  oft  a  fooI>  I  am  not  such  ui  ass 
To  wiali  in  hermttTs  cell  my  lifetoiiass, 
And,  like  king  'HeVby,  be  tahi'd  out  to  gfrass 
Tour  TootB  ai^'  heibs  and  water  wha  VfOiAA  insib!. 
That  was  aot^aif  a  beast,  and  iiair  a  flA. 
With  some  fiMid  BMo  to  t^etemj  pain, 
Td  gladly  enter  from  a  dmw'r  of  rain. 
Spending  my  time  I  tmst  not  qnite  1m  Tain;' 
A  day,  a  month,  a  year  cotild  joyfid  pass 
la  this  coM  cavom,  with  some  pretty  lass, 
like  SoPs  blight  beams,  ber  beauty  would  dispell 
The  grossest  yaponrs  of  the  hennif  s  cell. 


ui  ass  v. 

feto'pass,  y 

Ei'd  out  to  grass.  V  ' 

I 
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Till  then  with  Sitwell  I  would  rather  dine^ 
On  his  plum  puddings  and  bis  fat  surloinj 
And  quaff  like  gods  hi^  nept^^jrdep'd  Hine, 
An  Emp'ror  oncoj  as  some  historians  tell« 
A  cro^  ^bandon^'for  a:hettnn^8  cell. 
But  then  ^ley  fteU  yotU  lAidi  IIUhIl  4s  trae« 
H»t^  iMNM  he  did  the  ^sorry  taryojitviief 
For  he  no  Dido  had  to  ease  liis  pain^ 
Nor  ^d  he  enter  %>9  .^  «lhmV  Pf  fWlt/ 
His  liser  sop,  m^^  m^H  tim  9te# 
For  (oQ^Mid.))6ybil  tli^mo  wp|ilfo|¥l  4wif% 
AndL  w^9i  m  li^bV  4wk  ^ft  si&flkm^U 
Did  think  fifemPlk'^  fMwtWQ^m^pmtk 

uch  then,mMI{ifiiiep(«  bi^MAQ  4Mk4hfi 
Orle  who  firon^.tlr^^Ay  itwaUei  d»w»» 
Fof  tho'  ^^tH^ §fi^U  f^meHlkBom^. 


\ 


WerewriiimduliHg  tkttlktHM  M^i^^^i^ 
Sautkwark  m  tKe  ytalt  1^,  htbig  iktiMMt]far  a 
S(mg  caWd  the  Mock  Patriot;  uitMeh'  A  iHttdi^'d 
Mr.  Tkrmtg,  who  had  ju$t  ckanffd  UUpdUtki  for  a 
Place  of  £nW'  a  year,  dM'Mr:  Biiiggi'tM)  had 
ghmup  that  place  on  Ift;^  pronUke  (ff  d  Iftlttey;  Mr. 
TUmey  very  shrewdly^  by  being  in  passesrion  qf  ki$ 
P1ace,9eeming  to  exempli the^ old  prooett^'Atagii 
a  good  dog,  fttflhoiafastt^abMibrl'' 

Ye  patriots  of  SouthwaikTowii 

Since  11enicy*s  tom'd'a  fbry. 
Job  hand  and  UearC  to  pull  him  down. 

Who  one/ was  freedom's  Ohry. 
Ne*er  vote  again  on  iHemey^s  Poll, 

Tbo'  Alcock  stake  his  honor. 
That  Tiemey^s  heart  is  soQnd  and  whole, 

Soamd,  as  his  friends  O'Connor. 
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Should  Tiemey  and  Ms  fnend  Alcock, 
(BioaeteTeljtuM  offteedffA,) 
;  StffltHMuit  their  Tirtaes  like  a  rock^ 
Thie  patriots  do  not  heed  than. 
Actitms  not  wordg  the  heart  denotOj 

Professions  are  a  bubble. 
Then  don't  for  such  mock  patriots  vot^ 
Whose  eye  sight  looketh  double. 

Such  Jjftuufl's  with  double  iace« 

Toa*d  soon  find  to  your  sorrow, 
(If  promised  some  rich  treasury  plaoe>) 

Turn  courtiers  e'er  to-morrow. 
As  proof  of  this  George  Tiemey  see 

Who  bellowed  loud  for  Fox, 
Now  sUent  grown,  a  Placeman  i^e. 

Provided  with  a  snug  ^ox. 

Yes  Pairiot  Tiemey's  got  kis  gag, 
A  gag  he  himself  hw  found 
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A  hoiue  giT^A  op  by  FoMot  Bro^^, 
With  yearly  ybi^  ifummmi  p#iitd. 

Tes,  givoa  iip»  but  yov  mail  Jmew 
Bragge  Patriot  has  in  vieir,        ( 

Fhnn  brother  Addington  and  Ck>^ 
Aplace  of  thai  worth  twe^ 

For  like  to  Tiamay,  bro Aer  Braggo 

(Mnch  fam'd  for  calonlatioD^) 
Atfigww  is  a  monations  tkig, 

AnAfifmn$  for  die  T^atian.    . 
Can  men  8o  Tmi'4  ^  <7PbeM  then^ ', 

Forget  their  Jn/fres/f 
No  nomber  One  is  with  these  men 

The  figwre  they  love  ftesf  • 

.  *.  .,» 

Says  "Her^y  I  can  boart.  a  plan. 

The  like  ne'er  seen  before ; 
Says  Bragge,  that  I  yonr  schema  do  span,;, 

m  lay  yon  two  to  four. .  ,  .  '  a 
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Then  love^  honor,  esteem,  with  affoctiott'd  foir  tfain 
ShaU  shew  then,  like  old  maids,  art  not  made  in  vain; 
ShaD  strew- thy  life'spath  witheachsfreetsmeUiogflow'r, 
And  prove  thee  i^otected  by  Love's  magic  pow^. 

oupia 

The  Wilderness,  one  o'clock  in  the  mofning,  Sep.SI^ 
18M,  to  mortal  lednoning;  bnt  no  point  of  time  to 
Spirits  l&e  myself,  who  live  for  ever.  As  eternity 
has  no  end,  time  oan  have  no  division. 


AN 

EXTEMPORE  JEU  D'ESPRIT. 


Mr.  L<— Ton  sbew  mrprise^  00  did  I  too. 

At  that  young  Widow,  now  in  view ; 

But  mind  has  ceas'd,  and  so  yoor's  should. 

For  70a  most  know,  that  Widow's,  Wood. 

Mn.  H.— *Tkat  Widow,  Wood,  it  cannot  be. 
For  I  have  seen  her  s^ping  tea. 
Have  heard  her  speak,  am  told  she's  witty. 
And  yon  may  see  she^s  very  pretty. 
How  then  can  sodi  a  girl  be  Wood  T 
No,  this  I'm  sure;  she's  flesh  and  blood. 

Kr.  A.— Madam,  to  shew  that  Wood  can  speak, 
I  English  talk,  nay  sometimes  Greek, 
Yet  I  am  Atk,  and  Ask  is  Wood, 
And  you'd  soon  And  I'm  fletii  and  blood. 
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7%e  two  foUawing  EPIGRAMS  weri  wriiieH  ex- 
tempare,  on  Us  being  reported  Lord  Whitworth  had 
1^  Paris,  but  the  French  had  detained  his  PlaU. 

EPIGRAM  I. 
The  French  so  skilfull  Stt  each  jockeying  art. 
Hare  stole  the  Hatbi  for  wUoh  Aey  dtwst  oM  sUit: 
Tet  why  BOt  start)  mnoe ilhis  Mr  tars  can4di. 
If  fliay  <a(Mri  fight  oto  shlps^  ihey  tun  Ikm  mtt. 

EPIGRAM  Ih 
ibe  French  so  lean  for  ranning  sore  were  made. 
Then  why^Sb^^and's^qpedd  k  FMice  ataidt 
Besides,  by  $em  they  alarays  win  Ae  da^. 
And  teat  th^  EngtiA^  wimi  thef  hm  aumg. 

SPie&AM  Ul. 
Says  Dr.  Willli  in  George  llie  second'srsiga^ 
Who  triad  to  pase  the  Dooiar,  bat  in  tain, 
Tonr  Majesty  is  pleas'd  of  me  to  ask. 
To  aniwoT  whkh  I  ted  nb  aidaons  task; 
Wh^ther^BaOi,  or  WalW  Td  Bishepbe? 
Baith,  if  it  pieasa  y#ii»  Sife,  waaMbcat  saiC  me. 
For  Ipiafer  the  imoS^M,  to  dw  one  See. 


} 


A  PHOIiO«VB, 

Written  for  a  private  Company  of  Young  Ladies  of 
great  Fa^liiao,  and  rexy  ai^eriar  Talents^  and  ia« 
tended  to  have  been  jqKrikea  by  one  of  then  in 
the  difficnlt  OiaiMter  of  Jfiyer  Sturg^mu  The 
Writer  of  tbe  Prdogne^  at  tbe  time  <tf  compoeing 
it^  which  was  only  on  the  day  of  their  pefifonaance» 
had  neyer  seen  the  Yeong  Ladies'  ISieatrical  at- 
tempts, t|ipiigh  be  had  often  heard  of  their  inimikdfk 
Comic  Powers.  They  hofweyei^spfiursaipassod  his 
most  sangoine  expectations,  that  instead  of  an  apo- 
logy for  thdr  acting  beiqg  requisite,  it  is  ho  pre- 
sumption to  say»  the  above  Young  Ladies  would 
either  in  Jfen  or  Wowtn's  Characters^  have  done 
kanor  even  to  iko  London  Boards. 

OurfiMly/snok  troop,  compos'd  of  four. 
And,  by  the  gods  above,  we^re  but  one  Moore, 
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By  change  of  dresses  and  snch  happy  arts. 
Shall  try  to-night,  some  twelve,  or  twenty  parts. 
And  in  return,  if  Mob  does  not  display 
Her  part  quite  perfect,  for  your  grace  we  pray ; 
Therefore  to  us  your  kind  indulgence  shew. 
For  she  that's  bom  a  belle,  nrast  act  the  beau; 
As  mto  and  woman  must  alternate  please. 
And  who  can  both  enact  with  equal  ease. 

This  night's  performance,  as  you  soon  will  see^ 
Is  not  a  comedy,  but  farces  three. 
TlieUnmask'd  Virgin  we  shall  here  essay, 
Hie  May'r  of  Garratt,  and  the  DevU  to  Pay, 
Of  unmaskM  virgins,  I  cdiall  say  notmuch^ 
A  theme  too  delicate  for  me  to  touch ; 
Yet  why  should  I  of  virgins  be  afraid  ? 
The  same  sea  yields  the  sturgeon  and  the  maid; 
Aye,  and  perchance,  tho'  neither  of  them's  wedj. 
They  Ue  together  in  the  self-same  bed. 

FamM  Garratt"^  May'r,  the  timid  Jerry  Sneak, 
(For  husbands  like  some  wives  may  be  loo  meeky) 
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Holds  out  ta  public  scorn  a  married  fiooli   ' 
Who  to  his  "Wife  gives  up  the  potifr  to  rule.  ' 

For  which  iBdoIgencey  his  o^erhaded  bcDck,  '* 

like  some  poor  ass,  the  common  village  hack^  '   ^ 
With  band-box  pil'd  on  brad-box^  mohntainrhigh. 
Draws  forth  irom  Jerry's  Ifeart  the  deep  felt  sigh,  ^  ^ 
And  from  no  other  does  a  sigh  proceed. 
For  Jerry  made  the  rod,  by  which  he'smade  to  bfced, 

'ne  Devil  to  Pay  a  bratal  wretch  displayj^ 
Who  tries  to  plagae  his  wife  in  varions  ways; 
A.  crabbed,  dmnkoi,  and  tyrannic  etf. 
Who  thinks  of  no  one  bat  his  own  dear  self,        ' 
Not  form'd  for  wedded  love,  domestic  bliss. 
Bat  more  dispos'd  his  wife  to  kick,  than  kiss. 

That  snch  dire  bmtes  should  fall  to  woman's  lot 
Is  hard  indeed,  but  faith.  111  tell  you  what 
Most  women  think  like  me  much  harder  still. 
To  lead  an  old  maid's  life  agmmt  their  wiU. 
Convinced  that  marriage  is  a  woman's  gain. 
To  speak  'gainst  wedlock  is  to  speak  in  vain. 
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So  with  this  comnlMi  troth  111  now  conoluio. 

By  a  trite  aAxim^  known  to  eT*ry  pnide. 

To  her,  amd  her  almie,  the  grape  ia  aoor. 

Who  to  attain  the  grape's  rich  joice»  has  not  the  jKM'r/ 

That  men  and  women  afiwiffy  love  awajr^ 

OnelittinVt  to  rale  by  night,  and  ane  hy  dmf. 

N.  M.  Z9to  Yetmg  ladim  were  theJiMghten  ef  Hm 
late  Johm  Fime,  Etq.  M.  P.  Jbr  O^ferdehire,  wkine 
eldest  Sen  mm  M.  P./or  Oa/enUUre> imt «ftm 
married  to  Miss  lmmde$,  qf  BtigktmOl,  m  lAitf 
Ckmnt^.  Ui$s  Meere  tms  the  Jkmghter  ^  Peter 
Moorep  Eeq.  U.  P.  for  Coventry. 


til  A 

GROTTO   OF  LABY   SITWELL% 

The  FamUjf  Rmdmce  ^film  laU  Sir.  SihotUXtmO^  Bm^ 

I'   I       } 


I 


Tho' oft  a  fool>  I  Am  not  such  an  ass     ' 

To  wub  in  h^ndfs  cell  my  life^iMss, 

And,  Uka  king  S^Vby,  be  tfite'd  ont  to  grass 

YiHir  roots  ai^  lieibs  and  water  who  woidtf  wiirti^ 

That  was  sot  Itfiif  a  beast,  and  liallf  a  flA. 

Witb  some  fotid  Dido  foiriietem^  pain,  '  *^    ^ 

Td  gladly  enter  from  a  rimw'r  of  rain. 


I 


Spending  my  time  I  tmst  not  quite  te  *?«{&/       j   i 
Aday,  amonth>ayearcotddjQyfidpass  «     l 

la  this  cold  cav^n,  with  some  pretty  lass, 
like  SoFs  bright  beams,  ber  beauty  would  dispell 
The  grossest  Taponrs  of  the  hermit's  cell. 


I 
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Till  then  with  Sitwell  I  would  rather  dine. 

On  his  plum  padding,  and  his  fat  surloin. 

And  quaff  like  gods  hi^  nect^r^  Jjc;Iep!d  nrine. 

An  Emp'ror  once,  as  some  historians  tell« 

Acro¥9i.Ahandofii)d'for aiheimflfsceO,.  ' 

But  then  ^ley  tell  70a,  lAi^J  iikik  Asteue, 

Ho^^ooiiliedidlhe^sony  i«in^aj|^viie{  *  ^ 

For  he  no  Dido  had  to  ease  his  pain. 

Nor  didhe  enter  to#.^;«)bmV.pf9«i#i/ ..        ,\    l 

His  Mser  S09,  Jn4(klf5  ml^^ 

FortoQt»Mid.}|^9b^ffPW(^|ft«¥i4fli^     .     / 

And,iw^lLW9f«iAeriw)^^<8]iliF.^Q^  / 

Did  think  9ilmw^»  fM  ^^.wfQl^  m^m^k     . 

^h  thcn,imil{ifyiep(«J|#rMribQ  ^MfciAfi 
Orle  who  firou)  j^imfDyitwaUed  dffwiu 
Fof  tho'  9.JM|io#ti  ftiliHcttlUcw^. 
I'd  rather  s^a^  »  pffim^^^^f^  frmi 


f    I    I 


Were  written  dirtrHig  tWlEkOioPi  MtHeS^^lii^ 
Simtkwark  m  the  ftalt  1^,  bebi^  iktUkdkd  ]far  a 
Sang  calfd  the  MockPatHot;  iH  nfKdk  Ar  iHttdd^d 
Mr.  Itemcy,  who  had  Jurt' chdk/d  mpiOOki  far  a 
Place  of  £4000  a  year,  andUft:  WMggevdHo  had 
fwa  up  thatpUice  an  the  promise  of  d  im^Vi  Mr. 
Tiemey  very  shrewdly,  by  being  tn  possesrion  qf  hie 
Pbue^eeemingtoexmpl^thefold  proverb^' Bi^Ogii 
0  good  do;,  till  hoiafitstt^  a  better*.'' 

Ye  patriots  of 'SoQtIiwarkTown 

Since  TRemejrs  tam'd'a  fory. 
Join  hand  and  Heart  to  pall  him  down. 

Who  anc^  was  freedom's  Otary. 
Ne'er  vote  again  on  iHerney's  Poll,' 

Tho'  Alcock  stake  his  honor. 
That  Tiemey*s  heart  is  soond  and  whole, 

Smmd,  as  his  friends  O'Connor. 


90 

Should  Henley  and  Us  fiiend  Alcock^ 
(Those  loT^tntfM  offreedon,) 
'  StiD  boast  their  YirtMsBke  a  rock, 
Tme  patriots  do  not  heed  them. 
Actiona  not  ward$  the  heart  denote. 

Professions  are  a  bubble. 
Then  don't  for  snch  mock  patriots  ¥ote^ 
.  Whose  eiye  sight  looketh  doable. 

r 

Such  Janus's  with  doable  fiftce, 

Toa'd  soon  find  to  yoar  sopow^ 
(If  promised  some  rich  treasury  place,) 

Tarn  courtiers  e'er  to-morrow. 
As  proof  of  this  George  Tiemey  see 

Who  bellow'd  load  for  Fox, 
Now  silent  grown,  a  Placeman  ^, 

Provided  with  a  mug  (ox. 

*  • 
Yes  Patriot  Tiemey's  got  kU  gag, 

A  gag  he  himself  hM/imnd 
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A  house  gfv'A  up  by  IVrfriof  J>m^$ 
With  yearly  yimr  iJUmsmkl  peuAd. 

Yes,  given  up,  but  yen  mart  loiew 
Bragge  Patriot  has  in  Tie^,       i 

From  brother  Addington  and  Co, 
A  place  ol  that  wcorth  two^ 

For  like  to  Tieaiey,  broOMT  Bragge 

(Much  iam'd  for  calculation^) 
AXfiguns  is  a  monstrous  Fag, 

Andjigmrm  tot  the  19a«i«n.    . 
Can  men  so  veni'4  in  cyphers  then, '. 

Forget  their  Ifi^ms^ 
No  number  One  is  with  these  men 

The  figure  they  love  best. 

« 

Says  Hen^y  I  can  boa$t,  a  plan. 

The  like  ne'er  seen  before ; 
Says  Bragge,  that  I  your  sdieme  do  span,: 

1*11  lay  you  two  to  four. .  .      ;  i, 
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Tie  two  foUawmg  EPIGRAMS  weri  wriiieH  ex- 
tempore,  on  its  being  reported  Lord  Whitworth  had 
1^  Paris,  hui  the  French  had  detained  hie  Plate. 

EPIGRAM  I. 
The  Ffenoh  so  skilfull  Stt  each  jockeying  art. 
Hare  stole  the  natb^  for  whiob  Aeydorstaol  stait: 
Tet  wfay-BDi  start  r  mmeilhis  Mr  tors  can4di. 
If  fll0y<aoa*i  fight  oto  sh^lftfy  nm  Mm  mtt. 

EPIGRAM  n^ 
Irhe  French  so  lean  for  ranning  sore  were  made. 
Then  why^&^^and's  «qpedd  k  Fnttce  aftnidf 
Besides,  by  mm  they  dhrays  win  Ae  da^. 
And  *«a^  th^  &19IM,,  whw  their  Hffi  itt^ 

SPie&AM  lU. 
Says  Dr.  Willli  in  Oebrge  llie  second's  iwgn^ 
Who  tried  to  peM  the  Docier,  b«t  in  tain, 
Toor  Majesty  is  pleas'd  of  me  to  ask. 
To  answer  which  I  ted  nb  aidiM>ns  task; 
Whether 4ifllaai,  or  W«Ufl»  Fd  Bishoi^be? 
Baiih,  if  it  please  y#%  Sire,  wenMhcet  sail  me. 
For  IiNofer  4lie  iiseSoos,  to  dw  one  See. 


} 


A  PHOIiO«VB, 

Written  for  a  private  Company  of  Young  Ladies  of 
great  Fadtton,  and  veiy  aiverioar  Tafonis^  and  in- 
tended to  have  been  jqKriken  by  one  of  thea  in 
the  difficidt  (SiaiMter  of  JTiyer  Sturgi^atu  The 
Writer  of  tbe  Prologne,  at  tbe  time  ct  compoeing 
it,  wliicli  was  only  on  the  day  of  tbeir  pefifonaance» 
had  never  seen  tlie  Yeong  Ladiee'  13ieatrioal  at- 
tempts, t|ipiigfa  be  bad  often  beard  of  tbeir  immikAle 
Comic  Powers.  Tbeyboweyei^spfiursaipassedbia 
most  sangoine  expectations,  tbat  instead  of  an  apo- 
logy for  tbeir  acting  beiqg  reqnieite,  it  is  bo  pre- 
somption  to  say,  tbe  above  Yonng  Ladies  would 
either  in  Jtfen  or  Wmmt^s  Cbasactersy  bave  done 
honor  even  to  tbe  London  Boards. 

OfuBmdyftmak  troop,  oompos'd  of  ibnr. 
And,  by  the  gods  above,  we^re  but  one  Moore, 
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By  change  of  dresses  and  snch  happy  arts. 
Shall  try  to-night,  some  twelve,  or  twenty  parts^ 
And  in  return,  if  loakoli  doea  not  display 
Her  part  quite  perfect,  for  your  grace  we  pray ; 
Therefore  to  us  your  kind  indulgence  shew, 
Ft>r  she  that's  bom  a  belle,  must  act  the  heam; 
As  mftn  and  woman  mtist  alternate  please. 
And  who  can  both  enact  with  equal  ease. 

This  night's  performance,  as  you  soon  will  see^ 
Is  not  a  comedy,  but  farces  three. 
Hie  Unmask'd  Virgin  we  shall  here  essay. 
The  May'r  of  Garratt,  and  the  DevO  to  Pay, 
Of  unmaskM  yirgins,  I  shall  say  not  much^ 
A  theme  too  delicate  for  me  to  touch ; 
Yet  why  should  I  of  vii^;ins  be  afraid  ? 
The  same  sea  yields  the  sturgeon  and  the  maid; 
Aye,  and  perchance,  tho'  neither  of  them's  wedj^ 
They  Ue  together  in  the  self-same  bed. 

Fam'd  Garratt"^  May'r,  the  timid  Jerry  Sneak, 
(For  husbands  like  some  wives  may  be  too  meeh,) 
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Holds  o«t  to  pnblic  soom  a  married  tool. 

Who  to  his  -wife  gives  up  the  pow*r  to  mfe;       •:     * 

For  which  indalgence,  his  o'er  haded  back,  '* 

like  8<mie  poor  ass,  the  common  village  hacky  '   ^ 

With  band-box  pil'd  on  band-lmx,  motintakMriiigh, 

Draws  forth  from  Jerry^s  heart  the  deep  ielt  si^,  ^  * 

And  from  no  other  does  a  sigh  proceed^ 

For  Jerry  made  the  rod^  by  which  he's  made  to  bfced , 

Hie  Devil  to  Pay  a  bmtal  wretch  display^      \ 
Who  tries  to  plagae  his  wife  in  varions  ways; 
A  crabbed^  dnmken^  and  tjrraniiic  eU,     * 
Who  thinks  of  no  one  but  his  own  dear  self, 
Hot  form'd  for  wedded  lore,  domestic  bliss. 
But  more  dispos'd  his  wife  to  Mci,  than  kiis. 

That  such  dire  bmtes  should  fall  to  woman's  lot 
Is  hard  indeed,  but  faith.  111  tell  you  what 
Most  women  tiiink  like  me  much  harder  still. 
To  lead  an  old  maid's  life  agmmt  their  vrill. 
Convinced  that  marriage  is  a  woman's  gain. 
To  speak  'gainst  wedlock  is  to  speak  in  vain. 
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So  with  this  eomnlM  truth  111  now  conoladto^ 

By  a  trite  iMxim,  known  to  eT*ry  ftmde. 

To  her,  tmd  her  <ritme,  the  grape  Iq  &om, 

Who  to  attain  the  gnq[ie*a  rich  JQioe,  has  not  the  jmo^r; 

That  men  and  womoi  efuaUy  love  awajr. 

One  lQnn'4  to  role  by  nig^,  and  one  1>3r  day. 

JV:ji.  Zft^FoMft^  I^aOimmre  the  Dttugbt$rt  ^  the 
late  Jahm  F^ue,  £09.  M.  P.JbrO^ardshire,  whbse 
eldest  &fi  mew  M.  P.  for  (h^erdefiire^  was  then 
married  to  Miss  Lmmde^,  qf  BrifUwOl,  m  thai 
Countjf.  Him  Meere  urns  the  Daughter  1/  Peter 
Moore,  Esq.  M.  P.  far  CfwmUry. 


IV  A 

GROTTO   OF  LADY   SITWELL's, 
Tke  Fmml^  Rtridmw  afjtkf  laH  Sir.  SHtmliSikfMlkBm/iii 


not  saob  an  aa9s  h* 

^llrny  lifetO'lMisd,  > 

f,  be  tttifn^d  out  to  grass.' } 


Tho'  oft  a  fooI>  I  am  not  snob  an  aa9s 

To  wish  in  bermlf  s  cell 

ABd,lik0kingNeMb7; 

Tour  roots  agd  iieibs  and  water  who  woidd  wisb^ 

Tliat  was  Aotltfdf  a  beasts  and  haV  a  fish. 

With  some  fond  Dido  to  leliaTe  my  pain, 

I'd  ghidly  enter  firom  a  sbow'r  of  rain. 


■> 


I 


Spending  my  time  I  tmst  not  foite  bi  TafaK*       j   ^ 
Aday^amonth,  ayearcoUdjoyfidpass  1 

la  this  cold  cayem,  with  some  pretty  lass, 
like  Sol's  blight  beams,  ber  beauty  would  dispell 
The  grossest  vapours  of  the  hermit's  cell. 
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Till  then  with  Sitwell  I  would  rather  dine. 
On  his  plum  pudding,  and  his  fat  surloin. 
And  quaff  like  gods  hi^  nectiy*^  ^.clep'd  wine. 
An  Emp'ror  once,  as  some  historians  tell, 
AcroM^iiUiandoiiU'.for  ailieimi€8;cell,.  • 
But  then  tliey  tell  you,  iduA'Iiilak  4s*  tone, 
B^WMWithedidlhe^sonyfairyaiitMet  ' 
For  he  no  Dido  had  to  ease  his  pain. 
Nor  did  he  enter  ^9  ^  .«i«9 V  Pf  W#»,^: 
Hisidser  sop,  int^  m%»  lt»  nim 
For  (oQt3JH^.)^»  b%4  W  Wp)ilfo|Ml  4MriW 

And.fif^4L  km  faiAv  Imk  ^§  siGfikm^U 

Did  think  9.|bmPlk'9  fM  A^JTOitll j»«IM(4 

then,iHii«)WlAef(i  }t#rwbQ  tonkitlid 
OrJiewhofron^iAmidiyitMftbleiidffWB*  . 
Fof  tho'  %M^  §fi§U^^m€li  I  fcKw^. 
I'd  rather  s^of^  %  pfff^A$j^j^  ^nmi 


} 


Were  written  di&iHg  tUttXMiatit  firi^tlieHiiti^  qf 
Swtkwark  im  the  ytdt  1^,  htbt^  iktekOeS  ]jfar  a 
Song  calfd  the  Mock  Patriot;  iH  it^ft'  ft  iHf^d^d 
Mr.  Tlem^,  who  had  Just' chdh/d  hU  pifUtkk  far  a 
Place  of  £1000  a  year,  andlBPr:  Vnij^^iidHo  had 
qvmwpthatpUtoe  on  ihe^moAhe  qf  d  bcfttei';  Mr. 
Tiemey  very  shiewdly^  by  bek^  m  posseraioii  qf  his 
Platce^aeemb^toesiempl^theloU  prouerh^^Jl¥aigi$ 
agooddos;  inlhoUlfadttyabettbrl** 

Ye  patriots  of  SoathwaikTowii 

Since  Herbcy's  tam'd  a  Tory, 
Joiii  liand  and  Heart  to  pull  htm  down. 

Who  onc^  was  Preedom'i  Olary. 
Ve^et  Tote  again  on  iHemey^s  Poll,' 

Tho'  Alcock  stake  his  honor. 
That  Tiemey's  heart  is  sottnd  and  whole, 

Sound,  as  his  Friend^s  O'Connor. 
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Should  Tiemey  and  Us  iiiend  Alcock^ 

(IhcMieloTeiyii^^  offteedqmO 
Still  boftst  their  YirtMi  like  a  rock^ 

Tme  patriots  do  net  heed  them. 
Actums  not  wordi  the  heart  denote^ 

Profi^eaions  are  a  bobble^ 
Then  don't  for  such  mock  patriots  vote. 

Whose  c^e  sight  lopketh  double. 

Such  Nanus's  with  double  iace» 

You'd  soon  find  to  your  sorrow^ 
(If  promised  some  rich  treasury  place^) 

Turn  courtiers  e'er  to-morrow. 
As  proof  of  this  George  Tiemey  see 

Who  bellow'd  loud  for  Fox, 
Now  silent  grown,  a  Placeimm  ^e. 

Provided  with  a  snug  fyfx. 

Yes  Patriot  Tiemey's  got  Us  gag, 
A  gag  he  himselfhtm/ouHd 
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A  house  gir^B  iqp  by  FoMot  Bfaig$p 
With  yearly /our  t/Um§(md  p#iitd. 

Yes,  giym  up,  bat  yev  most  Jknew 
Bragge  Pairioi  has  in  Tic^»        ( 

Fram  brother  Addington  and  Co, 
A  place  of  thai  w<»th  live. 

For  like  to  Tiemey^  brother  Bragge 

(Much  fam'd  for  caloolalioiit) 
Xt  figures  is  a  monstions  Fag, 

Andfigmree  for  the  Nation. 
Can  men  so  vera'd  in  c]rphec8  then^ '. 

Forget  their  ifi^fres^^ 
No  nomber  One  is  with  these  men 

The  figure  they  love  best. 

Says  Tien^y  I  can  hoaet,  a  plan. 

The  like  ne'er  seen  brfore ; 
Says  Bragge,  that  I  yonr  scheme  do  span^* 

111  lay  you  two  to  foor. . 
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The  two  foUawing  EPIGRAMS  wen  writtem  ex- 
tempore, on  Us  being  reported  Lord  Whitworth  had 
1^  Paris,  but  the  French  had  detained  his  Plate. 

EPIGRAM  I. 
The  French  so  skilfuU  IB  each  jockeying  art, 
HaTe  stole  the  Hato^  for  whicdi  ^heydtiratoM  start: 
Tet why  aot start?  sinoe ilhis  mnr ters  canlell. 
If  tilaytOoB^  fight  otr  shlps^Mey  nm  Meai  litff. 

BPIGRAM  II. 
iThe  French  so  lean  for  mnning  sure  were  made. 
Then  why  ^  Eagiand's  t^Mi  in  Frttce  alcaid  ? 
Besides,  by  $ea  they  always  win  Ae  day, 
AndtftaoetteAgMh^  v^btmiktff  hmawof. 

SPI6&AM  QI. 
Says  Dr.  WiUti  in  George  tiK  second's  *rsig% 
Who  Inad  to  p«se  the  Docier,  bat  ia  vaia. 
Tour  Majesty  is  pleased  of  me  to  ask. 
To  aniwor  whkh  I  ind  no  atdaous  task; 
Wh6th^4tf  8a«l^  or  WalW  Td  Bishspbe? 
Baith,  if  it  pAaasa  y^u^  Siie»  waoMlMfit  suM  me. 
For  IfMafor  4ii#  liso  JSeea,  fx>  4fae  m«  fee. 


I 


A  PROIiOaOB, 

Written  for  a  private  Company  of  Young  LadiM  of 
great  FacbioD,  and  yery  aqperior  Talwts,  and  in- 
tended to  have  been  epidLen  by  one  of  tbem  in 
the  diffioidt  Chamoter  of  Jfiyer  Stmy^aiu  Tbe 
Writer  of  tbe  Prologue,  at  tbe  tise  d  compoaiag 
it,  yAadk  wae  only  on  tbe  day  of  tbeir  pedbimancet 
had  never  seen  4be  Teung  Ladiee'  Tbeatrioal  at- 
tempts, thjMigfabebad  often  beard  of  tiieir  miaiJIoMB 
Comic  Powers.  Tbeyboweyei^spfiursoipMSsedbia 
most  sangoine  expectations,  tbat  instead  of  an  apo- 
logy for  tbeir  acting  beiqg  requisite,  it  is  bo  pre- 
sumption to  say,  tbe  above  Young  Ladies  would 
either  in  JIfen  or  Womm's  Cbamcters,  bave  done 
honor  even  to  Ae  Londom  Boards. 

Om  Hstdy  fimak  troop,  composed  of  four. 
And,  by  tbe  gods  above,  we>e  but  one  Moore, 
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By  change  of  dresses  and  such  bappy  arts^ 
Shall  try  to-night^  some  twelve^  or  twenty  parts. 
And  in  return^  if  o^di  does  not  display 
Her  part  qoite  perfect^  for  your  grace  we  pray ; 
Therefore  to  us  your  kind  indulgence  shew. 
For  she  that's  bom  a  bette,  must  act  the  beau; 
As  man  and  woman  must  alternate  please. 
And  who  can  both  enact  widi  equal  ease. 

This  night's  performance,  as  yon  soon  will  see^ 
Is  not  a  comedy,  but  farces  three. 
The  Unmask'd  Virgin  we  shall  here  essay. 
The  MayV  of  Garratt,  and  the  Devil  to  Pay. 
Of  nnmaskM  virgins,  I  sdiall  say  notmnch^ 
A  tbeme  too  delicate  for  me  to  touch ; 
Yet  why  should  I  of  virgins  be  afraid  ? 
The  same  sea  yields  the  sturgeon  and  the  maid; 
Aye,  and  perchance,  tho'  neither  of  them's  wed. 
They  lie  together  in  the  self-same  bed. 

Fam'd  Garratt'li  May'r,  the  timid  Jerry  Sneak, 
(For  husbands  like  some  wives  may  be  too  meeky) 
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Holds  out  to  public  scorn  a  married  tool,  * 
Who  to  his  TTife  gives  up  the  pow'r  to  nilr.  * 

For  which  isdalgenoe,  his  o'eriooded  back,  '^ 

like  some  poor  ass,  the  common  viUage  hack,  '   ^ 
With  band-box  pil'd  6n  bond^im,  moimtaiflNr Ugh^ 
Draws  forth  from  Jerry^s  heart  the  deep  iUt  si^,  '  > 
And  from  no  other  does  a  sigh  proceed. 
For  JFerry  made  the  rod,  by  which  he's  made  to  bfced, 

^nie  Devil  to  Pay  a  bmtal  wretch  displ«yj>      \ 
Who  tries  to  plagae  his  wife  in  various  ways ;       • 
A  craU>ed>  dnmken,  and  tjrraniiic  etf. 
Who  thinks  of  no  one  bat  his  own  dear  nelt, 
Not  form'd  for  wedded  love,  domestic  bliss. 
Bat  more  dispos'd  his  wife  to  kick,  than  kiss. 

That  snch  dire  bmtes  should  fall  to  woman's  lot 
Is  hard  indeed,  but  faith.  111  tell  you  what 
Most  women  think  like  me  much  harder  still. 
To  lead  an  old  maid's  life  agmmt  their  wiU. 
Convinc'd  that  marriage  is  a  woman's  gain. 
To  speak  'gainst  wedlock  is  to  speak  in  vain. 
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So  with  this  eomnlM  troth  111  now  ccndoie. 

By  a  trite  iMxim,  known  to  eT*ry  prade^ 

To  her,  <md  her  t^tme,  the  grape  in  afom. 

Who  to  attain  thegrape'arich  jiiioe>hasnotthe  jMiMr^r  ; 

That  men  and  womoi  eqitaUy  love  awajr « 

Onefonn'^  to  role  by  nigkt,  and  one^  day. 

N.  S.  Th^  Ymmg  laiim  were  the  Daugbtert  ^  the 
late  Jah^  Fme,  Etq.  U.  P.Jbr  Os^iMre,  whose 
eldest  &m  now  M.  P.  for  (h/wrdsHtep  was  then 
married  to  Mus  lmtmde$,  qf  BrightmOlf  m  thai 
Countjf.  Mim  Mom^e  urns  the  Ikmgkter  qf  Peter 
Moore,  Eeq.  U.  P.  for  Coventry. 


IV  A 

GROTTO   OF  lADY   SITWELL's, 
ftt  llUaMMdtt«  ill  BettiMMtew  - 

Ik  Fm%  RtriOm^  afilm  ItU^  Sir.  SHmtUSilwa,  Bm^ 


Tho' oft  a  fool>  I  Am  net  saob  an  aa9s    '  ' 

To  wish  in  henBHTs  cell  my  life  io  'pttss, 

Andy  lik0  JUng  MeMby^  be  tnifn'd  out  to  grass 

Your  roots  agd  iieibs  and  water  who  wovid  wisb^ 

That  was  sotltfdf  abeasC,  and  haVafldr. 

ITith  jMue  fiidd  Bido  to^ieHoTe  my  pain,         '  *^    ^ 

I'd  giidly  alter  firom  a  sbow'r  of  rain, 

Spalding  my  time  I  tmst  not  foite  te  Tain;' 

A  day,  a  month,  a  year  eeUd  joyfiil  pass  ' 

In  this  cold  cavern,  with  some  pretty  lass. 

I&e  8<ri^  bright  beams,  ber  beauty  woold  dispell 

The  grossest  Taponrs  of  the  hermit's  cell. 


1 
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Till  then  mth  Sitwell  I  would  rather  dine. 
On  his  plom  pudding,  and  his  fat  snrloin. 
And  quaff  like  gods  hi^  iiecUvv  jfdep'A  vine. 
An  Emp'ror  once,  as  some  historians  tell, 
Acro«(BjUMU>doB^.fotailieimiirs.cell,;  ' 
Bat  tiien  tjbey  teU  yod,  tAi«h>I  liibik  As/tnie, 
H»«^MNN»hedid4he<M>i>rytan7ai#TCe{     ^ 
For  he  no  Dido  had  to  ease  iia  pain. 
Nor  did  he  enter  ^»  a  .«hmV  Pf  m^i 
His  iriser  soil,  WrtM^  DIIUIm  ttl^  4ill» 
For  (oQtji  mi.hofh(t  liad  AD  Mtpdlfoiv}  ^MiK 
An4,  w^iL  Ms  iMli^r  f«oli  ^fl  .siilf  fttmshti 

Did  think  9,feflPWlk'«  Ffitt  A9^.W0itl)  A«IMt* 

ch  thcn.im«,^fflAe9(,  ll»iwbQ  4l«lks4iM 
Orle  who  tto^MmiuSiy  t»mtiki4in9u 
Fol  tho'  9.fr»4  |iB9ti.(|a}.«eM.l  bi<n». 
I'd  rather  «imQf  §  f«^ifaii<thm;A  cnw«  ' 


i 


Ware  written  duritig  tMg'^ktfion(foraieJ6i^tik^<ff 
Strnthottrk  m  the  ffttdr  1^,  beUl^  tMcMdS^  ^or  « 
Song  calPd  the  Mock  Patriot;  iH  »miU'  t)r  iiOrd^d 
Mr.  Tkmeg,  who  had  Just'  chdtt^d  mpiOitkk  for  a 
Place  q/*  £IOW-  a-  ytxtr,  ittM'Wfr:  WMg^i'vdlio  had 
fum  MP  that  pUice  on  the  pMoi^  <}f  d  V^tHiofi  Mr. 
lUmey  very  shrewdly,  by  beimg  m  poBsession  qf  hl» 
Pkce,  eeemmg  to  esmp^  thU old  prwetb'*'6raig  i$ 
agooidog,  AnlhoUl fast' (^abetter'.*' 

Yepatfiote  of'SoathwarkTown 

Since  Hemcy^s  tam'd  a  fory^ 
Join  liand  and  Uearf  to  pull  hiin  down, 

Whoanc^weiaPreedom'iQiory. 
Ne*6r  TOte  again  on  'tiemefu  Poll^' 

Tlio'  Alcock  stake  his  honor. 
That  Tiemey^s  heart  is  sottnd  and  whole, 

Satmd,  as  his  Friends  O'Camwr. 


90 
Should  Tiemey  and  Ms  ficiend  Alcodk, 
(ISioaeloTelyii^iM  eCi»edoQiO 
;  Stffl  bout  their  YirtU8lik0  a  rockj 
Ttae  patriots  do  not  heed  tbem. 
Actums  not  wordi  the  heart  denote, 
Pr^Cesskms  are  a  bubble, 
•    Then  d<m't  for  snch  mock  patriots  Tote» 
Whose  €iye  aigfat  looketb  double. 

Such  Janus's  with  double  face, 

Ton'd  soon  find  to  your  soprow, 
(If  promised  some  rich  treasury  place,) 

Turn  courtiers  e'er  to-morrow. 
As  proof  of  this  George  llemey  see 

Who  bellowed  loud  for  Fox, 
Now  sUent  grown,  a  Placeman  ^, 

Provided  with  a  smug  kax. 

Yes  Patriot  Tiexney*8  got  his  gag j 
A  gag  he  kimselfh^a/aimd 


A  house  gi^A  np  by  Pmirioi  Bfo^gip 
With  yeMly.^Mir  ifkm§md  p#iiid. 

Yes,  given np, but fMiiiMist Joiow 
Brugge  Pairiai  has  in  Tieur,        f 

From  biotber  Addington  and  CSo, 
A  place  <rf  that  w«rtb  <i0o« 

% 
For  like  to  Tiemey,  brotbar  Bragge 

(Much  fam'd  for  calonlalion^) 
Aifigums  is  a  monsti0a8  Fag, 

And  figmre$  for  the  Nation. 
Can  men  so  Tera'4^  cypben  then, '. 

Forget  their  Iniere$tp 
No  nomber  One  is  with  these  men 

The  figure  they  love  best. 

Says  Henjiey  I  can  boaet.  a  plan. 

The  like  ne'er  seen  before ; 
Says  Bragge,  that  I  yonr  sdiraie  do  span,: 

111  lay  you  two  to  fonr. .  -  ^ 
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The  two  foUawing  EPIGRAMS  wer^  writiem  ex- 
tempore, on  its  being  reported  Lord  Whitwortk  had 
lift  Paris,  but  tike  Frmch  had  detained  his  Plate. 

EPIGRAM  I. 
The  French  so  skilfoU  i&  each  jockeying  art, 
HaTe  stole  the  Halto^  for  whkdi  tfiey  durst  oot  start: 
Tet why Bot start?  mnoe lUiis  o« toirs  canteU, 
If  tilqr<floBriigfatote  shliM^  ihe^  rwn  tkem  mil. 

BPI6BAM  III 
llie  French  so  lean  for  mnning  sure  were  made. 
Then  why  <tf  Inland's  speiM  is  Frttftce  Onid  ? 
Besides,  by  sem  they  always  win  the  day^ 
Axd^eailkl^  Ei^gtisK  vtumik^  hmawmif. 

EPIGRAM  JU. 
Says  Dr.  Wdki  in  Oeimrge  th»  second's  niga> 
Who  triad  to  pMe  the  Docier,  \m%  in  tais, 
Tonr  Majesty  is  pleas'd  of  me  to  ask. 
To  anMver  which  I  thid  ab  avdaous  task  ; 
Whether iifHad^  or  W«U8»  Fd  Bishepbe? 
Baith,  if  it  pleasa  y#ii»  Site^  waaM  beat  saM  me. 
For  I  jMnfer  4lif  Asp  iSeoB,  to  the  MS  fiee. 


I 


A  paoiiOaoB, 

Written  for  a  private  Company  of  Young  lAdks  of 
great  FMhioo,  and  veiy  iiq^or  Talents^  and  in- 
tended  to  hafo  been  apoken  by  one  of  tlieai  in 
the  difficolt  Cbameter  of  Jfiyer  Stmrg0O9u  Tbe 
Writer  of  tbe  Prologue^  at  the  time  of  compoaing 
it,  whidi  wan  only  on  the  day  of  their  peiibnaaace, 
had  never  ae^i  the  Xeung  Ladiee*  Theatrical  at- 
temptflj  tlnmgfa  he  had  often  heard  of  their  mmiiable 
Comic  Powers.  They  ho^evei^  sp  fer  anipafaed  bis 
moat  sanguine  expectations,  that  instead  of  an  apo- 
logy for  their  acting  b^sig  requisite,  it  is  ho  pre- 
smnption  to  tULf,  the  above  Young  Ladies  would 
either  in  Men  or  Womm's  Characters,  have  done 
hmun"  even  to  tbe  Landom  Boards. 

OorSenly/HNafe  troop,  conqpos^d  of  four. 
And,  by  the  gods  above,  we've  but  one  Moore, 
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By  chang^e  of  dresses  and  such  happy  arts^ 
Shall  try  to-night^  some  twelve^  or  twenty  parts. 
And  in  return^  if  j9%(di  dpea  not  display 
Her  part  quite  perfect,  for  your  grace  we  pray ; 
Therefore  to  us  your  kind  indulgence  shew. 
For  she  that's  bom  a  belk,  must  act  the  bean; 
As  man  and  woman  mtist  alternate  please. 
And  who  ccm  both  enact  widi  equal  ease. 

This  night's  performance,  as  you  soon  will  see. 
Is  not  a  comedy,  but  farces  three. 
The  Unmask'd  Virgin  we  shall  here  essay. 
The  MayV  of  Garratt,  and  the  l>evil  to  Pay. 
Of  unmaskM  virgins,  I  shall  say  not  much « 
A  theme  too  delicate  for  me  to  touch ; 
Yet  why  should  I  of  virgins  be  afraid  ? 
The  same  sea  yields  the  sturgeon  and  the  nurid; 
Aye,  and  perchance,  tho'  neither  of  them's  wedj. 
They  lie  together  in  the  self-same  bed. 

FamM  Garratt's  May'r,  the  timid  Jerry  Sneak, 
(For  husbands  Ifl^e  some  wives  may  be  too  meeky) 
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Holds  out  to  public  scorn  a  married  tool,  ' 

Who  to  his  'vrife  gives  up  the  pw^r  to  mle*  *t 

For  which  iadalgencey  his  o'er  loaded  back,  *' 

like  some  poor  ass,  the  common  vifiage  hacky  '   ^ 
With  band-box  pil'd  On  bond-^iOK^  mohntaioflr Ugh', 
Draws  forth  from  Jerry's  heart  the  deep  tUt  siffti,  ^  > 
And  from  no  other  does  a  sigh  proceed. 
For  JFerry  made  the  rod,  by  which  he's  made  to  bfced. 

Hie  Devil  to  Pay  a  brutal  wretch  displays^      ^ 
Who  tries  to  plague  his  wife  in  various  ways; 
A.  cratd[>ed>  drtmkirai,  and  tyrannic  elf. 
Who  thinks  of  no  one  but  his  own  dear  selC 
Not  form'd  for  wedded  love,  domestic  bliss. 
Bat  more  dispos'd  his  wife  to  tick,  than  ki$8. 

That  such  dire  brutes  should  fall  to  woman's  lot 
Is  hard  indeed,  but  faith.  111  tell  you  what 
Most  women  think  like  me  much  harder  still. 
To  lead  an  old  maid's  life  agaimt  their  wiU. 
Ckmvinc'd  that  marriage  is  a  woman's  gain. 
To  speak  'gainst  wedlock  is  to  speak  in  vain. 
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So  with  this  comntoii  tooth  111  now  oonolode. 

By  a  trite  aAxim,  known  to  eY*ry  pnidej 

To  her,  osd  her  dbme,  the  grape  in  aonr. 

Who  to  aMaip  the  giape'a  rich  jiiice>  has  not  the  jMwV  / 

That  men  and  women  etpuMy  loire  away, 

Onofoim'd  to  rule  by  ni^,  and  one  by  dnjf. 

N.  B.  The  Ymmg  haOim  were  the  Oamght$rt  ^  tike 
late  Mm  Fmte,  E$q.  M.  P.MOs^^mbhire,  wfhbse 
eldest  &II  nam  M.  P.  for  (hifwi^ire,waetiteli 
married  to  Mies  Lnmde^,  qf  BfifUmOk  m  Oua 
Comntjf.  iSm  Mo^re  mea  the  Daughter  qf  Peter 
Moore,  Esq.  ti.  P.  for  Coventry. 


GROTTO   OF  LADY   SITWELL'f, 
n$  FwHify  Rmdmw  ofilm  ImU  Sir.  SHwUXiwtU,  Bm^ 


The'  oft  a  fooI>  I  am  net  such  an  ass 

To  wiih  in  hma^B  cell  my  life  to 'pass. 

And,  like  king  NeVby,  be  taita^d  out 

Tour  roots  ai^  heibs  and  water  who  would  wisb^    ^ 

Tliat  was  Mt  kiif  a  beas^  and  lialf  a  fish. 

With  sraie  food  Dido  to  tettete  my  pain, 

I'd  gladly  enter  firom  a  show'r  of  rain. 

Spending  my  time  I  tmst  not  quite  te 

A  day,  a  month,  a  year  eotdd  joyfol  pass 

la  this  cold  cavem,  with  some  pretty  lass. 

like  Sid's  blight  beams,  ber  beauty  would  dispell 

The  grossest  Tapoors  of  the  hermit's  cell. 


ass,  V     ^ 

togtoss.v  ' 

r  would  wisb^    ' 

pain,  X    ^ 

"    I ' 
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cultural  Distress  Meetings,  *not  to  relieve 
that  Distress,  as  he  evidentiy  considers  it  of 
UUle  or  no  consequence,  but  (from  his  launch- 
ing out  on  Parliamentary  Reform  at  all  such 
assemblies)  to  pick  t/j9,  like  a  true  UniTersal 
Suffrage  Recruiting  Serjeant,  raw  levies  for  his 
ragged  Regiment  of  Radicals,  by  inm^/iii^  and 
enlisting  poor  ignorant  country  Clods  into  his 
grand  Jacobin  Army  of  Equality  Gulb,  reminds 
me,  (on  considering  if  he  be  a  Freeholder  in 
each  of  these  Counties,  it  mitst  be  to  a  small 
annual  amount^  of  the  hoffgishgreediness  of  J  ohsou 
in  the  Entertainment  of  NeIl,or  the  Devil  to  pay, 
where  i>y  shifting  his  position^  and  poking  his 
round  impudent  and  vulgar  face  between  every 
two  of  his  fellow  companions,  arranged  in  a  row 
as  they  are  jovially  drinking  a  bowl  of  Punch, 
he  takes  six  draughts  for  their  one,  the  grubber 
up  of  TomPaineV  bones  in  like  manner  taking 
six  swigs  of  the  Nationnl  Freeholder's  jfr^al  cigEr 
of  Bight  for  every  other  Landowner  one.  Scarce 
any  Nobleman  or  Gentlemen  (let  his  Estate  be 
ever  so  large)  attending  more  than  two  County 
Meetings,  whereas  Cobbett  has  already  Tisited, 
and  spoken  ^ijive  or  six^  even  though  perhaps, 
if  a  Freeholder,  he  has  only  a^eir  Pounds  a  year 
in  each  County,  in  short,  just  enough  to  give 
him  a  legal  and  plausible  pretext  for  attending 
Agricultural  Distress  Meetings.    And  yet,  with 


Were  written  during  tMtMkOiati^  fbrtlielSbtmjih  qf 
Smftkuxirt  m  tke  year  1^,  bebig  iitfe^kdistf  /or  a 
Samg  caJfd  the  MockPaMdt;  ui  tdHUili'  fir  infrdOiufd 
Mr.  T\emey,  who  had  Just' chdk^d  MU  pmick  'far  a 
Place  of  iMOeO  a  yettr,  Md'lOr:  HhUggi'viHo  had 
gwem  mp  thai  place  on  th^  promJke  qf  d  IkH^Vi  Mr. 
Tiemey  very  shfewdly^  by  being  in  posseMioii  qf  hie 
Place, eeeming  to  eaempl^ mold  pr0vefb^'J6i'€igis 
a  gooA  dog,  ftnlhcdafadtt^abetibrl^ 

Ye  patriots  of 'Soatliwail:Towii 

Since  Herj&ejfs  tam'd  a  fbry, 
Joiii  hand  and  beari  to  pull  Inm  down. 

Who  onc^  was  Preedom^i  (fhry. 
Ne'er  Tote  again  onlHcnmey's  Poll,' 

Tlio'  Alcock  stake  his  honor. 
That  Tiemey^s  heart  i^  sonnd  and  whole, 

Sonnd,  as  his  Friends  O'Connor. 
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Should  Tiemey  and  Ms  ficiend  Alcock^ 
(TlloaeloTe|yi1^iM  eCiPeedomO 
;  StffllKMst  their  virtMS  like  a  rockj 
Ttae  patriots  do  not  heed  tbem. 
Actions  not  wordi  the  heart  denote, 
Proli^ons  ve  a  bubble, 
.  .  Then  don't  for  snch  mock  patriots  Tote, 
.  Whose  €iye  eight  looketb  double. 

Such  Ja^us's  with  double  face, 

Ton'd  soon  find  to  your  sorrow, 
(If  promised  some  rich  treasury  place,) 

Turn  courtiers  e'er  to-morrow. 
As  proof  of  this  George  Hemey  see 

Who  bellowed  loud  for  Fox, 
Now  sUent  grown,  a  Placeman  }fe. 

Provided  with  a  snug  tfox. 

Yes  Patriot  llemey's  got  his  gag, 
h  gag  he  himself  hM/oumd 
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A  house  gi^Aiip  by  FsMof  Jbog^^*^ 
With  yeMly.^Mir  ifkm§ami  p#iiid. 

Yes,  given  up,  but  yMnnast  Joiow 
Bragge  Pairioi  has  in  TiCPir,       ( 

From  biother  Addington  and  CSo, 
A  place  <rf  that  w«rtb  <ipo« 

For  like  to  Tiemey,  bfothar  Bragge 

(Much  ^'d  for  calculaliont) 
Xijigums  is  a  monstfous  Fag, 

Andfigmm  for  the  fatten. 
Can  men  so  vem'^itt  cypben  then,  \ 

Forget  their  Jfi/rresf, 
No  numlmr  One  is  with  these  men 

The  figure  they  love  Aetf  • 

*•* 
Says  Hen^iQy  I  can  boart  a  plan. 

The  like  ne'er  seen  before ; 

Says  Bragge,  that  I  your  sdiraie  do  span,  j 

111  lay  you  two  to  four. , 


My  pla»fe>ki»lta»  0«H^ 
To  give  it  wpvAtkwpKftgmcet 
When  laMMnfiOi 

What  use  says  Blaegeta  eatt^a  mm> 

IflcanHmake  9i  figure, 
A  cspA^r  woariib  iin»0ttea0tt^»  ' 

Whose  fortoiiedoiitOgmvrbii^geR 
For  this  my  cyphttliig'llew^HiMm0'i;v«IF 

As  taxes  ooiii6*tqpeii| 
He  who  dQiiH<wiMt'iii  jail  tor  arell} 

Most  dot  and  carry  one; 

When  snch  a  juggUitgfiirce  appears 

In  Addington  and  Co, 
What  genoiM^pttUiot^lionest  tean 

Won't  mourn  that'tUthgraTeso^ 
ButdP  prOfidNtg*fi6ir  bitti  tlwui 

With  Public  weaMtVtjht; 
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Good  Lord  wlmt/Msfm  gvides  (ftof  1MB 
To  wham  the  helm  we  inui. 

Yet  with  this  Co  does  Tiemejf  join. 

Like  him  right  honorable. 
And  tiiinks  their  talents  now  divine. 

To  guide  the  state  most  able. 
Him  too  since  Inf  rest  mles  his  lureast. 

And  jmnctpo/isifed,.*   - 
With  hoiipBMidf  ftoM  IhMo  mm  infeoeit^/ 

Who  hf^ha^mmMid  km  imdl      I 

ti.   -1  .' '         .  "^ . .    ••  ••' 
.  *,.       .....  ,-  i    i  r..-  I  f 


A  NEW  SONG, 

Written  /or  a  Gentleman,  when  he  was  caWd  to  ike  Bar, 
TO  BE  BUNG 

To  the  Tune  of  ''  Moses  and  the  Vicar.'' 


Come  ril  sing  you  Jt  Song/  .     v  .  ,        ' 
Wluohl  tepe  wotft  se4«i  tongv  «' 

Of  a  Youth  jMt  call^dtDithe  Bari        ^ 
William  Syr***s  his  name 

A  tight  lad  of  some  fame, 
Tho'  on  law  points  nnns'd  to  spar» 

Perry  down,  down,  down  deny  down. 

More  famM  for  his  black  nag 

(Whose  virtues  he  may  brag,) 
Than  any  he  has  of  his  own,  ^ 

For  his  horse  you  must  know. 
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At  such  a  quick  rate  can  go 
Trae  mettle  up  to  the  hack  hone. 
Deny  down,  &c. 

Oat  of  Westminster  Hall 

He'd  make  lawyers  look  small^ 
And  beat  Erskme,  who  rum  on  so  fast, 

In  crossing  or  jostling 
Woold  equal  lord  BosUng, 

When  by  Charley  Fox  he  dipt  past. 
Derry  down,  &c. 

Nay  Hwould  puzzle  shrew'd  Oanrow 

Or  Counsellor  Barrow 
Or  Gibbs,  if  they  got  on  his  back. 

How  to  stop  this  black  horse 
In  his  mettlesome  course. 

For  his  Aoq^  with  their  tongues  would  go  cfaci. 
Derry  down,  &c. 
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So  with  this  Mnutton  troth  111  now  oanolaie. 

By  a  trite  aaxim,  known  to  ev^ry  pivde. 

To  her,  (md  her  akne,  the  grape  in  somt. 

Who  Id  ajttain  Ike  giape*a  rich  jaice»  has  not  the  j^mi^r/ 

Ihat  men  and  womfln  sfnoSy  love  sway. 

One  fonnVtio  rule  by  m$jM,  and  ani»  fey  duff. 

N.M.  TkeYmmg  LaOim  were  the  DOmghtire  ^  the 
late  Johm  Fmte,  Ag.  M.  P.J^O^^fierdehire,  wAase 
eldest  Son  mem  M.  P./or  O^mUnke^waetkefk 
married  to  Mite  Imtmdet,  qf  Briffktur^U,  an  ihett 
Ckmnty.  M/Sse  Mmre  ume  the  JOetughter  (^  Peter 
Moore,  Eeq.  If .  P.  for  Caveedry. 


ur  A 
GROTTO   OF  LADY   STTWELL's, 

The  Fmmfy  RaUm§f  ^ilm  hH  Sir.  SihMUSUmtlkBmA 


Iho'  oft  a  fool,  I  Am  not  such  an  ass 

To  wiflfa  in  hmMB  ceU  my  life  to^pass, 

Aai^likakkkg MeVby>  be  tnhi'd  out 

Tour  root0  ai^  teib^  and  water  who  woq14  intib',    ^ 

That  waa  Mt  iMlf  a  beast,  and  half  a  flA. 

With  some  fbddlHdo  to  letteTe  my  pain,  '*^    ^ 

Td  gladly  enter  ftom  a  shower  of  rain, 

SpcndiBg  my  time  I  iinst  not  quite  fai  Tain;' 

Aday,amoatli>ayearootaldjoyiiilpasa  '     ^ 

b  this  cold  cavem,  with  some  pretty  lass. 

like  Sol's  blight  beams,  ber  beauty  would  dispell 

The  groaseat  Tapours  of  the  hermif  s  cell. 


■ '  ■)■ ; 

ass,  V     ^ 

to  grass.  V  '  ' 

a;  ' 

r 
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Till  then  with  Sitwell  I  would  rather  dine. 
On  his  plum  pudding,  and  his  fat  surloio. 
And  quaff  like  gods  hi$t  nect^r^  JPleyp'.d  »rine. 
An  Emp*ror  once,  as  soise  historians  tell« 
AcroM^a^bandon^for  a^lraimifs  cell,  : 
But  then  ifiej  toll  you^  tAidi'I'jAiBt  As>tnie, 
Ho%  ioan  he  did  the  ^optj/  hargamwi^     ' 
For  he  no  Dido  had  to  ease  his  pain. 
Nor  did  he  enter  ^^A.^IfiW'^  f>f  W*,^: 
His  idser  sop,  ia^t^  Alll^ 

For  ^i#Mid|ieii^«  ^  m  wp)^  A«4  4mr«w 

And.  w^lL  tm  4^^  4^  ^  <$]|iF^QIUlhW 
Did  think  9^^uifwV§  p^  A^.iraiiilft«liat* 

^h  then,inij|,iyiAe#t.  ll^whQ  SOIlk  Afi 
Orle  who  fto^M^m^y  t9mhMil0ynu 
Fof  tho'  ^,tm4  nofti^Aittwettl  Imov^. 
I'd  rather  Qftoa^  a jp^^fattiOm^  frnm* . 


] 


Were  mitten  during  tlk^MkOiatif  Mt^^^^ii^^^Qf 
Soutkwark  in  the  yealt  1^,  hehig  imMMi'for  a 
Simg  caWd  the  Mock  Patriot;  uttOiUk  ft  ititftdt^'d 
Mr.  'Hemeg,  who  had  just' chanffd  MUpiiBtki  for  a 
Place  of  £4000"  a  yeitr^  dhdlUft:  WiHig^i'idHo  had 
gwmmpthatptaee  on  fAiei^romi^  <tf  d  VHtMiMr. 
Tkmey  very  shvewdly^  by  being  tn  passesrion  qf  Me 
Place, eeeming  to  exeagU^the^ old  proverb^^StOgii 
a  good  dog,  ftnlhoMfiASttyabettbrl'* 

Yepatifots  of'SouthwaikTowii 

Since  TiemeyV  tam'd'a  fory. 
Join  hand  and  Ueari  to  pud  him  down. 

Who  o$u:^  was  Preedom^i  &lory. 
Ne*6r  vote  again  onlHemey's  Poll/ 

Tbo'  Alcock  stake  his  honor, 
niat  Tiemey^s  heart  i^  soond  and  whole, 

Sound,  as  his  friend's  (y  Connor. 
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Should  Tiemey  and  Us  fUend  Alcock^ 
(Iboae  loTely  tfi^  eC  fteedgn,) 
;  Stffl  boast  their  \Firtic0  like  a  rock^ 
IVae  patriots  do  not  h^ed  them* 
Actions  not  wardi  the  heart  denote, 

Professi^ms  are  a  bubble, 
.  Then  don't  for  such  mock  patriots  vote, 
.  Whose  oye  sight  looketh  doable. 

Such  Janus's  with  double  iSEu^e, 

Yoa'd  soon  find  to  your  sorrow^ 
(If  promised  some  rich  treasury  place,) 

Turn  courtiers  e'er  to-morrow. 
As  proof  of  this  George  Tiemey  see 

Who  bellowed  loud  for  Fox, 
Now  sUent  grown,  a  Placeman  Ipe, 

Provided  with  a  mug  Ifox. 

Yes  Patriot  Tiemey's  got  his  gag, 
A  gag  he  *tsise(f  has/oMfuf 


leo 

A  house  giVaiqi  by  Pairiot  Bfa^gi, 
With  jtMlj/imr  t/imimmd  p#ii*d. 

Yes,  given  op,  hot  y«v  UMiflJaiow 
Bragge  Patriot  has  in  Tiew,        i 

From  biother  Addington  and  Co, 
A  place  erf  thai  wQtth  liso* 

•      s 

For  like  to  Tiemey ,  bfotittr  Bragge 

(Much  fam'd  for  calonlatioii^) 
Aifigmw  is  a  monstrous  Fag, 

And  figmres  for  the  Natimi.    .  •' 

Can  men  so  rers'd  «  cypbeis  then, '. 

Forget  their  Jiilfr€«#, 
No  number  One  is  with  these  men 

The  figure  they  love  best. 

.  ■  -  •  t 

Says  l^en^iQy  I  can  boa$t  a  plan. 

The  like  ne'er  seea  brfore ; 
Says  Bragge,  that  I  your  scheme  do  span,; 

111  lay  you  two  to  four, . 
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Mr.  T.  Ball,  a  name  most  dear 

To  ey'ry  pretty  female's  ear, 

A  name,  whick  makes  girls  ^ance  and  sing. 

As  Balls  to  tbem  much  pleasure  brings 

(For  young  or  old,  little  or  tall 

One  way  or  otber  like  a  Ball) 

Thus  publisVd  his  mock  Auction  Side ; 

Christie  ne'er  told  a  better  tale. 

''An  Officer,  his  name  not  said. 

Or  if  to  landorsea  he's  bred. 

Just  gone  abroad  intends  to  sell 

The  goods  and  house,  where  he  did  dwells" 

Which  made  a  cunning  wi^t  declare. 

He  thought  the  Sale,  a  3aU  unfair 

Brokers  old  refuse  stock  to  sell. 

Else  sure  the  Auctioneer  would  tell 

The  great  man's  name,  but  this  conceaFd, 

The  myst'ry  of  his  Sale  reveal'd. 

Now  officers  in  time  of  war, 

(Fearing  their  goods  unus*d  should  mar,) 


Oft  sell  their  hoasehold  goodsi  and  chattle. 

Thinking  should  they  be  killM  in  batde^ 

Twould  save  Executors  much  troabIe« 

Bat  Ball's  grand  Sale  was  all  a  Imbbk, 

Brokers  old  vcanp^d  up  stock  to  sell. 

As  this  ikiy  story  sooh  will  tell. 

The  Sale  an  Officer* 9  'tis  true. 

Bat,  as  the  wily  Ball  well  knew 

Soldier  nor  Skdlor,  yet  was  he 

An  officer  most  certainly, 

A  Civil  one  much  us'd  to  Courts, 

As  beldame  Gossip  now  reports. 

He  was  it  seems,  a  Sherds  Man, 

At  whose  command  this  Sale  began 

To  pay  some  debts  from  Brokers  due. 

Which  put  those  Brokers  in  a  stew. 

And  made  them  all  look  deadly  pale. 

Fearing  they  should  be  sent  to  jail. 

Yet  'tis  affirm'd,  they  might  with  ease. 

Have  pa/d  their  debts,  and  sheriff's  tees. 
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But  being  near  to  Lady  Daj, 

They  thought  it  best  this  game  to  play^ 

To  sellihe  r^/if^  of  thdr  Shops, 

At  least  such  hints  dame  Cros«p  drops. 

The  Sale  day  come^  the  women  flock 

To  see  the  officers  unique  stock ; 

Among  the  rest^  to  buy  a  bed, 

A  lady  takes  into  her  head 
Miss  Puff"  b  J  name,  a  Broken' s  Daughter, 
Whose  father  surely  should  have  taught  her, 
(Whenever  cheated  in  her  Ufe) 
Of  Beds  to  judge,  like  a  good  housewife. 
A  bed  she  bids  for,  thinks  it  cheap^ 
And  out  of  her  skin  does  almost  leap. 
Because  to  her  the  bed  is  knocl^'d  down, 
(No  Monarch  happier  with  his  crown,) 
To  her  own  house  this  rich  bed  come. 
She  finds  the  whole  a  hoax,  a  hnmh 
This  bed  so  grapd,  so  cheiy^i,  so  good^ 
Made  of  Mahogany' sfiM/e  black  wood. 
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A  Broker  tells  her  is  $tam'd  Beech, 
And  if  she  will  a  penknife  reach. 
Hell  scrftf>e  the  wood,  tQ  sbeif  the  cheat, 
To  her  no  very  charming  treat. 
Too  true  says  she,  I  see  I'm  bit. 
And  in  my  father's  trsiole  am  hii. 
Wherefore  henceforth  III  leave  to  heads 
(More  knowing  in  the  price  of  beds) 
Qietp  lots  to  bid  for  at  a  Sale, 
Which  wise  reeolutian  ende  my  TaU 


A  VALENTINE 

TO  VASTER  H.  BUI.WER, 

Hi  and  Tammy  Lowndes  being  bom,  the  one  the  day 
btfore,  the  other  the  day  qfter  VaUntine^s  Day. 


As  Henry  and  Tommy  both  dropped  from  the  fiky^ 

Near  the  fortunate  day^  when  valentines  fly. 

They  gratefully  should,  but  never  with  spile. 

On  each  their  birth  days,  a  Valentine  write ; 

Some  sweet  pretty  verses,  their  kind  stars  to  thankj^ 

Or  verses  too  written,  (an  innocent  prank,) 

Some  folly  to  laugh  at,  but  to  sneer  at  defects 

Proceeding  from  nature,  good  nature  rejects. 
As  my  dear  little  Henry's  such  a  good  boy 

The  pride  of  his  mother,  his  grandmama's  Joy, 

His  friend  Tommy  Lowndes  has  bought  him  a  book 

In  which  all  good  boys  are  delighted  to  look. 
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Tis  Sandford  and  Merton,  a  book  of  great  faiiie» 
Which,  like  Henry  Bnlwer,  has  got  a  good  name  j 
So  (tan  of  nice  stories,  that,  like  a  plum  cake 
^ell  love  it  I'm  sure,  for  its  own  sweet  sake. 
The'  Tommy  he  loves  so,  I'll  bet  a  few  pounds. 
Hell  love  it  mnch  more  for  the  sake  of  old  Lowndes. 
And  now  tell  me  Henry,  whatever  is  my  beauty. 
If  yon  don't  esteem  it  a  part  of  your  duty 
To  say  Tommy  Lowndes  has  the  sweetest  of  faces. 
In  which  are  pourtra/d  a  thousand  fair  graces. 
Eyes  brighter  than  stars,  and  his  skin 's  manly  hue 
|f  shiivell'd  like  parchment,  in  colour  as  true. 
As  fix'd  and  unchanged,  as  the  friendship  he  bears 
fox  dear  mama  Bulwer,  ai^d  her  three  sweet  beinu 


EXTEMPORE  LINES 
An  «  ttoitp  Of  ¥0ttll0  9MitB 

AT 

Wingerworth  in  Derbyshire  the  Residence  qf 
Sir  Henry  Hunloke  Bart. 


In  Oiailotte  Honloke,  Alma  Mater  lies 
On  that  red  Clapper  tmst  her  chin  and  eyes^ 
In  Jenmy  Slater,  as  her  Swain  will  know. 
It  nesties  some  where  twixt  her  chin  and  Toe. 
In  Anne  and  Harriet,  Alma  here  and  there. 
Is  no  where  to  be  found,  or  every  where. 
In  Mam'selle  Hunloke  Alma's  charms  I  view 
In  snch  bright  colors  as  Apelles  drew. 
When  he  so  graceful  shap'd  the  qneen  of  love, 
Her/onn,«thongh  lifeless,  could  the  passions  move; 
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What  tumults  then  most  now  my  breast  alarm. 
Who  see  such  beauty,  animate,  and  warm. 
In  Joyce's  heart  it  fix'd  and  steady  lies. 
And  thus  from  thence  in  rapf  roos  language  cries. 
The  timber's  good  and  seasoned,  fit  to  ^Hce, 
Twonld  gnit  substantial  buildertf.to  a  triet^ 
This  Joyce  now  boardsd  would  most  usefid  be 
To  strengthen  failures  in  a  pedigree. 


UPON  Mr.  CBRUTlAXt 

Being  taken  up  and  fried  far  a  Spjf,  and  the  French 

pluming  thenuebfes  an  not  hanging  him, 

though  tried  and  acquitted. 


Their  Honor  now  prond  Frenchmen  vainly  boaet^ 
Tho*  bnt  one  instance  they  can  count  at  most; 
This  honor  too  mere  justice  at  the  best» 
Justice  to  call  high  honor,  what  a  jest. 
Christian  acquitted,  who  was  not  a  spy. 
The  French  in  honor  all  the  world  defy. 
But  when  their  Jti^^tce  they  to  honor  raise, 
French  laws  they  libel,  and  old  England's  praise 
Whose  sunlike  equity  sUnes  forth  so  bright, 
Frenchjustice  seems,  a  twinkling  farthing  rushlight 


THE  FOXiLOWING  EPIGRAHB 

On  Mr.  Addingtan,  when  Chancellor  qf  the  Eg- 
chequer,  are  founded  upon  a  fact  in  Ur.  A—^-$  Poli^ 
tied  Career,  that  seems  to  indicate  a  very  uncommon 
degree  of  Avarice.  For  it  is  a  usual  observ€Uion, 
(whatever  charges  may  be  laid  against  Prime  Jfm- 
isters,)  they  are  seldom  accused  of  Avarice,  the  love 
of  Power  swallowing  up  thai  base  Ignoble  Passion. 


Good  Addington,  in  rage,  cries  out— odd's  zounds. 
When  offer'd  as  a  bribe  two  thousand  pounds. 
Shall  I  for  Gold  my  conscience,  honor,  sell. 
No,  no,  such  stpry  shan't  against  me  tell. 
For  when  my  honor's  gone,  I've  nought  beside 
To  make  me  Popular,  or  I'm  much  belied ; 
Therefore,  I'll  trounce  the  knave  in  courts  of  law. 
Who  dares  suppose  in  me  so  great  a  flaw* 
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Yet,  after  this,  he  gives  unto  a  boy, 
His  little  Son  at  school,  his  darling  joy^ 
A  sinecure  for  Itfe,  a  place  per  ann 
Six  thousand  yielding,  don't  that  shew  the  mad. 
As  tho*  he  said,  I  know  this  golden  rule. 
If  Tm  a =-1  won't  be  thought  a/oo/. 


ADDINGtON'a  CONSOLATION. 


My  Son,  says  Addington,  tho'  but  a  boy, 
I  can  declare  with  conscientious  joj. 
The  Clerkship  he  has  got  most  justly  fills. 
Ex  stirpe  M.  D.  bom  a  Judge  qfpiUs. 
For  piUs  not  Pells  I  hold  that  place  to  be. 
And  now  I'm  sure  all  men  my  honor  see. 
How  different  too  this  Clerkship  story  tells, 
My  Son  at  school,  Clerk  of  the  pills,  not  Pells. 


On  a  friend  of  Mr.  A f    asarting  thai  a 

School  Bay  could  fulfill  the  duties  of  a  Sinecure  place 

at  well  Of  Colonel  Barrel  who  was  blind  and  almost 

PKperanuated,  but  to  whom  the  place  had  been  given 

by  Mr.  Pitt,  (when  Mr.  P.  was  Premier,)  to  enable 

him  to  abolish  the  ColoneTs  Pension  of  iC2000  a  year. 

A  most  noble  proof  of  disinterested  Patriotism  on  the 

part  of  thai  truly  great  man,ashemight  very  honestly 

have  appropriated  the  place  to  his  own  ben^,  by  put' 

ting  himseffinio  it. 


The  place  which  did  not  suit  the  parts  of  Pitt, 
On  little  school  boys  may  most  neatly  sit. 
Old  men  and  boys  all  Sinecures  befit. 

A  word  of  advice  to  the  moral  Prime  Minister  Mr. 
Addington,  after  his  fruitless  attempt  to  make  a  per- 
maneni  Peace  urith  the  French  Government. 
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Great  moralist,  yon  sea  one  Peace  won't  do. 
So,  like  the  late  Lord  Sandwich,  now  try  hvo. 


VERSES 

ADDRESSED  to  Mrs.  GUMMING, 

0rom  JMatlocfclSatli, 

On  the  afwesaidMrs.  C.  indignantly  drawing  backm 
her  chair,  when  Mr.  L,  an  the  wrong  side  of  Fyiy, 
offered  to  salute  her,  after  a  few  days  absence  m  1824. 


I  properly  got  the  following  smart  fillip 
When  trying  from  Mary  a  sweet  kiss  to  steals 

For  no  drones  she  exclaims  shall  my  nectar  aip. 
But  111  bottle  it  up  for  the  National  weal. 

The  bee,  Aat's  industrious,  whenhe  comes  to  my  kivep 
Will  add  to  my  stock,  not takeii away; 

And  'tis  by  those  Lovers  only  I  wish  to  thri^. 
Who  lay  honey  up  for  a  hard  urinter*s4ay. 
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Besides,  while  I'm  Cumming,  perhaps  yon  are  going. 
How  then  can  we  opposite^  ever  agree ; 

So  you  see,  like  yourself,  I'm  one  of  the  knowing. 
And  mean  not  to  hap,  till  my  way  I  well  see. 

Without  ways  and  means  too,  to  levy  a  Tax 
Appeared  to  me  neither  honest  nor  wise, 

For  a  good  Statesman's  brain,  I'm  told,  never  lacks 
To  provide  for  Ae  Infrest  h^ore  the  Supplies. 

On  this  bridling  up  her  pretty  grave  fnce 
With  such  proud  disdain,  as  made  the  chair  crack, 

I  hope,  my  good  friend,  she  said  with  a  grace. 
My  duties  having  paid,  youll  aUow  the  draw  back. 


THE  FOLLOWING 
THEATRZCAI.  ADDRESS, 

With  a  double  allusion  to  the  Timcs>  was  written  ex-- 

pressly  by  Thomas  Lowndes  Esq  for  Mrs.  M s 

Benefit  at  the  Dover  Theatre,  Febrary  9th  1825,  and 
was  recited  by  her  to  an  overflowing  House  unth  con- 
siderable applause. 


In  this  enlightened  age  of  ^^eom  and  gas. 

When  ev*ry  wUd  goose  scheme,  to  make  it  pass. 

Assumes  the  shape  of  an  Association 

Not  for  the  Directors  good,  but  for  the  Nation; 

While  mines,  railways,  baths,  and  joint  stock  dairy. 

With  Premiums  to  gudgeon  the  most  wary 

Of  eight,  ten,  twelve,  and  ninety*six  per  cent 

For  shares,  (on  which  no  ready  has  been  lent) 

Take  in  the  Flats,  and  poets  fare  so  well 

By  this  rash  novel  taste,  who  us'd  to  dwell 


127 

In  Garrets,  that  they  in  their  CharMs  ride, 

Deck'd  oat  with  ev'ry  sort  of  worldly  pride. 

Old  England's  moneyed  spirit  you  must  own, 

like  Jack's  {^m'dbean stalk,  has  most  quiclty  grown. 

Especially,  if  I  to  days  of  old 

Refer,  when  Milton's  copyright  wa«  sold 

Of  his  sublime  poem.  Paradise  Lost, 

(Thus  on  lifers  ocean  are  poor  poets  tost) 

For  the  disgraceful  sum  of  fifteen  pounds. 

A  fact,  howe'er  incredible  it  sounds. 

Which  is  too  true,  shall  then  the  Country  Player 

Partake  not  of  the  improved  poets  fare. 

By  sometimes  taking  in  her  spendthrift  head 

To  substitute  a  chop,  for  cheese  and  bread. 

And  deeming  brown  stout,  when  her  turn  to  sing, 

Hach  more  refreshing,  than  the  pump  or  spring. 

Lux'ries,  however  great,  nolib'ral  mind 

Will  think  extravagant,  if  e'er  so  blind 

By  prejudice,  e'en  tho'  the  London  stage. 

Infected  by  the  vices  of  the  age 
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(Vices  we  hope,  that,  by  the  yard  or  foot, 

Those  most  Keen  to  blame  will  not  on  us  put) 

Has  lately  set  afloat  the  Public  spleen 

Against  ull  Players,  therefore  Against  us  I  ween. 

The  greatest  proof  of  which  yon  may  have  seen 

In  the  old  Times,  that,  in  its  moral  zeal 

For  what  relateth  to  the  common  weal. 

Has  all  at  once  become  so  very  pure. 

No  Prostitute  Repentant  could  sham  more  demure. 

When,  conscience  stung,  she,  with  artful  grievings 

Giyes,  in  fotfcf  groans  to  Grod,  die  DeviPs  kavimgs. 

Yes,'  Tempora  mutantur,  and  so  quick. 

These  Times-serving  new  morals  make  one  sick. 

For  its  choice  old  friends  being  forgotten 

And  on  dunghills  thrown,  as  fruit  that's  rotten. 

The  honest  Rads,  of  whom  it  made  such  brags^ 

Are  now  call'd  by  it  skum*,  and  rogues  in  rags. 

Who  then  can  wonder,  if  Othello  Kean, 

(lake  Desdcmona  smother  d  with  its  spleen,) 
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Is  only  fit  for  Pillories  or  Stocks, 

When  hot  pressed  by  the  old  Times  printing  blocks. 

Rejoiced  that  I  your  sympnUhy  obtain^ 

Conscious,  whatever  you  give,  will  be  my  gain. 

Permit  me  now  to  thank  you  for  my  mite 

Of  your  pro^«cftVm,  on  this  jotn^  Stock  Night. 

Assuring  you  my  heart  is  so  replete 

With  grateful  feelings,  that  it  cannot  meet 

My  wishes,  (copious  as  our  Language  be  J 

In  diction  strong  enough  to  set  it  free 

From  debt,  wherefore  I  hope  you'll  let  me  pay 

My  loan  qf  Gratitude,  on  some  future  day* 


A  PROLOGOE 

Fw  Mm  Vernon* s  Benefit  at  Dover^  Sth  February, 
1&25,  (her  Play  beiny,  The  Way  to  keep  him,  writtm 
by  Mr.  Murphy,}  but  not  spoken,  as  intended,  from 
Miss  F%  being  too  much  en§ag*d  to  recite  t^  firom 
memory. 

The  Dramatist  in  fids  cormp4)ed  ag^. 
Making  hb  plays  subservient  to  the  Stage, 
And,  UkeProcmstes  bed,  shaping  his  unt 
The  Actor's  talent  for  grimace  to  Jit, 
Fills  ev'ry  act,  in  qpite  of  wisdom's  laws, 
(To  gain  a  valgar  gallery's  coarse  applause) 
With  such  stale  clap  traps,  that  each  monkey  trick 
Probes  the  old  school  of  critics  to  the  quick ; 
Not  so  our  bard,  who,  heedless  of  the  pence^ 
Has  shap'd  his  play  to  please  a  world  of  sense ; 
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Oeeanng  fair  fame  more  predoas  tban  JSm  gokl. 
That  pow'r,  by  which  great  Poets  now  cotftronrd 
Are  led  to  sacrifice  Dramatic  pride. 
And  basely  set  all  honest  fame  aside. 
Wherefore  I  doubt  not  most  of  yoa  will  say^ 
(When  yon  have  Been  my  fov'rite  Irish  play) 
The  way  to  keep  him,  is  a  better  way 
Than  what  oar  corps  last  night  to  practise  deigned. 
When  eifry  sort  of  mmickry  vt^ls  feigned. 
That  conld  a  horse-laugh  raise  in  Dover  Fair, 
To  make  the  country  gawky  gape  and  stare* 
This  dish  Plebeian  having  bolted  down 
like  gobs  of  bacon  by  some  Uncobi  cloum. 
Permit  me  now  to  put  before  your  eyes 
Beef  and  plum  pudding  for  to  night's  supplies 
With  Murphy's  boil'd  and  bak'd,  hoping  this  treat 
(Drest  in  the  modem  vraj)  aJl  hearts  will  greet, 
I  say  the  modem  way,  for  Steam* s  the  go. 
As  by  the  Public  Papers  you  must  know. 
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If  then  our  comedy  yoa're  pleas'd  t*  approve. 
And  by  your  vocal  assent  shew  your  love ; 
The  Steam,  that  issues  from  such  hud  appUms^, 
When  eocA  his  vital  breath  exhaust^  draws^ 
Will,  as  I've  promised,  cook  our  fav'rite  play 
In  the  fam'd  modem  fashionable  way. 
Having  thus  said,  1*11  finish  with  my  thanks 
To  all,  according  tp  their  sev'ral  Ranks ; 
Assuring  you.  Miss  Foot,  with  all  her  fears. 
When  tr/d  to  night  by  her  assembled  Peers, 
Cannot  more  terror  shew,  than  I  now  feel 
(Stimulated  by  proud  Theatric  zeal) 
Tour  applause  to  merit,  the  which  t'  obtain 
I  deem  my  noblest,  greatest,  happiest  gam. 
And  when  given  by  you  Box,  Gallery,  and  Pit 
May  Miss  Vernon  also  learn,  the  way  tp  keep  it* 


A  POETICAIi  IiETTER 

To  Hiss  Bunloke  being  Mr.  L s  first  atUmpt  of 

Epistolary  Poetry. 

Dear  Miss  H— €, 

Afraid  yoa  might  tliinlc  with  me  its  aU  over, 

rye  the  hcmor  to  pen  a  few  fines  firom  Dorer, 

Most  happy  to  tell  an  old  Friend  by  letter, 

That>  tho'  lately  ill,  I'm  now  so  mnch  better. 

As  to  hare  jast  written  a  Female  Address 

For  a  poorconntry  player^whomthatheaVnmay  bless 

With  a  good  benefit,  I  most  ardently  wish. 

As  she  then  will  have  victuals  for  her  empty  dish. 

Bat  IVe  a  reason  for  writing,  which  is  still  stronger. 

So  to  keep  yon  in  donbt  not  one  moment  longer. 

Know,  that  having  been  kiWd  by  a  wag  in  this  Town, 

And  in  a  fit  said  to  have  suddenly  dropp'd  down. 
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I  thought  it  would  please  Miss  H*****e  ifshe  kaew» 

lake  many  such  rumours  it  was  most  untrue. 

Yet^  how  it  arose>  is  to  me  very  plain, 

Tho'  the  cause  of  a  rumour  we  oft  seek  in  vain. 

Having  built  then  a  Vault ,  an^  made  my  JS^iritapk, 

(A  thing  that  might  make  even  grave  folks  to  laugh) 

How  natural  for  some  to  take  into  their  head 

Poor  Lowndes  was  for  cartain,  as  Pat  says,  gone  dead^ 

As  natural  as  it  would  be  t'express  no  surprise 

In  these  y^onderful  days,  if  a  dead  man  should  rise. 

For  with  steam  and  gas  to  assist  in  the  bubble. 

By  galvanism  aided,  'twould  be  no  great  trouble 

To  raise  from  the  grave  by  a  sort  of  reaction 

A  body  to  life,  if  h^are  putrifaction. 

Being  certain  besides  with  the  Macbeth  witch  boon 

Of  travelling  by  steam,  that,  to  visit  the  moon 

Will  be  quite  as  common  a  hundred  years  hence. 

And  a  fact  as  convincing  to  ev'ry  one'is  sense. 

As  riding  from  this  place  to  London  or  York, 

Or  sailing  by  steam  to  sweet  Dublin  or  Cork. 
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fiat  that  I  may  not  trespass  too  long  <m  yottr  time 

Bj  sucb  Rodomantadej  attempted  in  Ayme^ 

111  finish  my  letter  Erected  to  Quidenham 

(Tho'  no  feeler  of  pulaes  like  Garth  or  Sydenham) 

By  hoping  yon  are  well,  and  the  Countess  also^ 

For  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  should  like  to  know 

As  I  have  been  k^Fd,  if  you're  both  oKve, 

This  being  Ae  tohatfor,  at  which  I  now  drive. 

Quidnam  being  English'd,  to  shew  that  Vm  pat  in 

(The*  long  since  at  school,)  the  translation  of  tMHn, 

Permit  me  to  send  my  good  wishes  to  both 

The  married  and  single,  yet  feeling  much  loath 

Tintrude  on  you  ladies,  for  fear  you  should  say 

That,  since  I  have  made  my  dark  mansion  of  clay^ 

My  letter  is  penn'd  in  a  less  civil  way. 

As  if  the  idea  of  quitting  this  earth. 

Had  made  me  drop  the  respect  paid  to  high  birth. 

Having  deem*d  the  above  apology  due, 

I  need  not  here  say,  that  an  answer  from  you 

Will  give  great  delight,  when  you're  most  at  leisure. 
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Whether  sent  in  bad  verae,  as  measure  for  measure. 

Or  in  elegant  prose^  for  no  one  writes  better. 

So  well^  yonr's  may  truly  be  callM  a  BeUe  Letter. 

Hayingyiul  le  gaUmi,  I  respectfully  close 

This  first  essay  in  verse^  by  a  few  lines  in  prose ; 

Only  let  me  observe^  my  enthusiasm  fir'd 

By  the  person  thus  wrote  to^  as  if  'twere  inspir'd^ 

So  quickly  off  hand  made  the  bad  lines  here  penn'd. 

Which  therefore  most  humbly  I  venture  to  send; 

My  Clerk  could  scarce  credit  by  me  they  were  written 

A  proof  how  the  Bard  with  his  Subject  was  smitten. 


THE  FOLLOWING 


tt    THB 


EPITAPH  AZiXiUDBD  TO, 

Written  by  Mr*  L.  for  hu  own 

^XommuiitBl  InfCfiytiPii* 
tSS-=B 

What  signUies  the  greatest  wealthy 
Or  many  years  of  vigorous  healthy 
What  too  arails  high  Mrth  or  statioB^ 
With  all  the  pleasures  in  Creation^ 
When  into  dmt  the  body  turns^ 
And  Man's  bright  lamp  no  longer  bnrns. 
Learn  then  from  Lowndes^  who  here  doth  lie^ 
The  tou  tAUfilt  scarce  worth  a  Sigh, 
Voit  weak  mnst  he  be^  and  strangely  err^ 
Who  does  not  H4av*n  to  Earth  pr^er. 


DATE  OBOLUM   BBLISARIO. 

A  POETIC  All  EPITAPH 

POS 

THE    MONUMENT 

IHTBHBBB  TO  BB  BBBCTBB 

BT  PUBLIC  SUBSCRIPTION 

TO  TBB  LATB 

Who  represented  Dover  in  severed  ParHamenis,  and, 
(true  to  the  last)  fought  under  his  old  Ekction  colours^ 
while  there  was  a  Mast  standing,  or  a  bit  nf  Canvass 
remaining  to  catch  the  fleeting  Popular  Applaaso. 
Jn  short,  as  long  as  there  was  a  breath  of  Air  to  wqfit 
him  into  Port. 


Here  lies  Treyanion,  the  Poor  Freeman* s  Friend, 
Whom  Dover  ^  to  Parliament  did  send. 
Till  poor  himself,  and  thereby  thought  unfit 
Their  honmt  M.  P.  in  the  House  to  sit. 
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He  was  tam'd  oot,  and  for  no  other  fauU 
Bot  being  deem'd  by  some  not  worth  a  groat. 
Tet  tho'  thus  cut,  and  when  advis'd  to  run. 
Kept  firing  to  his  Friends  the  Signal  Oun ; 
Till  he^  their  gallant  Captain,  la$t  on  deck. 
Beheld  his  sinking  Ship^  a  complete  wrecks 
And  waving  herprond  Flag,  (the  Sea  breast  high,) 
Sank  in  th'Election  Storm,  crying  out  **  Liberty  J* 
MORAL; 

Learn  hence  ye  thoughtless,  vain,  and  spendthrift  youdi 
From  good  Trevanion  this  oft  dear-bought  truths 
You  spend  Peace,  Money,  Health,  and  Time  in  vain 
Sly  mercenary  Freemen's  Votes  to  gain. 
While  they  no  honor  firom  their  purchased  voice 
On  yon  corner,  as  yoa're  (at  best)  Corruption's  choice. 


SENT  TO  A 
MOST  CHARHfTNG  FRIEND 


Sto  raitrts  9ttt0e^ 


Tliis  pmrsei  a  present  from  a  rtcU  Mend^ 

To  jrou  with  heartfelt  sonrow  he  does  soid^ 

To  you^  whose  fate  deserv*d  a  happier  lot. 

Than  to  be  yoked  with  a  bruial  Sot, 

To  waste  your  sweetness  on  the  desert  air. 

With  one>  who  if  a  man^  is  much  more  like  a  bear. 

But  bear  not  with  him,  till  he  drop  the  brute. 

And  his  rough  manners  to  your  mild  ones  suit. 

Till  gentle,  gen'rous,  he  feels  your  merit. 

And  you  your  rights  assert  with  a  becoming  spirit. 

T^U  him,  what's  true,  the  sacrifice  you  made. 

When  you,  with  Hymeneal  pomp  array 'd. 
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Approached  the  Altar  to  accept  Us  handj 

Not  for  his  charms,  bat  for  his  charming  land. 

Not  by  superior  worth  of  heart  and  bead 

Nor  yet  by  yonthfnl  beauty  captive  led. 

He  old,  and  ugly»  at  whose  hideous  sight 

Sly  cupid  try'd  f  extinguish  Hymen's  lights 

As  ye  your  mutual  tows  of  love  did  plight. 

Oh  that  arch  Cupid  had  not  tried  in  vain. 

Then  thou,  dear  friend,  hadst  'soap'd  a  world  of  paia^ 

Tet  not  in  age  alone  uniKke,  but  where, 

N^ommov  Sentiment  unites  the  pair. 

My  charming  friend,  when  yrom&a  wed  fbr  gold. 

And  like  poor  beasts  are  suffered  to  be  Mold, 

When  girls  are  driv'n  to  Hymen's  Smithfield  mart, 

lake  calms  fVom  Essex  in  a  farmer's  cart. 

How  well  do  some  deserve  that  greatest  curse, 

A  brutal  husband,  and  an  empty  purse. 

Tet  think  not,  dear  Clarissa,  I  suppose 

Hiou  didst  deserve  thy  dire  unheard  of  woes, 

Relentless  fate  compelled  thy  sad  decree, 

C^el  to  thee,  more  cruel  far  to  mo ; 
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For  thou  twice  resolutely  answerd'st  No; 
When  Hymen  wish'd  thee  to  his  fane  to  go^ 
Tivice  didst  cry  out,  1  will  not  give  my  hand 
Tho'  fate  itself  the  sacrifice  command. 
But  the  ^Atrd  frantick  cry'dst,  I  mi^st  obey. 
Bear  me  curs'd  Hymen  to  your  fane  away. 
No  more  of  bUss  to  taste,  from  this  detested  day. 
Too  Too  prophetic  of  thy  future  state. 
Thy  mind  did  thence  a  load  of  ills  await. 
But  hence  these  phantom^  of  a  heated  brain. 
Sufficient  to  the  day  the  load  of  real  pain. 
And  with  light  fingers  brush  from  fapcjr's  wings 
Those  ills  thy  dark  imagination  brings. 
From  this  blest  hour  on  hope's  bright  pinions  fly. 
See,  see,  she  wafts  her  gilded  plumes  on  hig^. 
See  see  the  rainbow  hope  thy  mind  finvest 
(With  gaudiest  colours  of  her  plumage  drest) 
To  heav'n  has  flown,  this  bliss  on  thee  to  rain, 
Roses  without  a  thorn,  pleasures  without  a  pain. 


A  SHORT  CONFAB 


BSTWEER 


VbtVottnvUfVitaftic. 


E.— Who  can  administer  to  a  mind  diseas'd? 

P.— I  can. 

R.— Yon  can. 

P.— Yes,  I  can  J  read  and  youll  see  how. 


l%e  Greek  words  Eareek,  Cureek,  as  Doctor  Bolus 
supposes  them  to  he,  may  he  coUed  Dog  Greeks  The 
Poet  intending  hy  the  following  Tale  to  expose  only  to 
ridiculethepompouSfCOxcomical,  andsuperfidal  Quack, 
who  tries  to  impose  on  Me  ignorant  muUitmde  hy  an 
efiectation  qf  Classical  Learning ,  when  perhaps  his 
Medical  Education  has  never  gone  hegond  sweeping  the 
Shop,  or  handling  the  Pestle  and  Mortar.  Having  the 
highest  poesMe  respect  for  the  regular  Physician  or 
Surgeon,  (as  they  may  justly  he  called  the  most  learned 
and  liberal  hody  qfmen  in  the  kingdom,)  this  apology 
has  heen  deemed  proper  and  necessary* 


A  TAIiE, 

EUZA  AND  THE  CAPTAIN. 

Can  Goblets  of  Falernian  wine. 
The  GTraces  or  the  Idiises  nine^ 
Can  mirth's  fantastic  jocund  train 
(Job's  comforters  in  mortal  pain,) 
With  all  the  .£sculapean  skill 
In  powder,  draught,  or  potent  piD, 
Administer  to  the  mind's  disease. 
Its  agonizing  pains  t'  appease  ; 
When  Cupid,  with  his  magical^ 
Usurps  the  empire  of  the  heart. 
And  for  a  hipnan  sacrifice. 
The  wounded  lover  captive  lies. 
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An  offering  at  his  fair  one's  shrine, 

lake  bulb  presented  to  the  Paufrs  Divine. 

No,  not  that  greatest  blessing,  health. 

Or  the  rich  Miser's  hoard  of  wealth. 

No,  not  exalted  rank  or  station. 

With  all  the  pleasures  in  creation. 

Can  sooth  the  anguish  of  the  breast. 

If  love  deprive  the  mind  of  rest. 

So  felt  Eliza ;  for  in  y^ 

Was  art  applied  to  easie  her  pain  ; 

No  Doctor,  with  his  cane*  and  wig. 

Bat  the  young  Captain  iq  bis  gig 

Was  what  she  wanted :  she,  poor  bouI, 

True  as  the  needle  io  the  pole. 

Had  pin'd  away  by,day  and  night. 

For  that  extatic  chamiiBg  sigl  t. « 

At  length  he  com^k^   Whonow  can  traoe 
The  beaaties  in  Eliza'9  face  ? 
When  crimson  tints  of  hectic  heat 
(A.t  sound  of  her  dear  Captain's  feet,) 
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Had  ting'd  the  cheek  with  roseate  hue, 
WhUe  to  her  eye  Love's  lightening  flew^ 
And  gave  soft  lastre  to  impart 
The  secret  transports  of  the  heart. 
Lastre,  so  brilKant,  as  might  Tie 
With  Planets  in  the  starry  sky. 
Her  bosom  heaving  like  the  sea. 
And  throbbing  with  sweet  extacy. 

Four  days  elaps'd,  since  these  so  tme 
EnjoyM  their  happy  interview. 
The  Doctor  comes  from  market  town. 
Some  five  or  six  miles  lower  down ; 
He  feels  her  pulse,  and  shakes  his  head : 
Then,  rising  from  Eliza's  bed. 
Stmts  up  and  down  with  bloated  pride. 
Pacing  the  room  from  side  to  side ; 
TiU,  bursting  forth  with  big  conceit. 
Permit  me  now  your  hopes  to  greet. 
Says  Doctor  Bolus  to  the  mother. 
Then  turning  to  BUsa^s  brother. 
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Young  man,  say«  he,  as  yen  learn  Gieek, 
You  know  this  word,  Eureek,  Eureek. 
So,  Archimedes,  when  his  brain 
Had  ponder'd  o'er  with  raddng  pain 
That  famous  problem,  whieh  at  schools 
Is  called  the  stumbling  block  of  fools, 
(Alias,  in  classic  lore  more  sly. 
The  Highgate  Arch,  pans  arim,) 
Running  stark  naked  from  the  batii. 
By  study,  lean  as  any  lathy 
Exclaim'd  Eureeka,  I  this  bout 
Have /ound  it  oui,.bdiYe/aund  it  ant. 
Yes,  says  the  Doctor,  by  my  skill. 
My  powder,  draught,  and  potent  pill. 
The  sweet  Eliza^  o'er  whom  death, 
(Eager  to  catch  her  parting  breath,) 
Stood  threat'ning,  O  tyjrannic  foe. 
With  dart  erect  to  strike  the  blow. 
Lives  to  repay  a  mother's  cares. 
And  bless  her  fond  her  anxious  pcayeis  * 
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For  the  pulse  proves  the  crisis  past. 
And  that  I've  completed  Death  at  last. 
You,  says  the  mother,  no,  Vm  tare 
lis  Captain  Dash  peifonta'd  the  cmr$ ; 
For,  tho'  she'd  taken  aU  the  pills 
That  e'er  were  made  far  hnman  ills^ 
Bat  for  her  tite  a  tke  with  I>a0h^ 
My  poor  dear  girl  had  gone  to  smash^ 
And  broken,  like  tke  potfter^i  day. 

Ne'er  seen  perhaps  fliis  blessed  day. 
A  tHe  a  tHe  old  Bolas  cries 
(His  voice  denoting  great  surprise) 
Then,  howe'eryhm'tf  my  siHff,  tis  plain 
You  thought  youlr  daughter  took  in  vain 
My  draughts  to  mitigate  her  pain. 
Wherefore  gay  Dash  was  told  to  drop 
In,  from  arch  Cupid's  female  shop, 
Eliza  to  present  by  stealth 
With  his  sweet  se(ft0  give  her  health ; 
Such  magic  a  smart  Captain^brings, 
Who  comes  with  healing  in  his  urii^s. 
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MORAL. 

Sly  com  Doctors^  with  your  plaister 
Ready  for  ev'ry  disaster ; 
Old  Nurses^  fond  of  snuff  and  gin. 
With  stomachs  liu'd  with  lead  or  tin ; 
Van  BuchelFs,  of  that  race  call'd  (^uicts. 
Ye  horse  Doctors,  who  physio  hacks; 
Te  Chymists,  Druggists,  and  so  forth. 
With  hungry  students  from  the  north. 
Learn  from  this  tale,  ye  try  in  vain. 
To  eoM  the  Virgin's  love-sick  pain ; 
For,  if  fond  love  be  the  disease. 
Her  dear  alone  can  give  her  ease. 
As  fire  cures  fire,  so  love  cures  love, 
A  truth  too  mad  dogs*  livers  prove ; 
Therefore  in  future  change  your  plan. 
And,  with  your  physic,  give  the  man. 

^  In  the  fkmooB  Ormskirk  Medicine,  given  for  the  bite  oft  mad  dog» 
the  calcined  liYer  of  a  mad  dofp  ii  said  to  be  one  of  the  prindpal  in- 
gredientfs 
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"  At  Sound  of  her  dear  Captain  syee*/* 
To  nnderstand  the  meaning  of  this  line,  I  will 
infonn  those  young  female  readers,  who,  from  their 
too  recluse  retirement  in  the  Country,  have  not  seen 
mach  of  the  world,  and  particularly  the  Militaiy  part 
of  it,  that  the  word  ^cmiul  refers  to  thejfnti  tread  of  a 
caTalry  Officer ,  whose  boot  heeh,  like  his  horse* a  hoofs, 
are  shod  with  iron ;  only  from  the  smallness  of  the 
semicircular  piece  of  iron  or  copper,  it  is  in  shape 
and  size  like  an  Ass*s  shoe  instead  of  a  horse's ;  not, 
that  I  mean  to  say,  cavalry  officers  have  any  thing  of 
the  Ass  in  their  composition,  except  patience  in  5t//- 
fering,  a  most  essential  virtue  in  a  soldier ;  but  par-» 
ticolarly  when  fighting,  as  in  the  last  glorious  war, 
pro  Aris  et  Fods. 

For  fear  o(appearing  to  encourage  silly  love  matches 
by  the  above  Tale  of  Eliza  and  the  Captain,  I  will  ob« 
serve,  I  do  not  intend  to  make  young  ladies  more  tm-> 
prudent  than  they  arc  naturally  disposed  to  be  ;  but 
to  make  Mother  and  Daughter,  like  good  husbandi^ 
and  wives,  meet  each  other  in  love  affairs  haff  way. 
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by  spfidBg  the  romantic  kw€  of  the  daai^ter  with 
the  senaible  and  prmitni  txperimctoi  the  Mother; 
being  thorovghly  convinced  fimn  finrty  years  know- 
ledf  e  of  the  world,  that  there  mset  be  Money  on  mi€ 
$iie,  and  a  toknMe  share  of  it,  to  live  amifortabfy^ 
In  other  w<Mds,  the  object  <^  the  above  Tale^  and  the 
precedfaig  verses  to  ClarieM  (both  fnmded  an  fad,) 
is  to  enable  rash  yosmg  lovers,  and  their  wcrldbf 
minded  Parents  to  weather  the  storm  of,love  by  steer- 
ing midway  between  the  too  prudent  avarice  of  age, 
and  the  high  flown  sentimental  Jolly  of  youth. 

Had  the  above  liberal  minded,  and  rational  prin- 
ciple been  adhered  to  in  match  making  for  the  last 
twenty  years,  how  many  foolish  romantic  girls  (so  tn- 
fatuated  by  novel  reading,  as  to  imagine  Men,  Amgeb^ 
till  woeful  experience,  after  marriage,  shewed  flieir 
Imers  in  their  true  colours)  would  have  escaped  the 
inexpresmhle  miseries  of  wealth  without  hve,  and  bme 
without  wealth.  For  when  poverty  comes  in  at  die 
door.  Love  flies  out  at  the  window. 


STANZAS 

Written  on  the  Omtimery  Ccmmenunratian  thranghaut 
Great  Britmn,  qf  the  gtarioua  jRevobMan,  but  par* 
tkmlarly  aHuding  to  a  magn^kont  CeUbratum  qf 
that  event  at  CheeterfUU  in  Derbyshire. 

eS99B9SSSS9 

When  Freedom's  cause  the  British  breast  expands. 
And  makes  it  glow  with  ardor  scarce  its  own. 

Let  not  the  raptVous  flame  forsake  those  bands. 
Which  grac'd  the  triumph  of  great  Nassau's  throne. 

What  tho'  the  Clarion's  sound  no  longer's  heard. 
Or  loild  huzzas  re-echo  through  the  air. 

No  flags  are  seen,  or  orange  zone  begir'd 
The  tap'ring  waist  of  Britain's  peerless  fair  1 

Tet  shall  imagination  paint  the  day 
In  brightest  colors  that  her'pow'rs  can  give ; 

And  eVry  Britain  sincere  homage  pay 
To  the  mild  Monarch  under  whom  we  live. 
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To  George  the  Third,  our  virtuous,  patriot.  King! 

Who  loYes  to  see  his  people  happy,  free ; 
For  which  each  grateful  nrase  with  truth  shall  sing, 

For  evermay  good  George,  Great  Britain's  Sovereign  be. 

Wh^i  vain  parade,  and  revelling  are  o'er. 
Shall  ye  forget  the  cause  from  whence  they  flow. 

Considering  that  gay  festive  scene  no  more. 
Than  the  mock  image  of  a  Lord  May'rs  show. 

If  such  your  childish  joy,  your  French-like  taste, 
Pleas'd  only  with  the  pageantry  of  dress ; 

With  Gauls  admire  th'  Imperial  crown  of  paste. 
The  mantle,  sceptre,  royal  apishness. 

But  moral,  precepts,  which  the  play  conveys^ 
T*  assist  weak  minds  the  snares  of  lice  to  shun  ; 

Think  those  like  them,  too  trivial  for  your  praise. 
Nor  let  your  hearts  by  ought  but  pomp  be  won. 


AN  AQOWmr  OdP  MATMHm,  BAT0t 

Andihi  Pictmr^sque  Stmury  of  the  Country  around  it. 

Oh !  that  my  peacil  could  those  charms  ponrtray^ 
WUch  Matlock's  variegated  scenes  display ; 
Where'^din;  thro*  her  rich  romantic  yale 
The  Denrent  circulates  her  heahfaful  gale^ 
Gently  Meanders  by  the  rocks  above 
Bathing  their  feet  in  token  of  his  love. 
Or,  dashing,  rolls  along  his  murky  waves 
Thro*  thick  groves,  hanging  flromtiie  cliffls  he  laves. 
Where  hBls,  and  vallies^  woods,  and  plains  appear 
In  an  those  charms,  that  Nature's  favorites  wear ; 
The  woodlands  sloping,  and  the  vaUes  green. 
Bold  rocks  with  here  and  there  a  tree  between. 
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Whose  roots  surprise  the  wondering  stranger's  eye. 
Shooting  on  spots  where  earth  can  scarcely  lie. 
And  such  huge  dmgs  o'erhang  the  mountain's  base, 
(Seeming  prepared  to  quit  their  destin'd  place,) 
As  threat'n  to  crush  whole  Townships  in  thrir  fall. 
And  in  one  moment  overwhelm  thcSm  all. 
Yet  where  are  seen  to  dimb  the  cliff's  rough  steqp. 
The  Shepherd*s  Boy,  and  still  more  daring  Sheep, 
Browsing  twixt  fragments  of  misslmpen  rodu, 
A  view  so  frightful  as  the  boldest  shodu. 
While  noisy  Jackdaws,  rushing  firom  their  nest. 

Wonder  that  these  should  dare  disturb  their  vest; 

Where  lonely  cots  adorn  the  mountain's  side 

like  those  of  Gades,  Britain*! 

With  but  one  path  the  Peasant'i 

Nor  think,  O  Matlock,  TU  forget  to  praise 

Thy  mineral  waters,  in  these  humble  lays ; 

That  healing  spring,  which  Heav'n  has  caus'd  to  flow. 

To  ease  the  sad  varieties  of  woe. 


n  the  mountain's  side  *\ 
ritain's  glorious  pride,  > 
Peasant's  steps  to  guide.   J 
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To  raise  the  drooping^  and  dejected  Maid, 

When  fen  consnmptioa,  seem'd  her  longs  t'ihTade, 

And  hoy'ring  o*er  a  dark  nntimely  grave 

No  med*cine  else  her  precioas  life  could  save ; 

Restored  to  all  the  pleasing  cares  of  life. 

The  happy  honors  of  a  virtnoos  wife ; 

Restor'd  her  Parents  latter  years  f  assuage. 

And  rock  the  cradle  of  reposing  age ; 

Restored  a  Motiier's  anxious  joys  to  feel. 

And  raise  up  Children  to  the  Cknnnum  Weal. 

What  gratefol  tide  the  lover's  bosom  warms. 

When  now  he  clasps  his  Mistress  in  his  arms ; 

What  gratefiil  tide  tiie  Parent's  heart  overflows. 

When  now  his  Daughter's  fireed  firam  sick  bed  woes 

None  but  a  Parent  or  a  Lover  knows. 

O  bounteous  Heaven,  whose  goodness  to  mankind 

In  nought  more  plainly  than  in  this  we  find, 

Diseases.few  our  tender  frames  molest. 

With  which  we  are  not  with  the  remSde  blest. 


I 
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On  Matlock's  spring  I'll  one  more  praise  bestow. 

Myself  to  it  my  inesent  spirits  owe ; 

Bat  its  great  virtues  now  from  few  coBceal'd, 

Will  be  IB  time  to  all  the  World  rereml'd. 

Yet  farther  np  thjr  sweet  enchanting  Tale, 

As  tho*  some  magic  spell  our  eyes  assail. 

There  bursts  npon  them  Gromford's  stately  mills,. 

Rising  majestic  midgt  encirding  UUs. 

Here  Nature  kindly  o'er  an  Axkwright  ahow'rs 

To  swell  our  eommwoe,  the  mechanio  peweis'; 

Whose  wond'rons  aid  to  poor  weak  manual  aUU, 

With  vast  conceptions  our  ideas  fill. 

With  mute  submission,  teaching  us  stall  more 

The  great  Mechano  of  tiiis  World  fadore. 


BEFZiECTIONS 

Arising  JramtkerickPariAqf  Si.  JawmD^ 
Divine  Service  only  once  a  Sunday,  while  St.  Mary*M, 
with  wunre  poor  tJutn  rich  Pariehumers,  can  n^ord  to 
have  Service  three  time$,  and  this  too,  (hon§h  the 
Sunday  Evening  Lecturee  be  paid  by  PmbHc  Sub- 
scription,  shewing  the  latter  Parish  ie  lioh  m  epirit, 
hU  poor  in  pocket,  while  the  tatmti  is  rieh  in  pocket, 
but  poor  in  spirit. 

HaU  James's,  All  Saint's  Parish  hail,  for  there 
That  all  are  Saints,  mast  from  this  faet  appear. 
The  Folks  in  it  to  Church  but  once  a  day 
Are  Summon'd  by  their  Sunday  Bell  to  pray. 
Wherefore  I  naturally  infer  from  this. 
All  are  so  good  there,  no  one  acts  amiss; 
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MORAL. 

Sly  com  Doctors^  with  your  plaister 
Ready  for  ev'ry  disaster ; 
Old  Nurses,  fond  of  snuff  and  gin. 
With  stomachs  liu'd  with  lead  or  tin } 
Van  Buchell's,  of  tiiat  race  call'd  Quacks, 
Ye  horse  Doctors,  who  physio  hacks ; 
Te  Chymists,  Djnj^^sts,  and  so  forth. 
With  hungry  students  from  the  north. 
Learn  from  this  tale,  ye  try  in  vain. 
To  ease  the  Virgin *s  love-sick  pain ; 
For,  if  fond  love  be  the  disease. 
Her  dear  alone  can  give  her  ease. 
As  fire  cures  £re,  so  love  cures  love, 
A  truth  too  mad  dogs*  livers  prove ; 
Therefore  in  future  change  your  plan. 
And,  with  your  physic,  give  the  man. 

^  In  the  fkmooB  Ormikirk  Medicine,  given  for  the  bite  oft  mad  dof » 
the  calcined  liier  of  a  mad  dofp  ii  said  to  be  one  of  the  prindpal  in- 
gredientfs 
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<<  At  Sound  of  her  dear  Captain*syeet/* 
To  nnderstand  the  meaning  of  this  line,  I  iwiU 
inform  those  yonng  female  readers,  who,  from  their 
too  recluse  retirement  in  the  Country,  haye  not  se^ 
mach  of  the  world,  and  particularly  the  Militaiy  part 
of  it,  that  the  word  ^cmnd  refers  tothejfnn  tread  of  a 
cavalry  Officer,  whose  600/  heels,  like  his  horse* s  hoofs, 
are  shod  with  iron ;  only  from  the  smallness  of  the 
semicircular  piece  of  iron  or  copper,  it  is  in  shape 
and  size  like  an  Ass^s  shoe  instead  of  a  horse's ;  not, 
that  I  mean  to  say,  cavalry  officers  have  any  thing  of 
the  Ass  in  their  composition,  except  patience  in  5t//- 
fering,  a  most  essential  mrtue  in  a  soldier ;  but  par-» 
ticolarly  when  fighting,  as  in  the  last  glorious  war, 
pro  Aris  et  Focis. 

For  fear  otappearing  to  encourage  silly  love  matched 
by  the  above  Tale  of  Eliza  and  the  Captain,  I  will  ob« 
serve,  I  do  not  intend  to  make  young  ladles  more  im* 
prudent  than  they  are  naturally  disposed  to  be  ;  but 
to  make  Mother  and  Daughter,  like  good  husbands 
and  wives,  meet  each  other  in  love  affairs  haff  way. 
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by  spIidBg  the  romantic  kw€  of  the  daai^ter  with 
the  aeiudble  and  pndmi  experiemct  of  the  If  other ; 
being  thorovgUy  convinced  from  finrty  years  know- 
ledge of  the  world,  that  there  msst  be  Money  on  one 
$i4e,  and  a  toknMe  share  of  it,  to  live  amifortabfy. 
In  other  w<Mds,  the  object  of  the  above  Tale^  and  the 
preceding  verses  to  ClarieM  (b&ih  fwmded  on  faei,J 
is  to  enable  rash  yosmg  lovers,  and  their  worldly 
wnnded  Parents  to  weather  the  storm  ot'love  by  steer- 
ing midway  between  the  too  prudent  avarice  of  age^ 
and  the  highjlown  sentimental  foUy  of  youth. 

Had  the  above  liberal  minded,  and  rational  pria* 
cipleheen  adhered  to  in  match  making  for  the  last 
twenty  years,  how  many  foolish  romantic  gbls  (so  tn- 
fatuated  by  novel  reading,  as  to  imagine  MsHpAmgebg 
till  woiifid  experience,  qfter  marriage,  shewed  their 
lovers  in  their  true  colours)  would  have  escaped  the 
inexpressihU  miseries  of  wealth  without  lave,  and  Ume 
without  wealth.  For  when  poverty  comes  in  at  the 
door.  Love  flies  out  at  the  window. 


STANZAS 

Written  an  the  Centmary  OammewMraHan  tkroughaut 
Ortai  BrUain,  qf  the  ghrioua  RevolutUm,  but  par* 
tUmlarly  aUnding  to  a  tnagn^luni  CgUbratum  qf 
Ihta  event  at  ChesterfuU  in  Derbyshire. 

When  Freedom's  cause  the  British  breast  expands^ 
And  makes  it  glow  with  ardor  scarce  its  own. 

Let  not  the  rapturous  flame  forsake  those  bands. 
Which  grac'd  the  triumph  of  great  Nassau's  throne. 

What  tho'  the  Clarion's  sound  no  longer's  heard. 
Or  loiid  huzzas  re-echo  through  the  air. 

No  flags  are  seen,  or  orange  zone  kegir'd 
The  tap'ring  waist  of  Britain's  peerless  fair  1 

Tet  shall  imagination  paint  the  day 
In  brightest  colors  that  her'pow'rs  can  give ; 

And  ev'ry  Britain  sincere  homage  pay 
To  the  mild  Monarch  under  whom  we  live. 
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To  George  the  Third,  our  virtaoasj  patriot.  King! 

Who  loYes  to  see  his  people  happy,  free ; 
For  which  each  grateful  nrase  with  tmth  shall  sing. 

For  evermay  good  George,  Great  Britain's  Sovereign  be. 

Wh^i  vain  parade,  and  reTelling  are  o'er. 
Shall  ye  forget  the  cause  from  whence  they  flow. 

Considering  that  gay  festive  scene  no  more. 
Than  the  mock  image  of  a  Lord  May'rs  show. 

If  such  your  childish  joy,  your  French-like  taste, 
Pleas'd  only  with  the  pageantry  of  dress ; 

With  Gauls  admire  th'  Imperial  crown  of  paste. 
The  mantle,  sceptre,  royal  apishness. 

But  moral,  precepts,  which  the  play  conveys, 
T*  assist  weak  minds  the  snares  of  lice  to  shun  ; 

Think  these  like  them»  too  trivial  for  your  praise. 
Nor  let  your  hearts  by  ought  but  pomp  be  won. 


AV  AOQOmKT  or  WUTUHX  BAT0, 

Andiht  Pictmruque  Semtty  of  the  Ctmntrtf  aratmd  tl. 

Ok !  that  my  peBcil  could  those  channs  ponrtmy^ 
Which  Matlock's  variegated  scenes  display ; 
Where'gliding  thro'  her  rich  romantic  vale 
The  Derwent  circolates  her  heahhfol  gale> 
Gently  Meaaders  by  the  rocks  aboye 
Batbiiig  their  feet  in  token  of  his  loye^ 
Or,  dashing,  rolls  along  his  mniky  waves 
Thro*  thick  groveshanging  firom  the  cliffs  he  laves* 
Where  hills,  and  vallies,  woods,  and  plains  appear 
In  an  those  charms,  that  Nature's  fav'rites  wear ; 
The  woodlands  sloping,  and  the  vallies  green. 
Bold  rocks  with  here  and  there  a  tree  between. 
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Whose  roots  surprise  the  wond'ring  stranger's  eye. 
Shooting  on  spots  where  earth  can  scarcely  lie. 
And  such  huge  dhtgs  o'erhang  the  moontain's  base, 
(Seeming  prepared  to  qoit  their  destin'd  place,) 
As  threaten  to  crash  whole  Townships  in  their  (all. 
And  in  one  moment  overwhelm  them  all. 
Yet  where  are  seen  to  climb  the  cliflTs  rough  ste^. 
The  Shepherd's  Boy,  and  still  more  daring  Sheep, 
Browsing  'twixt  fragments  <^  misshmpen  rocks, 
A  view  so  frightful  as  the  boldest  shodus. 
While  noisy  Jackdaws,  rushing  from  their  nest. 
Wonder  that  these  should  dare  disturb  their  vest; 
Where  lonely  cots  adorn  the  mountain's  side 
Like  those  of  Gades,  Britain's  glorious  pride. 
With  but  one  path  the  Peasant's  steps  to  guide. 
Nor  think,  O  Matlock,  I'll  forget  to  praise 
Thy  min'ral  waters,  in  these  humble  lays ; 
That  healing  spring,  which  HeaVn  has  caus'd  to  flo  w. 
To  ease  the  sad  varieties  of  woe. 


} 
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To  raise  ihe  diooping^  and  dejected  Maid, 

When  fell  consiimption,  seem'd  her  longs  t'invade. 

And  hoy'ring  o*er  a  dark  iintimely  grave 

No  medicine  else  her  precious  life  could  save ; 

Bestor'd  to  all  the  pleasing  cares  of  life. 

The  happy  honors  of  a  virtnons  wife ; 

Sestor'd  her  Parents  latter  years  fassnage. 

And  rock  the  cradle  of  reposing  age ; 

RestorM  a  Mother's  anxious  joys  to  feel. 

And  raise  up  Children  to  the  Common  Weal. 

What  grateful  tide  the  lover's  bosom  warms. 

When  now  he  clasps  his  Mistress  in  his  arms ; 

What  grateftil  tide  Ae  Parent's  teart  overflows. 

When  now  his  Daughter's  freed  firom  sick  bed  woes 

ffone  but  a  Parent  or  a  Lover  knows. 

0  bonnteous  Heaven,  whose  goodness  to  mankind 

In  nought  more  plainly  than  in  this  we  find, 

Diseases.few  our  tender  frames  molest. 

With  which  we  are  not  with  the  remide  blest. 


I 
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Od  Matlock's  spring  I'll  one  m/oace  pnuso  bestow. 

Myself  to  it  my  present  spirits  owe ; 

But  its  great  virtaes  now  from  few  coBceal'd, 

Will  be  im  time  to  all  the  Worid  feveal'd. 

Yet  faither  np  thy  sweet  eadianting  Tale, 

As  iho*  some  magic  wfteil  onr  eyes  assaal. 

There  bursts  npon  them  Ccomford's  stately  mills,. 

Rising  majestic  midst  encirdiiig  hills. 

Here  Nature  kindly  o'er  an  Ari^wrigfat  diow'rs 

To  swell  our  commerce,  the  mechaaio  powers'; 

Whose  wond'rons  aid  to  poor  weak  manttal  skill. 

With  vast  conceptions  our  ideas  fill. 

With  mute  submission,  teaching  us  still  more 

The  great  Mechntc  of  this  Wodd  I'adoffe. 


REFIiECTIONS 

ArisingJhmtherichParukofSLJummD^ 
Divine  Service  only  ence  a  Sunday 9  while  Si.  Mary'e, 
with  more  poor  than  Wdb  Pariehionere,  can  t^ord  to 
have  Service  three  times,  and  this  too,  thou§k  the 
Sunday  Evening  Lectures  be  paid  by  Puidic  Sub- 
scrq^tion,  shewing  the  latter  Parish  is  jAch  m  9pirit, 
hU  poor  in  pocket,  wkik  the  finemer  if  rieh  in  pocket, 
but  poor  in  spirit. 

HaU  Jamea's,  All  Saint's  Parish  haU,  for  tiiere 
That  all  are  Saints,  must  from  this  fast  appear. 
The  Foll^  in  it  to  Church  but  once  a  day 
Are  Snmmon'd  bjr  their  Sunday  Bell  to  pray^ 
Wherefore  I  naturally  infer  from  this^ 
An  are  so  good  there^  no  one  acts  amiss; 
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MORAL. 

Sly  com  Doctors,  with  your  plaister 
Ready  for  ev'ry  disaster ; 
Old  Narses,  fond  of  snuff  and  gin. 
With  stomachs  lin'd  with  lead  or  tin ; 
Van  Buchell's,  of  that  race  caU'd  Quacks, 
Ye  horse  Doctors,  who  physic  hacks ; 
Ye  Chymists,  Draggists,  and  so  forth. 
With  hnngry  students  from  the  north. 
Learn  from  this  tale,  ye  try  in  vain. 
To  ease  the  Virgin *s  love-sick  pain ; 
For,  if  fond  love  be  the  disease. 
Her  dear  alone  can  give  her  ease. 
As  fire  cores  fire,  so  love  cures  love, 
A  truth  too  mad  dogs*  livers  prove ; 
Therefore  in  future  change  your  plan. 
And,  with  your  physic,  give  the  man. 

^  In  the  Ikmout  Ormikirk  Medicine,  given  for  the  bite  of  a  mad  dof , 
Uie  calcined  Uyct  of  a  mad  dog  is  said  to  be  one  of  tlia  prinelpal  la- 
fredientss 
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"  At  Sound  of  her  dear  Captain's/eet." 
To  ondeistaad  the  meaniiig  of  this  line,  I  will 
inform  those  young  female  readers,  who,  from  their 
too  rechue  retiremoit  in  the  Country,  bare  not  seed 
much  of  the  world,  and  particularly  the  Military  part 
of  it,  that  the  word  sound  refers  to  the^m  tread  of  a 
cavalry  Officer,  whose  boot  heeb,  Uke  his  horse's  hoqfs, 
are  shod  with  iron;  only  from  the  smallness  of  the 
semicircolar    piece  of  iron  or  copper,  it  is  in  shape 
and  size  like  an  Ass's  sAoe  instead  of  a  horse's;  not, 
that  I  mean  to  say,  cavalry  officers  have  any  thing  of 
Uus  Assia  their  composition,  except  patience  in  suf- 
fering, a  most  essential  virtue  in  a  soldier ;  but  par- 
ticularly when  fighting,  as  in  the  last  glorious  war, 
pro  Aris  et  Focis. 

For  fear  oiappearing  to  encourage  silly  love  matches 
by  the  above  Tale  of  Eliza  and  the  Captain,  I  will  ob- 
serve, I  do  not  intend  to  make  young  ladies  more  im- 
prudent than  they  are  naturally  disposed  to  be ;  but 
to  make  Mother  and  Daughter,  like  good  husbands 
and  wives,  meeteacA  other  in  love  affairs  ha^way. 
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by  spBckig  tbe  rowumiic  lave  of  tbe  daughter  with 
the  seiudble  and  prtMitfir  experience  o£  the  Mother; 
being  thoroi^hly  conyinced  from  forty  yean  ksow- 
ledge  of  the  world,  that  there  mmat  be  money  on  one 
eUkp  and  a  toUrdbU  share  of  it,  to  Iito  canifartabfy. 
In  other  vnMs,  the  object  of  the  above  Tale,  and  the 
preceding  verses  to  Clariflsa  (b&ih  founded  an  fad,) 
is  to  liable  rash  yomng  lovers^  and  their  warUUjf 
minded  Parents  to  weather  the  siarm  of,  love  by  steer- 
ing midway  between  the  ioa  prudent  avarice  of  age, 
and  tbe  high  flown  sentimental  folly  of  youth. 

Had  the  above  Ulicral  minded,  and  rational  prin- 
ciple been  adhered  loin  match  maidngfor  the  last 
twenty  years,  how  many  foolish  romantic  girls  (so  tn- 
fatuated  by  novel  rending,  as  to  imagine  Men,Angete9 
till  woeful  experience,  qfiter  marriage,  shewed  their 
lovers  in  their  true  colours)  would  have  escaped  the 
inexpresmhU  miseries  of  wealth  without  bve,  and  kwe 
without  wealth.  For  when  poverty  comes  in  at  the 
door.  Love  flies  out  at  the  window. 


STANZAS 

Writtm  an  the  CenHnary  CammemoraHan  thraughaut 
Great  Britain,  of  the  glorious  BevidiUion,  but  par* 
tictUarly  aHuding  to  a  nutgn^lcmU  CeUbratum  qf 
Ihat  event  at  Chesterfield  in  Derbyshire. 


When  Freedom's  cause  the  British  breast  expands^ 
And  makes  it  glow  with  ardor  scarce  its  own. 

Let  not  the  rapturous  flame  forsake  those  bands. 
Which  grac'd  the  triumph  of  great  Nassau's  throne. 

What  tho'  the  Clarion's  sound  no  longer's  heard. 
Or  loud  huzzas  re-echo  through  the  air. 

No  flags  are  seen,  or  orange  zone  fcegir'd 
The  tap'ring  ¥raist  of  Britain's  peerless  fair ! 

Tet  shall  imagination  paint  the  day 
In  brightest  colors  that  her'pow'rs  can  give ; 

And  ev'ry  Britain  sincere  homage  pay 
To  the  mild  Monarch  under  whom  we  lire. 
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To  George  the  Third,  our  yirtuous,  patriot.  King! 

Who  loves  to  see  his  people  happy,  free ; 
For  which  each  gratefol  nrase  with  tmth  shall  sing^ 

For  evermay  good  George,  Great  Britain's  Sovereign  be. 

When  vain  parade,  and  revelling  are  o'er. 
Shall  ye  fbffget  the  cause  from  whence  they  flow. 

Considering  that  gay  festive  scene  no  more. 
Than  the  mock  image  of  a  Lord  May'rs  show. 

If  such  your  childish  Joy,  your  French-like  taste, 
Pleas'd  only  with  the  pageantry  of  dress ; 

With  Gauls  admire  th'  Imperial  crown  of  paste. 
The  mantle,  sceptre,  royal  apishness. 

But  moral,  precepts,  which  the  play  conveys, 
T*  assist  weak  minds  the  snares  of  vice  to  shun  ; 

Think  these  like  them,  too  tdvial  for  your  praise. 
Nor  let  your  hearts  by  ought  but  pomp  be  won. 


AV  AOQOmKT  or  WiATUHX  BAT0, 

Andikt  Picturesque  Seentty  of  the  Country  around  t>« 

Ok !  that  my  peBcU  ooold  those  chanas  ponrtmy^ 
Which  Matlock's  variegated  scenes  display ; 
Wheie'gttding  thro'  her  rich  romantic  vale 
The  Derwent  oircolates  her  heahfafiil  gale> 
Gently  Meanders  by  the  rocks  aboye 
Batbiiig  their  feet  in  token  of  his  loye, 
Or,  dashing,  rolls  along  his  mnrky  waves 
Thro*  thick  groves  hanging  from  the  cliffs  he  laves. 
▼here  h&ls,  and  vallies,  woods,  and  plains  appear 
In  all  those  charms,  that  Nature's  favorites  wear ; 
The  woodlands  sloping,  and  the  vallies  green. 
Bold  rocks  with  here  and  there  a  tree  between. 
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Whose  roots  surprise  the  wond'ring  stranger's  eye. 

Shooting  on  spots  where  earth  can  scarcely  lie. 

And  such  huge  drags  o'erhang  the  mountain's  base, 

(Seeming  prepared  to  qoit  their  destin'd  place,) 

As  threaten  to  crash  whole  Townships  in  their  fall. 

And  in  one  moment  overwhelm  them  alL 

Yet  where  are  seen  to  climb  the  cliflTs  longh  steqp. 

The  Shepherd  s  Boy,  and  still  more  daring  Sheep, 

Browsing  'twixt  fragments  <^  misshapen  rodu, 

A  view  so  frightful  as  the  boldest  shodus. 

While  noisy  Jackdaws,  rushing  from  their  nest. 

Wonder  that  these  should  dare  disturb  their  vest; 

Where  lonely  cots  adorn  the  mountain's  side 

Like  those  of  Cades, 

With  but  one  path  the 

Nor  think,  O  Matlock,  VU  forget  to  praise 

Thy  min'ral  waters,  in  these  humble  lays ; 

That  healing  spring,  which  HeaVn  has  caused  to  flow. 

To  ease  the  sad  varieties  of  woe. 


adorn  the  mountain's  side  *\ 
s,  Britain's  glorious  pride,  > 
the  Peasant's  steps  to  guide.   J 
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To  raise  ihe  drooping,  and  dejected  Maid, 

When  fell  consomption,  seem'd  her  longs  t'mvade. 

And  hoVring  o'er  a  dark  nntimely  grave 

No  med*cine  else  her  precious  life  could  save ; 

Restored  to  all  the  pleasing  cares  of  life. 

The  happy  honors  of  a  virtuous  wife ; 

Bestor'd  her  Parents  latter  years  fassuage. 

And  rock  the  cradle  of  reposing  age ; 

Restored  a  Mother's  anxious  joys  to  feel. 

And  raise  up  CShOdrcn  to  the  Common  Weal. 

What  grateful  tide  the  lover's  bosom  warms. 

When  now  he  clasps  his  Mistress  in  his  arms ; 

What  grateftil  tide  Ae  Parent's  teart  o'erflows. 

When  now  his  Daughter's  freed  firom  sick  bed  woes 

None  but  a  Parent  or  a  Lover  knows. 

0  bounteous  Heaven,  whose  goodness  to  mankind 

In  nought  more  plainly  than  in  this  we  find, 

Diseases.few  our  tender  frames  molest. 

With  which  we  are  not  with  the  remide  blest. 


I 
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Od  Matlock's  spring  I'll  one  more  pnuse  bestow. 
Myself  to  it  my  present  spirits  owe  ; 
But  its  great  virtues  now  from  few  coBceal^d, 
Will  be  im  time  to  all  the  World  rereal'd. 
Yet  farther  up  thy  sweet  eadianting  vale. 
As  iho*  some  magic  wftXL  onr  eyes  assaal. 
There  bursts  upon  them  Ccomford's  stately  mills,. 
Rising  majestic  midst  encircling  hills. 
Here  Natujie  kindly  o'er  an  Ad^wrigfat  diow'rs 
To  swell  our  commerce,  the  mechaaio  powers'; 
Whose  wond'rons  aid  to  poor  weak  mannal  skill. 
With  vast  conceptions  our  ideas  fill. 
With  mute  submission,  teaching  us  still  i 
The  great  Mechanc  of  this  World  I'sdoie. 


REFI.ECTIONS 

Arising  Jram  the  rich  Parish  qf  Si.  Jumm  Dover  having 
Divine  Service  only  once  a  Sunday,  whUe  Si*  Mary*s, 
with  more  poor  than  ri^  Parishioners,  can  e^ord  to 
have  Service  three  times,  and  this  too,  though  the 
Sunday  Evening  Lsdures  be  paid  by  Public  Sulh 
scription,  shewing  the  latter  Parish  is  lidi  in  spirit, 
but  poor  in  pocket,  while  the  fomier  if  rich  in  pocket, 
but  poor  in  spirit* 

HaU  Jame8%  All  Saint's  PsaiA  haU,  for  tiiere 
That  all  are  Saints,  must  from  this  fact  appear. 
The  Folks  in  it  to  Church  bat  once  a  day 
Are  Sammon'd  bjr  their  Sunday  Bell  to  pray, 
Wherefore  I  naturally  infer  from  this. 
All  are  so  good  there^  no  one  acts  amiss; 
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MORAL. 

Sly  com  Doctors^  with  yoar  plaister 
Ready  for  ev'ry  disaster ; 
Old  Nurses,  fond  of  snuff  and  gin. 
With  stomachs  lin'd  with  lead  or  tin ; 
Van  Buchell's,  of  that  race  caU'd  Quacks, 
Ye  horse  Doctors,  who  physio  hacks ; 
Ye  Chymists,  Droggists,  and  so  forth. 
With  hungry  students  from  the  north. 
Learn  from  this  tale,  ye  try  in  vain. 
To  ease  the  Virgin  s  love-sick  pain ; 
For,  if  fond  lave  be  the  disease. 
Her  dear  alone  can  give  her  ease. 
As  fire  cures  ^re,  so  love  cures  love, 
A  truth  too  mad  dogs*  livers  prove ; 
Therefore  in  future  change  your  phut, 
And,  with  your  physic,  give  the  num. 

^  In  the  fiiiDOut  Ormikirk  Medicine,  gUen  for  the  bite  of  ft  iumI  do^, 
the  calcined  liver  of  a  mad  dog  ii  said  to  be  one  of  the  prineipal  ia* 
gredientt; 
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**  At  Sound  of  her  dear  Captain^syeel.*' 

To  nnderstand  the  meamng  of  this  liiie>  I  will 

inform  those  young  female  readers^  who,  from  their 

too  recluse  retirem^it  in  the  Country,  have  not  seeik 

mach  of  the  world,  and  particnlarly  the  Militaiy  part 

of  it,  that  the  word  sound  refers  tothe^nti  tread  of  a 

cavalry  Officer,  whose  boot  heels,  like  his  horse* s  hoqfs, 

are  shod  with  iron ;  only  from  the  smallness  of  the 

semicircular    piece  of  iron  or  copper,  it  is  in  shape 

and  size  like  an  Ass's  shoe  instead  of  a  horse's ;  not, 

that  I  mean  to  say,  cavalry  officers  have  any  thing  of 

the  Ass  in  their  composition,  except  patience  in  sti/- 

fering,  a  most  essential  virtue  in  a  soldier ;  but  par-» 

ticolarly  when  fighting,  as  in  the  last  glorious  war, 

pro  Aris  et  Focis. 

For  fear  otappearing  to  encourage  siUy  love  matched 
by  the  above  Tale  of  Eliza  and  the  Captain,  I  will  ob- 
serve, I  do  not  intend  to  make  young  ladies  more  tin-> 
prudent  than  they  are  naturally  disposed  to  be  ;  but 
to  make  Mother  and  Daughter,  like  good  husbands 
and  wives,  meet  each  other  in  hve  affairs  haff  way. 
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by  spHtkkg  the  rowumiic  lave  of  the  daughter  with 
the  seiurible  and  prwdtni  experiemce  of  the  Ifether ; 
beilig  thoro«ghly  convinoed  from  forty  years  know- 
ledge of  the  worid^  that  there  mmt  be  wHmtjf  on  one 
iUe^  and  a  toknMe  Aare  of  it,  to  live  cotuftnrtabfy. 
la  other  wcnrds,  the  object  of  the  above  Tale»  and  the 
preceding  versea  to  Clariflaa  (b&ih  favmded  an  fad,) 
is  to  enable  rash  yctmg  lovers,  and  their  worldbf 
minded  Parents  to  weather  the  siarm  ofjore  by  ateer* 
ing  midway  between  the  iaa  prudent  avarice  of  age, 
and  the  high  flown  aentimental  fatty  of  youth. 

Had  the  above  Ubcral  minded,  and  rational  pria* 
dplebeen  adhered  to  in  tnatch  making  for  ihe  last 
twenty  years^  how  many  foolish  romantic  girls  (so  m* 
fatuated  by  novel  reading,  as  to  imagine  MenfAngeb, 
till  woeful  experience,  after  marriage,  shewed  their 
Umrs  in  their  true  cohurs)  would  have  escaped  the 
mexpreseible  miseries  of  wealth  without  hve,  and  love 
without  wealth.  For  when  poverty  comes  in  at  the 
door.  Love  flies  out  at  the  window. 


STAHZAS 

Wriitem  on  the  Cmtinary  CammemmraHam  thnmghout 
Grtai  Briiahh  of  the  glorious  XeoobUion,  but  pur* 
Hadarly  aJBudmg  to  a  tmgn^icent  CMnratum  qf 
that  went  at  ChesterflM  in  Derbyshire. 


When  Freedom's  cause  the  British  breast  expands. 
And  makes  it  glow  with  ardor  scarce  its  own. 

Let  not  the  rapfrous  flame  forsake  those  bands. 
Which  grac'd  the  triumph  of  great  Nassau's  throne. 

What  tho'  the  Clarion's  sonnd  no  longer's  heard. 
Or  loud  huzzas  re-echo  through  the  air. 

No  flags  are  seen,  or  orange  zone  begir'd 
The  tap'ring  waist  of  Britain's  peerless  fair ! 

Tet  shall  imagination  paint  the  day 
In  brightest  colors  that  her'pow'rs  can  give ; 

And  ev'ry  Britain  sincere  homage  pay 
To  the  mild  Monarch  under  whom  we  live. 
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To  George  the  Thirds  our  yirtuous^  patriot.  King! 

Who  lores  to  see  his  people  happy,  free ; 
For  which  each  grateful  niiise  with  troth  shall  sing, 

For  ever  may  good  6eorge>  Great  Britain's  Sovereign  be. 

When  vain  parade,  and  rerelling  are  o'er. 
Shall  ye  forget  the  cause  from  whence  they  flow. 

Considering  that  gay  festive  scene  no  more. 
Than  the  mock  image  of  a  Lord  May'rs  show. 

If  such  your  childish  joy,  your  French-like  taste, 
Pleas'd  only  with  the  pageantry  of  dress ; 

With  Gauls  admire  th'  Imperial  crown  of  paste. 
The  mantle,  sceptre,  royal  apishness. 

But  moral,  precepts,  which  the  play  conveys, 
T*  assist  weak  minds  the  snares  of  vice  to  shun  ; 

Think  those  like  them,  too  trivial  for  your  praise. 
Nor  let  your  hearts  by  ought  but  pomp  be  won. 


AN  AQOOmFP  QSP  aiATIiOCK  BATB, 

And  tki  Pictmruque  S^Mtty  of  the  Cauniry  around  zL 

Ok !  timt  my  pencil  could  those  channs  pourtray. 
Which  Matlock's  variegated  scenes  display ; 
Wheie'glidiiig  thro'  her  rich  romantic  vale 
The  Demrent  ctrcolates  her  heaHfafol  gale> 
Gently  Meanders  by  the  rocks  above 
Bathing  their  feet  in  token  of  his  love^ 
Or,  dashing,  rolls  along  his  mnrky  waves 
Thio*  thick  groves,  hang^g  flromthe  cliffs  he  laves* 
Where  hflls,  and  vallies,  woods,  and  plains  appear 
In  all  those  charms,  that  Nature's  fav'rites  wear ; 
The  woodlands  sloping,  and  the  vallies  green. 
Bold  rocks  with  here  and  there  a  tree  between. 
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Whose  roots  surprise  the  wond'ring  stranger's  eye> 
Shooting  on  spots  where  earth  can  scarcely  lie. 
And  such  huge  dhtgs  o'arhang  the  monntain's  base, 
(Seeming  prepared  to  quit  their  destin'd  place>) 
As  threat'n  to  crash  whole  Townships  in  thdr  fall. 
And  in  one  moment  overwhelm  them  all. 
Yet  where  are  seen  to  climb  the  cliflTs  roug^  steep. 
The  Shepherd*s  Boy,  and  still  more  daring  Sheep, 
Browsing  'twixt  fragments  of  misshapen  rocks, 
A  view  so  frightful  as  the  bcddest  shocks, 
WhUe  noisy  Jackdaws,  rushing  fix»n  their  nest. 
Wonder  that  these  should  dare  disturb  their  vest; 
Where  lonely  cots  adorn  the  mountain's  side 
Like  those  of  Gades,  Britain's  glorious  pride. 
With  but  one  path  the  Peasant's  steps  to  guide 
Nor  think,  O  Matlock,  Til  forget  to  praise 
Thy  min'ral  waters,  in  these  humble  lays ; 
That  healing  spring,  whidi  Heav'n  has  caus'd  to  flow. 
To  ease  the  sad  varieties  of  woe. 


tide.   J 
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To  raise  the  drooping,  and  dejected  Maid, 
When  fell  consumption,  seem'd  her  longs  fihyade. 
And  hoViing  o'er  a  dark  iintimely  grave 
No  med*cine  else  her  precious  life  ootild  save ; 
Bestor'd  to  all  the  pleasing  cares  of  life. 
The  happy  honors  of  a  virtaoos  wife ; 
Restored  her  Parents  latter  years  fassnage. 
And  rock  the  cradle  of  reposing  age ; 
Bestor'd  a  Moor's  anxions  joys  to  feel. 
And  raise  up  Children  to  the  Common  Weal. 
Wliat  gratefiil  tide  the  lover's  bosom  warms. 
When  now  he  clasps  his  Mistress  in  his  arms ; 
What  gratefiil  tide  the  Parent's  heart  o'erfiows. 
When  now  his  Daughter's  freed  fipom  sick  bed  woes 
None  but  a  Parent  or  a  Lover  knows. 
O  boonteoos  Heaven,  whose  goodness  to  mankind 
In  nought  more  plainly  than  in  this  we  find, 
Diseases.few  our  tender  frames  molest. 
With  which  we  are  not  with  the  remSde  blest. 


I 
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On  Matlock's  spriog  I'D  one  more  praise  bestow. 
Myself  to  it  my  present  spirits  owe ; 
But  its  great  yirtues  now  from  few  ccwceal'd. 
Will  be  tm  time  to  all  the  World  lereal'd. 
Yet  farther  up  thy  sweet  enchanting  Tale, 
As  tho'  some  magic  spdl  onr  eyes  assail. 
There  bursts  npon  them  Cromford's  stately  mills,. 
Rising  majestic  midst  eocirding  hills. 
Here  Natmto  kindly  o'er  an  AriLwright  show'rs 
To  swell  our  eommeroe,  the  mechanie  powers ; 
Whose  wond'rons  aid  to  poor  weak  manaal  skill. 
With  vast  conceptions  our  ideas  fill. 
With  mote  sobmission,  t^adung  ns  still  i 
The  great  MechsMC  of  tiiis  World  f  adore. 


REFZiECTIONS 

AridngfrimtheriAPariskofSLJamesDoverkavrng 
Divine  Service  only  once  aShmday,  while  Si.  Mary\ 
with  mare  poor  than  rich  ParieUoners,  can  tfford  to 
have  Service  three  times,  and  this  too,  Oouyh  the 
Sunday  Evening  Lectwree  he  paid  by  PmbHc  Sub- 
scription, shewing  the  latter  Parish  is  lAck  m  spirit, 
but  poor  m  pocket,  while  the  former  is  rieh  in  pocket, 
but  poor  in  spirit. 

HaU  James's,  All  Saint's  Pariirti  hail,  for  there 
That  off  are  Saints,  must  from  this  fast  appear. 
The  Folks  in  it  to  Church  but  once  a  day 
Are  Snmmon'd  by  .their  Sunday  Bell  to  pray, 
Wherefore  I  naturally  infer  from  this. 
All  are  so  good  there,  no  cme  acts  amiss; 
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MORAL. 

Sly  com  Doctors^  with  yoar  plaister 
Ready  for  ev'ry  disaster ; 
Old  Nurses,  fond  of  snuff  and  gin. 
With  stomachs  lin'd  with  lead  or  tin ; 
Van  Buchell's,  of  that  raee  caU'd  Quacks, 
Ye  horse  Doctors,  who  physio  hacks ; 
Ye  Chymists,  Draggfists,  and  so  forth. 
With  hungry  students  from  the  north. 
Learn  from  this  tale,  ye  try  in  vain. 
To  ease  the  Virgin  s  love-sick  pain ; 
For,  if  fond  love  be  the  disease. 
Her  dear  alone  can  give  her  ease. 
As  fire  cures  £re,  so  love  cures  love, 
A  truth  too  mad  dogs*  livers  prove ; 
Therefore  in  future  change  your  phut. 
And,  with  your  physic,  give  the  man. 

^  In  the  fkiDOut  Ormikirk  Medicine,  gUen  for  the  bite  of  ft  iumI  dof » 
the  calcined  liver  of  a  mad  dog  ii  said  to  be  one  of  the  prineipal  in* 
grcdientt* 
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<<  At  Sound  of  her  dear  Captain^syeel.*' 
To  nnderstand  the  meamng  of  this  hne,  I  will 
infonn  those  youBg  female  readers^  who,  from  their 
too  recluse  retirem^it  in  the  Country,  have  not  seeik 
mach  of  the  world,  and  particalaily  the  Militaiy  part 
of  it,  that  the  word  sound  refers  to  the^ntr  tread  of  a 
cavalry  Officer,  whose  boot  heels,  like  his  horse* s  hoofs, 
are  shod  with  iron ;  only  from  the  smallness  of  the 
semicircular  piece  of  iron  or  copper,  it  is  in  shape 
and  size  like  an  Ass^s  shoe  instead  of  a  horse's ;  not, 
that  I  mean  to  say,  cavalry  officers  have  any  thing  of 
the  Ass  in  their  composition,  except  pcUience  in  suf- 
fering, a  most  essential  virttte  in  a  soldier ;  but  par-* 
ticolarly  when  fighting,  as  in  the  last  glorious  war, 
pro  Aris  et  Focis. 

For  fear  oiappearvng  to  encourage  silly  love  matched 
by  the  above  Tale  of  Eliza  and  the  Captain,  I  will  ob- 
serve, I  do  not  intend  to  make  young  ladies  more  tin-> 
prudent  than  they  are  naturally  disposed  to  be  ;  but 
to  make  Mother  and  Daughter,  like  good  husbands 
and  wives,  meet  each  other  in  love  affairs  haff  way. 
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by  spHckis  the  roaumiic  lave  of  the  daughter  with 
the  senaible  and  prwAm  txperiemct  of  the  If  ether ; 
beilig  thorottgfaly  conyinoed  from  forty  years  know- 
ledge of  the  worid,  that  there  nuut  be  wwmeif  on  one 
mdep  and  a  tokrabk  share  of  it«  to  live  cmtifiniabfy. 
la  other  vfotdB,  the  object  of  the  above  Tale^  and  the 
preceding  veraes  to  Clarieaa  (b&ih  ftmmded  an  fad,) 
is  to  enable  rash  yctmg  lovers>  and  tiieir  warWjf 
immded  Parents  to  weather  the  siarm  ot  lore  by  steer- 
ing midway  between  the  toe  prudent  avarice  of  age, 
and  the  high  flown  eentimental/btty  of  youth. 

Had  the  above  Ubcral  minded^  and  rational  prui« 
dpiebeen  adhered  to  in  $natch  making  for  the  last 
twenty  years^  how  many  foolish  romantic  girls  (so  in- 
fatuated  by  novel  reading,  as  to  imagine  Men,Angeb, 
till  wa^fid  experience,  qfter  marriage,  shewed  their 
lavere  in  their  true  cohmrs)  would  have  escaped  the 
inexpreseible  miseries  of  wealth  without  lave,  and  bwe 
without  wealth.  For  when  poverty  comes  in  at  the 
door.  Love  flies  out  at  the  window. 


STAHZAS 

Writtem  on  the  Cmtinary  CammemaraHam  throughout 
Oreai  Britain,  of  the  glorious  Revolution,  but  par* 
tkmiarhf  aBmding  to  a  nuign^lunt  CetebratUm  qf 
thai  weni  at  Chesterfield  in  Derbyshire. 

S59S9^BBS9BI 

When  Freedom's  cause  the  British  breast  expands. 
And  makes  it  glow  with  ardor  scarce  its  own. 

Let  not  the  rapturous  flame  forsake  those  bands. 
Which  grac'd  the  triumph  of  great  Nassau's  throne. 

What  tho'  the  Clarion's  sonnd  no  longer's  heard. 
Or  loud  huzzas  re-echo  through  the  air. 

No  flags  are  seen,  or  orange  zone  begir'd 
Hie  tap'ring  waist  of  Britain's  peerless  fair ! 

Yet  shall  imagination  paint  the  day 
In  brightest  colors  that  her'pow'rs  can  give ; 

And  ev'ry  Britain  sincere  homage  pay 
To  the  mild  Monarch  under  whom  we  live. 
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To  George  the  Thirds  oar  virtuous^  patriot.  King! 

Who  loves  to  see  his  people  happy,  free ; 
For  which  each  grateful  niiise  with  troth  shall  sing. 

For  evermay  good  George,  Great  Britain's  Sovereign  be. 

Whai  vain  parade,  and  revelling  are  o'er. 
Shall  ye  forget  the  cause  from  whence  they  flow, 

Consid'ring  that  gay  festive  scene  no  more. 
Than  the  mock  image  of  a  Lord  May'rs  show. 

If  such  your  childish  joy,  your  French-like  taste, 
Pleas'd  only  with  the  pageantry  of  dress ; 

With  Gauls  admire  th'  Imperial  crown  of  paste. 
The  mantle,  sceptre,  royal  apishness. 

But  moral,  precepts,  which  the  play  conveys, 
T*  assist  weak  minds  the  snares  of  vice  to  shun  ; 

Think  these  like  them,  too  trivial  for  your  praise. 
Nor  let  your  hearts  by  ought  but  pomp  be  won. 


And  tki  Pictmraque  Se^neri^  of  the  Country  arotmd  it» 

Oh !  Had  my  pe&cil  could  those  channs  ponrtray^ 
WUch  If  ailoGk'8  variegated  scenes  display ; 
Whers'^ding  thro'  her  rich  romantic  vale 
The  Derwent  circulates  her  heahhfol  gale> 
Gently  If  eaaders  by  the  rocks  above 
Battmg  Uieir  feet  in  token  of  his  love. 
Or,  dashing,  rolls  along  his  mniky  waves 
Thro'  thfck  groves,  hanging  fW>m  the  dtfs  ht  laves* 
Where  hflls^  and  vallies^  woods,  and  plains  appear 
In  an  those  diarms,  that  Nature's  faVrites  wear ; 
The  woodlands  sloping,  and  the  vallies  green. 
Bold  rocks  with  here  and  there  a  tree  between. 
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Whose  roots  surprise  the  wond'ring  stranger's  eye. 
Shooting  on  spots  where  earth  can  scarcely  lie. 
And  such  huge  dhrags  o'erhang  the  mountain's  base, 
(Seeming  prepared  to  quit  their  destin'd  place,) 
As  threaten  to  crush  whole  Townships  in  their  fall. 
And  in  one  moment  overwhelm  thc^m  all. 
Yet  where  are  seen  to  climb  the  cliflTs  rough  steqp. 
The  Shepherd's  Boy,  and  still  more  daring  Sheep, 
Browsing  twixt  fragments  of  misshapen  rocks, 
A  view  so  frightful  as  the  boldest  shodu. 
While  noisy  Jackdaws,  rushing  firom  their  nest. 
Wonder  that  these  should  dare  disturb  their  vest; 
Where  lonely  cots  adorn  the  mountain's  side 
like  those  of  Gades,  Britain's  gl<mous  pride. 
With  but  one  path  the  Peasant's  steps  to  guide. 
Nor  think,  O  Madock,  I'll  forget  to  praise 
Thy  min'ral  waters,  in  these  humble  lays ; 
That  healing  spring,  which  Heav'n  has  caus'd  to  flow. 
To  ease  the  sad  varieties  of  woe. 


1 
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To  raise  the  dfOoping>  and  dejected  Maid, 

When  fell  consninptioD,  seem'd  her  Inn^  t'inyade. 

And  hoT'iing  o'er  a  dark  iantimely  grave 

No  med'cine  else  her  precious  life  could  save ; 

Restor'd  to  all  the  pleasing  cares  of  life^ 

The  happy  honors  of  a  virtnoos  iinfe ; 

Sestor'd  her  Parents  latter  years  f  assuage. 

And  rock  the  cradle  of  reposing  age ; 

Restor'd  a  Mother's  anxious  joys  to  feel. 

And  raise  up  ChUdren  to  the  Common  Weal. 

What  grateful  tide  the  lover's  bosom  warms, 

Wh^  now  he  clasps  his  Mistress  in  his  arms ; 

What  gratefiil  tide  the  Parent's  heart  overflows. 

When  now  his  Daughter's  freed  from  sick  bed  woes 

None  but  a  Parent  or  a  Lover  knows. 

0  bounteous  Heaven,  whose  goodness  to  mankind 

In  nought  more  plainly  than  in  this  we  find, 

Diseases.few  our  tender  frames  molest. 

With  which  we  are  not  with  the  remide  blest. 


I 
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On  Matlock's  spring  I'll  one  more  praise  bestow. 

Myself  to  it  my  present  spirits  owe  ; 

Bat  its  great  virtues  now  from  few  coaceal'd. 

Will  be  IB  time  to  all  the  World  lereal'd. 

Yet  farther  np  thy  sweet  enchanting  yale^ 

As  tho'  some  magic  wfeU  onr  eyes  assail. 

There  bursts  opon  them  Cromford's  stately  mills,. 

Rising  majestic  midst  encircling  hills. 

Here  Nature  kindly  o'er  an  AriLwrigfat  ahow'rs 

To  swell  our  conunnroe,  the  machaaio  powers'; 

Whose  wond'rous  aid  to  poor  weak  maattal  sUH, 

With  vast  conceptions  our  ideas  fill. 

With  mute  submission,  tearfiing  us  still  more 

The  great  MechsMO  of  this  World  fadcn. 


REFZiECTIONS 

Arising  from  the  rich  Parish  of  St.  Jojms  Dover  having 
Divine  Service  only  once  a  Sunday ,  while  St.  Mary*s, 
with  more  poor  than  rich  Parishioners,  can  fj^ord  to 
have  Service  three  times,  and  this  too,  though  the 
Sunday  Evening  Lectures  be  paid  by  Public  Sub^ 
scription,  shewing  the  loiter  Parish  is  riok  m  spirit, 
but  poor  ts  pocket,  whUe  the  tanmer  is  rieh  in  pocket, 
but  poor  in  spirit. 

HaU  James's,  All  Saint's  Pstxish  ball,  for  there 
That  all  are  Saints,  most  from  this  fast  appear. 
The  Folks  in  it  to  Church  bat  once  a  day 
Are  Snmmon'd  by  their  Sunday  Bell  to  pray. 
Wherefore  I  naturally  infer  from  this. 
All  are  so  good  there,  no  cme  acts  amiss; 
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MORAL. 

Sly  corn  Doctors,  with  your  plaister 
Ready  for  ev'ry  disaster ; 
Old  Nurses,  fond  of  snuff  and  gin. 
With  stomachs  lin'd  with  lead  or  tin ; 
Van  Buchell's,  of  tiaat  race  call'd  Quacks, 
Ye  horse  Doctors,  who  physio  hacks ; 
Te  Chymists,  Druggists,  and  so  forth. 
With  hungry  students  firom  the  north, 
Leam  Ifrom  this  tale,  ye  try  in  vain. 
To  ease  the  Virgin's  love-sick  pain ; 
For,  if  fond  love  be  the  disease. 
Her  dear  alone  can  give  her  ease. 
As  fire  cures  fire,  so  love  cures  love, 
A  truth  too  mad  dogs*  livers  prove ; 
Therefore  in  future  change  your  plan. 
And,  with  your  physic,  give  the  man. 

^  In  the  IkmoiM  Ormikirk  Medicine,  given  for  the  bite  oft  mad  dof » 
the  calcined  liier  of  m  mad  dog  it  said  to  be  one  of  the  prineipnl  in- 
gredients* 
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"  At  Sound  of  her  dear  Captain'syee*/' 
To  understand  the  meaning  of  this  Une^  I  \vill 
inform  those  yonng  female  readers,  who,  from  their 
too  recluse  retirement  in  the  Country,  hare  not  seed 
mach  of  the  world,  and  particularly  the  Militaiy  part 
of  it,  that  the  word  sound  refers  to  the  Jinn  tread  of  a 
cavalry  Officer ,  whose  hoot  heels,  like  his  korse*s  hoqfs, 
are  shod  with  iron ;  only  from  the  smallness  of  the 
semicircular  piece  of  iron  or  copper,  it  is  in  shape 
and  size  like  an  Ass*s  sAoe  instead  of  a  horse's;  not, 
that  I  mean  to  say,  cavalry  officers  have  any  thing  of 
the  Ass  in  their  composition,  except  patience  in  suf- 
feting,  a  most  essential  lArtue  in  a  soldier ;  but  par-» 
ticularly  when  fighting,  as  in  the  last  glorious  war, 
pro  Aris  et  Focis. 

For  fear  o(appearing  to  encourage  silly  love  matched 
by  the  above  Tale  of  Eliza  and  the  Captain,  I  will  ob- 
serve, I  do  not  intend  to  make  young  ladies  more  tut-* 
prudent  than  they  are  naturally  disposed  to  be  ;  but 

to  make  Mother  and  Daughter,  like  good  husbands 

I 
and  wives,  meet  each  other  in  love  affairs  half  way. 
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by  spficing  the  romantic  lave  at  the  daughter  with 
the  senaihW  and  prmdtni  txperiemctfd  the  Mother  ; 
tieiiig  thoroQghly  conymced  from  fetty  yeans  know- 
ledge  of  the  worlds  that  there  nsst  be  mtmey  on  ofM 
nd^  and  a  tolerable  Aare  of  it^  to  live  con^fortabfy. 
In  other  w<»ds,  the  object  of  the  above  Tale^  and  the 
precediDg  versea  to  Qaiuaa  (b^h  fowkkd  on  feet, J 
is  to  enable  rash  yomng  lovers^  and  their  worldbf 
mimded  Parents  to  weather  the  storm  of,  love  by  steer- 
ing midway  between  the  toe  prudent  avarice  of  age, 
and  the  highfiown  sentimental  foUy  of  youth. 

Had  the  above  liberal  minded^  and  rational  prin* 
ciplebeen  adhered  to  in  match  making  for  the  last 
twenty  years^  how  many  foolish  romantic  girls  (so  tn- 
fatuated  by  novel  reading,  as  to  imagine  Men^Angele^ 
till  wo^fvl  experience,  qfter  marriage,  shewed  their 
lovers  in  their  true  colours)  would  have  escaped  the 
inexpressible  miseries  of  wealth  without  lave,  and  bwe 
witfaoat  wealth.  For  when  poverty  comes  in  at  the 
door.  Love  flies  out  at  the  window. 


STANZAS 

Writtm  an  ike  Cmimary  Cammewwraiiim  tkraughaut 
Grmi  Briiam,  of  the  ghrUms  RevobUian,  but  par* 
tiaHarhf  aOuding  to  a  maynificmU  CMnratUm  qf 
Ihaiweniai  Chesterfield  in  Derbyekire. 


When  Freedom's  caase  the  British  breast  expands^ 
And  makes  it  glow  with  ardor  scarce  its  own^ 

Let  not  the  rapturous  flame  forsake  those  bands. 
Which  grac'd  the  triumph  of  great  Nassau's  throne. 

What  tho'  the  Clarion's  sound  no  longer's  heard. 
Or  load  huzzas  re-echo  through  the  air. 

No  flags  are  seen,  or  orange  zone  begir'd 
Hie  tap'ring  waist  of  Britain's  peerless  fair  1 

Tet  shall  imagination  paint  the  day 
In  brightest  colors  that  her'pow'rs  can  give ; 

And  ev'ry  Britain  sincere  homage  pay 
To  the  inild  Monarch  under  whom  we  live. 
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To  Oeorge  the  Third,  oar  virtnous,  patriot.  King! 

Who  loves  to  see  his  people  happy,  free ; 
For  which  each  grateful  muse  witb  troth  shall  sing. 

For  ever  may  good  George,  Great  Britain's  Sovereign  be. 

When  vain  parade,  and  revelling  are  o'er. 
Shall  ye  forget  the  cause  from  whence  they  flow. 

Considering  that  gay  festive  scene  no  more. 
Than  the  mock  image  of  a  Lord  Mayors  show. 

If  such  your  childish  joy,  your  French-like  taste, 
Pleas'd  only  with  the  pageantry  of  dress ; 

With  Gauls  admire  th'  Imperial  crown  of  paste. 
The  mantle,  sceptre,  royal  apislmess. 

But  moral,  precepts,  which  the  play  conveys, 
T*  assist  weak  minds  the  snares  of  vice  to  shua  ; 

Think  those  like  them,  too  trivial  for  your  praise. 
Nor  let  your  hearts  by  ought  but  pomp  be  won. 


ilfl</  lA#  Pictmrgtque  Sumry  of  the  Country  arotmd  it* 

Ok !  tfiat  my  pe&cil  could  those  chams  ponrtray^ 
Wkich  MailoGk'8  variegated  scenes  display ; 
Wheie'glidiiig  tluro*  her  rich  romantic  vale 
The  Derwent  circulates  her  heahhfiil  gale. 
Gently  Meaaders  by  the  rocks  above 
BatUng  their  feet  in  token  of  his  love. 
Or,  dashing,  rolls  along  his  mniky  waves 
Tliro'  thick  groves,  hanging  from  the  cl^s  ht  laves. 
Where  hills,  and  vallies,  woods,  and  plains  appear 
In  all  those  charms,  that  Nature's  fav'rites  wear ; 
The  woodlands  sloping,  and  the  vallies  green. 
Bold  rocks  vrith  here  and  there  a  tree  between. 
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Whose  roots  surprise  the  wond'ring  stranger's  eye. 
Shooting  on  spots  where  earth  can  scarcely  lie. 
And  such  huge  dtags  o'erhang  the  mountain's  base, 
(Seeming  prepared  to  quit  their  destin'd  place,) 
As  threaten  to  crush  whole  Townships  in  their  fall. 
And  in  one  moment  overwhelm  th^m  all. 
Yet  where  are  seen  to  climb  the  cliflTs  rough  steep. 
The  Shepherd's  Boy,  and  still  more  daring  Sheep, 
Browsing  'twixt  fragments  of  misshapen  rocks, 
A  view  so  frightful  as  the  boldest  shodu. 
While  noisy  Jackdaws,  rushing  from  their  nest. 
Wonder  that  these  should  dare  disturb  their  vest; 
Where  lonely  cots  adorn  the  mountain's  side 
like  those  of  Gades,  IMtain's  gl<mous  pride. 
With  but  one  path  the  Peasant's  steps  to  guide. 
Nor  think,  O  Madock,  VU  forget  to  praise 
Thy  min'ral  waters,  in  these  humble  lays ; 
That  healing  spring,  which  Heav'n  has  caus'd  to  flow. 
To  ease  the  sad  varieties  of  woe. 


"1 

lide.   J 
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To  raise  the  €brooping>  and  dejected  Maid, 

When  fen  cotunimptioD,  seemM  her  lun^  t'lnvade. 

And  hoVnng  o*er  a  dark  iantimely  grave 

No  med*cine  else  her  precious  life  could  save ; 

Bestor'd  to  all  the  pleasing  cares  of  life. 

The  happy  honors  of  a  virtuous  iirife ; 

Bestor'd  her  Parents  latter  years  fassuage. 

And  rock  the  cradle  of  reposing  age ; 

Restored  a  Mother's  anxicms  joys  to  feel. 

And  raise  up  Childten  to  the  Conunon  Weal. 

What  grateful  tide  the  lover's  bosom  warms. 

When  now  he  clasps  his  Mistress  in  his  arms ; 

What  gratefbl  tide  the  Parent's  heart  overflows. 

When  now  his  Daughter's  freed  from  sick  bed  woes 

None  but  a  Parent  or  a  Lover  knows. 

0  bounteous  Heaven,  whose  goodness  to  mankind 

In  nought  more  plainly  than  in  this  we  find, 

Diseases.few  our  tender  frames  molest. 

With  which  we  are  not  with  the  remide  blest. 


I 
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On  Matlock's  spring  I'll  one  more  praise  bestow. 

Myself  to  it  my  present  spirits  owe  ; 

Bat  its  great  virtues  now  from  few  coaceal'd, 

Wm  be  IB  time  to  all  the  World  lereal'd. 

Yet  farther  np  thy  sweet  enchanting  rale. 

As  tho'  some  magic  wptdl  our  eyes  assail. 

There  bursts  opon  them  Cromford's  stately  miUs,. 

Rising  majestic  midst  encirding  hills. 

Here  Natuie  kindly  o'er  an  AriLwrigfat  ahow'rs 

To  swell  our  eomm«rce,  the  raflchanio  poweis'; 

Whose  wond'rous  aid  to  poor  weak  maattal  skill. 

With  vast  conceptions  our  ideas  fill. 

With  mute  submission,  teaching  us  still  more 

The  great  MecbSMC  of  this  World  t'adcn. 


REFZiECTIONS 

Arising  from  the  rick  PariA  ofSL  JtOMs  Dover  having 
Divine  Service  only  once  a  Sunday ,  while  Si.  Mary*e, 
with  more  poor  than  rich  PariehionerM,  can  fj^ord  to 
home  Service  three  times,  and  this  too,  ihongh  the 
Smday  Evening  Lectures  be  paid  by  Public  Sub^ 
scription,  shewing  the  loiter  Parish  is  rieh  m  spirit, 
but  poor  in  pocket,  whUe  the  fomer  is  rieh  in  pocket, 
but  poor  in  spirit. 

Hail  Jame8%  All  Saint's  Parish  hall,  for  there 
That  all  are  Saints,  most  from  this  fast  appear. 
The  Folks  in  it  to  Church  bat  once  a  day 
Are  Sammon'd  by  their  Sunday  Bell  to  pray. 
Wherefore  I  naturally  infer  from  this. 
All  are  so  good  there,  no  one  acts  amiss; 
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MORAL. 

Sly  com  Doctors^  with  your  plaister 
Ready  for  ev'ry  disaster ; 
Old  Nurses^  fond  of  snnff  and  gin. 
With  stomachs  lin'd  with  lead  or  tin  i 
Van  Buchell's,  of  tbat  raee  caU'd  Quacks, 
Ye  horse  Doctors,  who  physic  hacks ; 
Te  Chymists,  Druggists,  and  so  f<urth. 
With  hungry  students  from  the  north. 
Learn  from  this  tale,  ye  try  in  vain. 
To  ease  the  Virgin's  love-sick  pain ; 
For,  if  fond  love  be  the  disease. 
Her  dear  alone  can  give  her  ease. 
As  fire  cures  fire,  so  love  cures  love, 
A  truth  too  mad  dogs*  livers  prove ; 
Therefore  in  future  change  your  plan. 
And,  with  your  physic,  give  the  man. 

^  Ib  the  flunout  Omukirk  Medicine,  given  for  the  bite  of  a  mad  dof » 
the  calcined  liver  of  a  mad  dog  if  aaid  to  be  one  of  the  prineipal  in- 
gredients; 
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"  At  Sound  of  her  dear  Captain  syie*/* 
To  understand  the  meaning  of  this  line^  I  will 
infonn  those  yonng  female  readers^  wbo^  from  their 
too  recluse  retirement  in  the  Country^  haye  not  seeik 
mach  of  the  worlds  and  particularly  the  Militaiy  part 
of  it^  that  the  word  somid  refers  to  the  jfntr  tread  of  a 
cavalry  Officer,  whose  boot  heels,  like  his  horse* s  hoqfs, 
are  shod  with  iron;  only  from  the  smallness  of  the 
semicircular  piece  of  iron  or  copper^  it  is  in  shape 
and  size  like  an  Ass's  shoe  instead  of  a  horse's ;  not, 
that  I  mean  to  say,  cavalry  officers  have  any  thing  of 
the  Ass  in  their  composition,  except  patience  in  suf- 
fming,  a  most  essential  virtv^e  in  a  soldier ;  but  par** 
ticularly  when  fighting,  as  in  the  last  glorious  war, 
pro  Arls  et  Focis. 

For  fear  otappearing  to  encourage  silly  love  matched 
by  the  above  Tale  of  Eliza  and  the  Captain,  I  will  ob« 
serve,  I  do  not  intend  to  make  young  ladies  more  tm* 
prudent  than  they  are  naturally  disposed  to  be ;  but 
to  make  Mother  and  Daughter,  like  good  husbands 
and  wives,  meet  each  other  in  love  affairs  ha(f  way. 
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by  spCtiag  the  romantic  kv€  of  tbe  daaghter  with 
the  sensible  and  prwdmf  experience  of  the  fifether ; 
being  thorosghly  conyinced  from  forty  yeans  know- 
ledge of  the  woiMj  that  there  mast  be  wtaneif  on  one 
eUe,  and  a  tolerable  diare  oiit,  to  live  con^finiabhf. 
In  other  wcuids,  the  object  of  the  above  Tale^  and  the 
preceding  verses  to  Clarissa  f  ietik  finmded  on  faU,) 
is  to  enable  rask  yomng  lovers,  and  their  worldhf 
mnded  Parents  to  weather  the  storm  ot' love  by  steer- 
ing  midway  betweem  the  too  prudent  avarice  of  age, 
and  the  high  flown  sentimental  foUy  of  youth. 

Had  the  above  liberal  minded,  and  rational  pria- 
dple  been  adhered  to  in  match  maiangfor  the  last 
twoBity  years,  how  many  foolish  romantic  girls  (so  in- 
fatuated  by  novel  reading,  as  to  imagine  MenpAngeb, 
till  woeful  experience,  qfler  marriage,  shewed  tiieir 
lovers  in  their  true  colours)  would  have  escaped  the 
mexpressibU  miseries  of  wealth  without  love,  and  bme 
without  wealth.  For  when  poverty  comes  in  at  the 
door.  Love  flies  out  at  the  window. 


8TAHZA8 

Writtem  an  the  Centinary  C&mmemoratifm  throughout 
Gttat  Briiaim,  of  the  gloriaus  Revolution,  but  par- 
tiadarhf  aOudmg  to  a  magn^iceni  Celebration  qf 
that  event  at  Cheeterfield  in  Derbyshire. 


When  Freedom's  cause  the  British  breast  expands. 
And  makes  it  glow  with  ardor  scarce  its  own. 

Let  not  the  rapturous  flame  forsake  those  bands. 
Which  grac*d  the  triumph  of  great  Nassau's  throne. 

What  tho'  the  Clarion's  sound  no  longer^s  heard. 
Or  loild  huzzas  re-echo  through  the  air. 

No  flags  are  seen,  or  orange  zone  kegir'd 
The  tap'ring  waist  of  Britain's  peerless  fair ! 

Tet  shall  imagination  paint  the  day 
In  brightest  colors  that  her'pow'rs  can  give ; 

And  ev'ry  Britain  sincere  homage  pay 
To  the  mild  Monarch  under  whom  we  live. 
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To  George  the  Thirds  our  yirtaous,  patriot.  King! 

Who  loves  to  see  his  people  happy,  free ; 
For  which  each  gratefiil  muse  with  troth  shall  sing. 

For  ever  may  good  George,  Great  Britain's  Sovereign  be. 

Wh^n  vain  parade,  and  revelling  are  o'er. 
Shall  ye  forget  the  canse  from  whence  they  flow. 

Considering  that  gay  festive  scene  no  more. 
Than  the  mock  image  of  a  Lord  May'rs  show. 

If  such  your  childish  joy,  your  French-like  taste, 
Pleas'd  only  with  the  pageantry  of  dress ; 

With  Gauls  admire  th'  Imperial  crown  of  paste. 
The  mantle,  sceptre,  royal  apishness. 

But  moral,  precepts,  which  the  play  conveys, 
T*  assist  weak  minds  the  snares  of  vice  to  shun  ; 

Think  those  like  them,  too  trivial  for  your  praise. 
Nor  let  your  hearts  by  ought  but  pomp  be  won. 


AX  Aooavmv  or  uatuhx  B*im, 

Amd  iki  Pictmrgique  S^murjf  of  the  Country  aromtkl  it. 

Ok !  that  my  pencil  could  those  channs  i>oiirtray^ 
WUch  Mailock'8  vaiie(^ted  scenes  display ; 
Where'glidiiig  thro'  ber  rich  romantic  vale 
The  Derwent  circulates  her  heahhiiil  gale. 
Gently  Meaaders  by  the  rocks  above 
Bathing  their  feet  in  token  of  his  loTe, 
Or,  dashing,  rolls  along  his  mniky  waves 
Thro*  thick  groves  hanging  from  the  cliffs  he  laves. 
Where  Mils,  and  vallies,  woods,  and  plains  appear 
In  all  those  charms,  that  Nature's  fav'rftes  wear ; 
Tile  woodlands  sloping,  and  die  vallies  green. 
Bold  rocks  witti  here  and  there  a  tree  between. 
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Whose  roots  surprise  the  wond'ring  stranger's  eye. 
Shooting  on  spots  where  earth  can  scarcely  lie. 
And  such  huge  dhtgs  o'erhang  the  mountain's  base, 
(Seeming  prepared  to  quit  their  destined  place,) 
As  threat'n  to  crush  whole  Townships  in  their  fall. 
And  in  one  moment  overwhelm  thc^m  all. 
Yet  where  are  seen  to  climb  the  cliflTs  rough  steep. 
The  Shepherd's  Boy,  and  still  more  daring  Sheep, 
Browsing  'twixt  fragments  of  misshapen  rocks, 
A  view  so  frightful  as  the  boldest  shodui. 
While  noisy  Jackdaws,  rushing  fix>m  their  nest. 
Wonder  that  these  should  dare  disturb  their  vest; 
Where  lonely  cots  adorn  the  mountain's  side 
Like  those  of  Gades,  Britain's  glorious  pride. 
With  but  one  path  the  Peasant's  steps  to  guide. 
Nor  think,  O  Matlock,  I'll  forget  to  praise 
Thy  min'ral  waters,  in  these  humble  lays ; 
That  healing  spring,  which  Heaven  has  caus'd  to  flow. 
To  ease  the  sad  varieties  of  woe. 


I 
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To  raise  the  drooping^  and  dejected  Maid, 

When  fell  consumption,  seem'd  her  lungs  t'ihTade, 

And  hoViing  o'er  a  dark  untimely  grave 

No  med*cine  else  her  precious  life  ooold  save ; 

Restor'd  to  all  the  plearing  cares  of  life. 

The  happy  honors  of  a  virtuous  wife ; 

Bestor'd  her  Parents  latter  years  f  assuage. 

And  rock  the  cradle  of  reposing  age ; 

Restored  a  Hosier's  anxious  joys  to  feel. 

And  raise  up  Children  to  the  Common  Weal. 

What  gratefel  tide  the  lover's  bosom  warms. 

When  now  he  clasps  his  Mistress  in  his  arms ; 

What  gratefiil  tide  the  Parent's  heart  overflows. 

When  now  his  Daughter's  freed  from  sick  bed  woes 

None  but  a  Parent  or  a  Lover  knows. 

0  bounteous  Heaven,  whose  goodness  to  mankind 

In  nought  more  plainly  than  in  this  we  find, 

Diseases.few  our  tender  frames  molest. 

With  which  we  are  not  with  the  remSde  blest. 


I 
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On  Matlock's  sprkig  I'll  one  more  praise  bestow^ 

Myself  to  it  my  present  spirits  owe  ; 

But  its  great  virtues  now  from  few  ocMiceal'd, 

Will  l>e  in  time  to  all  the  World  lereal'd. 

Yet  farther  np  Ay  sweet  endianting  rale. 

As  tho*  some  magic  spell  onr  eyes  assail. 

There  bunts  upon  them  Cromford's  stately  mills,. 

Rising  majestic  midst  encirding  hills* 

Here  Natoiie  kindly  o'er  an  Azkwrigfat  riiow'rs 

To  sweU  our  commerce,  the  mechanio  powers'; 

Whose  wond'rons  aid  to  poor  weak  manual  sUU, 

With  vast  conceptions  onr  ideas  fill. 

With  mnte  submission,  teaduag  us  stiU  more 

The  great  M^chawo  oi  diis  Wodd  t'adore. 


REFIiECTIONS 

Arisit^fi^mtherichParisk€fSLJmii€sD^ 
Dwine  Service  mihf  met  a  Sunday,  whik  Si.  MaryX 
with  mare  poor  thtm  rich  ParisUonere,  can  offend  to 
have  Service  three  time$,  and  this  too,  Aomyh  the 
Sunday  Evening  Lectures  be  paid  by  Public  Sub- 
scription,  shewing  the  latter  Parish  is  fidi  m  spiri^f 
but  poor  in  pocket,  tMIe  the  ismntx  is  rich  in  pocket, 
but  poor  tfi  spirit* 

HaU  James's,  All  Saint's  Parish  haU,  for  there 
That  all  are  Saints,  most  from  this  fast  appear. 
The  Folks  in  it  to  Church  bnt  once  a  day 
Are  Sammcm'd  by  .their  Sunday  Bell  to  pray. 
Wherefore  I  naturally  infer  from  this. 
All  are  so  good  there,  no  one  acts  amiss; 
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MORAL. 

Sly  com  Doctors^  with  your  plaister 
Ready  for  ev'ry  disaster ; 
Old  Nurses^  fond  of  snuff  and  gin. 
With  stomachs  lin'd  with  lead  or  tin ; 
Van  Buchell's,  of  tiiat  raee  call'd  Quacks, 
Ye  horse  Doctors,  who  physic  hacks ; 
Te  Chymists,  Droggists,  and  so  forth^ 
With  hungry  students  from  the  north. 
Learn  from  this  tale,  ye  try  in  vain. 
To  ease  the  Virgin's  love-sick  paiki ; 
For,  if  fond  love  be  the  disease. 
Her  dear  alone  can  give  her  ease. 
As  fire  cures  fire,  so  love  cures  love, 
A  truth  too  mad  dogs*  livers  prove ; 
Therefore  in  future  change  your  plan. 
And,  with  your  physic,  give  the  man. 

'^  Ib  the  flunoQi  Ormskirk  Medicine,  given  for  the  bite  of  a  mad  do^, 
the  calcined  liTer  of  a  mad  dog  it  aaid  to  be  one  of  the  prineipal  in- 
gredients; 


161 

"  At  Sound  of  her  dear  Captain'syie*/* 
To  understand  the  meaning  of  this  lihe^  I  ^iU 
tnf<Mrm  those  yonng  female  readers,  who,  from  their 
too  rechue  retirement  in  the  Country,  have  not  seed 
much  of  the  world,  and  particularly  the  Military  part 
of  it,  that  the  word  sound  refers  tothejfnvi  tre€ul  of  a 
cavalry  Officer,  whose  boot  heels,  like  his  horse*s  hoofs, 
are  shod  with  iron;  only  from  the  smallness  of  the 
semicircular  piece  of  iron  or  copper,  it  is  in  shape 
and  size  like  an  Ass*s  shoe  instead  of  a  horse's ;  not, 
that  I  mean  to  say,  cavalry  officers  have  any  thing  of 
the  Ass  in  their  composition,  except  patience  in  suf- 
fering, a  most  essential  virtite  in  a  soldi^ ;  but  par** 
ticularly  when  fighting,  as  in  the  last  glorious  war, 
pro  Aris  et  Focis. 

For  fear  ofappearing  to  encourage  silly  love  matched 
by  the  above  Tale  of  Eliza  and  the  Captain,  I  will  ob* 
serve,  I  do  not  intend  to  make  young  ladies  more  tm* 
prudent  than  they  are  naturally  disposed  to  be ;  but 
to  make  Mother  and  Daughter,  like  good  husbands 
and  wives,  meet  each  other  in  love  affairs  haff  way. 
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by  spUdBg  the  romantic  lave  of  tbe  daaghter  with 
the  sensible  and  prwdmf  txperiemce  of  the  fifether ; 
being  thorottgUy  conyinced  from  forty  yeans  know- 
ledge of  the  worMj  that  there  mast  be  wionejf  on  one 
iUk,  and  a  tolerable  diare  of  it,  to  live  canifortabfy. 
In  other  wcuids,  the  object  of  the  above  Tale^  and  the 
preceding  verses  to  Clarissa  (boih  fo^mded  on  fed,) 
is  to  enable  rash  yonng  lovers,  and  their  worldfy 
tnmded  Parents  to  weather  the  storm  of,  love  by  steer- 
ing  midway  betweem  the  too  prudent  avarice  of  age, 
and  the  high  flown  sentimental  JbUy  of  youth. 

Had  the  above  liberal  minded,  and  rational  prfas* 
dplebeen  adhered  to  in  match  maiangfor  the  last 
twoBity  years,  how  many  foolish  romantic  girls  (so  in* 
fatuated  by  novel  reading,  as  to  imagine  Men,  Angels, 
till  wwifiU  experience,  qfter  marriage,  shewed  their 
lovers  in  their  true  colours)  would  have  escaped  the 
imxpressihle  miseries  of  weaUh  without  hve,  and  toae 
vritfaout  wealth.  For  when  poverty  comes  in  at  the 
door.  Love  flies  out  at  the  window. 


8TAHZAS 

Writtem  on  the  Cmtmary  CimtmemaraHon  throughout 
Great  Britain,  of  th$  glorious  Revolution,  but  pur-- 
tkmkarhi  aUuding  to  a  nuign^icmU  Celebration  qf 
that  event  at  Chesterfield  in  DerbyMre. 


When  Freedom's  cause  the  British  breast  expands^ 
And  makes  it  glow  with  ardor  scarce  its  own^ 

Let  not  the  rapturous  flame  forsake  those  bands. 
Which  grac'd  the  triumph  of  great  Nassau's  throne. 

What  tho'  the  Claiioa's  sound  no  longer^s  heard. 
Or  loild  huzzas  re-echo  through  the  air. 

No  flags  are  seen,  or  orange  zone  kegir'd 
He  tap'ring  waist  of  Britain's  peerless  fair ! 

Tet  shall  imagination  paint  the  day 
In  brightest  colors  that  her'pow'rs  can  give ; 

And  ev'ry  Britain  sincere  homage  pay 
To  the  mild  Monarch  under  whom  we  live. 
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To  George  the  Third,  our  yirtnoas,  patriot.  King! 

Who  loves  to  see  his  people  happy,  free ; 
For  which  each  gratefiil  nrase  with  troth  shall  sing, 

For  evernuiy  good  George,  Great  Britain's  Sov'retgn  be. 

Wh^i  vain  parade,  and  revelling  are  o'er. 
Shall  ye  forget  the  cause  from  whence  they  flow. 

Considering  that  gay  festive  scene  no  more. 
Than  the  mock  image  of  a  Lord  May'rs  show. 

If  such  your  childish  joy,  your  French-like  taste, 
Pleas'd  only  with  the  pageantry  of  dress ; 

With  Gauls  admire  th*  Imperial  crown  of  paste. 
The  mantle,  sceptre,  royal  apishness. 

But  moral,  precepts,  which  the  play  conveys, 
T*  assist  weak  minds  the  snares  of  vice  to  shun ; 

Think  these  like  them,  too  trivial  for  your  praise. 
Nor  let  your  hearts  by  ought  but  pomp  be  won. 


And  ilk  Pict9tr€iqme  Srtfntfry  of  the  ComUty  around  it. 

Ok !  tiuit  my  pencil  could  those  channa  pourtray^ 
Which  Matlock's  vaiiei^ted  scenes  display ; 
Where'gliding  tbfo'  her  rich  romantic  vale 
The  Derwent  ctrcolates  her  heaHfafoI  gale> 
Gently  Meanders  by  the  rocks  abote 
Batiniig  their  feet  in  token  of  his  loTe, 
Or,  dasUng,  rolls  along  his  mniky  waves 
Thro*  thick  groves  hanging  fhmi  the  cl^  he  laves. 
Where  hills>  and  vallies^  woods,  and  plains  appear 
In  all  those  charms,  that  Nature's  fav'rites  wear ; 
The  woodlands  sloping,  and  the  vallies  green. 
Bold  rocks  with  here  and  there  a  tree  between. 
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Whose  roots  sarprise  the  wondering  stranger's  eye. 

Shooting  on  spots  where  earth  can  scarcely  lie. 

And  such  huge  dhtgs  o'erhang  the  moontain's  base, 

(Seeming  prepared  to  quit  their  destin'd  place,) 

As  threaten  to  crash  whole  Townships  in  their  fall. 

And  in  one  moment  overwhelm  them  alL 

Yet  where  are  seen  to  climb  the  cliff's  nmgh  steqp. 

The  Shepherd's  Boy,  and  still  more  daring  Sheep, 

Browsing  'twixt  fragments  of  misshapen  rodur, 

A  view  so  frightful  as  the  boldest  shocks. 

While  noisy  Jackdaws,  rushing  from  their  nest^ 

Wonder  that  these  should  dare  disturb  their  vest; 

Where  lonely  cots  adorn  the  mountain's  side 

like  those  of  Gades,  Britain'i 

With  but  one  path  the  Peasants 

Nor  think,  O  Matlock,  I'll  forget  to  praise 

Thy  min'ral  waters,  in  these  humble  lays ; 

That  healing  spring,  which  Heav'n  has  caus'd  to  flow. 

To  ease  the  sad  varieties  of  woe. 


)  mountain's  side  n 
I's  glorious  pride,  > 
lant's  steps  to  guide.  J 
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To  raise  the  drooping^  and  dejected  Maid, 

When  fell  coDsnmptioo,  seem'd  her  longs  t'invade. 

And  hoT'iing  o*er  a  dark  untimely  grave 

No  med*cine  else  her  precious  life  could  save ; 

Restor'd  to  all  the  pleasing  cares  of  life> 

The  happy  honors  of  a  virtuous  ^nfe ; 

Restored  her  Parents  latter  years  f  assuage. 

And  rock  the  cradle  of  reposing  age ; 

Restor'd  a  Mover's  anxious  joys  to  feel. 

And  raise  up  Children  to  the  Common  Weal. 

What  gratefiil  tide  the  lover's  bosom  warms, 

Whea  now  he  clasps  his  Mistress  in  iis  arms ; 

What  gratefiil  tide  the  Parent's  heart  overflows. 

When  now  his  Daughter's  freed  fipom  sick  bed  woes 

None  but  a  Parent  or  a  Lover  knows. 

0  bounteous  Heaven,  whose  goodness  to  mankind 

In  nought  more  plainly  than  in  this  we  find, 

Diseases.few  our  tender  frames  molest. 

With  which  we  are  not  with  the  remide  blest. 


I 
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On  Matlock's  spring  I'D  one  more  praise  bestow. 

Myself  to  it  my  present  spirits  owe ; 

Bat  its  great  virtues  now  from  few  concealed. 

Win  be  im  time  to  aU  the  World  rereal'd. 

Yet  farther  up  tiiy  sweet  e&dianting  Tale, 

As  tho*  some  magic  spell  our  eyes  assail. 

There  bursts  upon  them  Cromford's  stately  miUs,. 

Rising  majestic  midst  encircling  hills. 

Here  Natujie  kindly  o'er  an  Ari^wright  show'rs 

To  swell  our  commerce,  the  raf>chanio  powers'; 

Whose  wond'rons  aid  to  poor  weak  maattal  skin. 

With  vast  conceptions  our  ideas  ill. 

With  mute  submission,  teaching  us  still  more 

The  great  Mechanic  of  this  World  t'adofe. 


REFIiECTXONS 

Arismgfr(mil^rickPatiAofSt.JammDM 
Divine  Service  only  once  a  Sunday 9  whUeSt.  Mary'e, 
with  mare  poor  them  rich  Parishionere,  can  e^ord  to 
have  Service  three  timee,  and  this  too,  £hon§k  the 
Sunday  Evening  Leduree  be  paid  by  Ptddic  Sub' 
scription,  shewing  the  latter  Parish  is  lioh  m  spttit, 
hd  poor  tfi  pocket,  while  tika  fmmcr  is  riehin  pocket, 
but  poor  tn  spirit. 

Hail  James's,  All  Saint's  Parish  haU,  for  there 
That  all  are  Saints,  must  from  this  fast  appear. 
The  Folks  in  it  to  Church  but  once  a  day 
Are  Sammon'd  by  their  Sunday  Bell  to  pray. 
Wherefore  I  naturally  infer  from  this. 
All  are  so  good  there,  no  one  acts  amiss  ; 
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MORAL. 

Sly  com  Doctors^  with  your  plaister 
Ready  for  ev'ry  disaster ; 
Old  Narses,  fond  of  snuff  and  gin. 
With  stomachs  lin'd  with  lead  or  tin ; 
Van  BuchelFs,  of  that  race  cali'd  Quads, 
Ye  horse  Doctors^  who  physic  hacks ; 
Ye  Chymists,  Druggists,  and  so  forth^ 
With  hungry  students  from  the  north. 
Learn  from  this  tale,  ye  try  in  vain. 
To  ease  the  Virgin's  love-sick  pain ; 
For,  if  fond  love  be  the  disease. 
Her  dear  alone  can  give  her  ease. 
As  fire  cures  fire,  so  love  cures  love, 
A  truth  too  mad  dogs*  livers  prove ; 
Therefore  in  future  change  your  plan^ 
And,  with  your  physic,  give  the  man. 

^  In  the  IkiDout  Ormtkirk  Medicine,  giren  for  the  bite  of  a  mad  dof » 
the  cmlcined  liTer  of  a  mad  do|p  ii  said  to  be  one  of  the  piineipal  in- 
gredieuti* 
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"  At  Sound  of  her  dear  Captain'syee*.'* 

To  imderstand  the  meaning  of  this  Iihe>  I  will 

inform  those  yonng  female  readers,  who,  from  their 

too  recluse  retirement  in  the  Country,  have  not  seeik 

mach  of  the  worlds  and  particularly  the  Militaiy  part 

of  it,  that  the  word  sotiiul  refers  tothejinti  tread  of  a 

cavalry  Officer,  whose  boot  heels,  like  his  horse* s  hoofs, 

are  shod  with  iron ;  only  from  the  smallness  of  the 

semicircular    piece  of  iron  or  copper,  it  is  in  shape 

and  size  like  an  Ass's  sAoe  instead  of  a  horse's;  not, 

that  I  mean  to  say,  cavalry  officers  have  any  thing  of 

the  Ass  in  their  composition,  eyicepi  patience  in  suf- 

firing,  a  most  essential  tnrttie  in  a  soldier ;  but  par-* 

ticularly  when  fighting,  as  in  the  last  glorious  war, 

pro  Aris  et  Focis. 

For  fear  ofappearing  to  encourage  silly  love  matched 

by  the  above  Tale  of  Eliza  and  the  Captain,  I  will  ob« 

serve,  I  do  not  intend  to  make  young  ladies  more  im^ 

prudent  than  they  are  naturally  disposed  to  be ;  but 

to  make  Mother  and  Daughter,  like  good  husbandi^ 

I 
and  wives,  meet  each  other  in  love  affairs  haJf  way. 


152 

by  spIitiBg  tht  roBumiic  lave  of  the  daagkter  with 
tho  sensible  and  prmimt  experience  of  the  Mother; 
being  therovgUy  conyinced  from  forty  yeans  know- 
ledge of  the  woild^  that  there  vuuit  be  siofi^  on  one 
$Ukp  and  a  tokrable  share  of  it,  to  live  con^finrtabhf. 
In  other  words,  the  object  of  the  above  Tale^  and  the 
preceding  verses  to  Clarissa  (haih  fwmded  on  fmUt) 
is  to  enable  rash  yomng  lovers,  and  their  worldhf 
minded  Parents  to  weather  the  eiorm  of  love  by  steer- 
ing midway  between  the  too  prudent  avarice  of  age^ 
and  the  higkfloum  eentimentalJbUy  of  youth. 

Had  the  above  liberal  minded,  and  rational  piin« 
dpiebeen  adhered  to  in  match  making  for  the  last 
twenty  years,  how  many  foolish  romantic  girls  (so  ta- 
fatuated  by  novel  rending,  as  to  imagine  Men,Angeb9 
till  woiiful  experience,  qfter  marriage,  shewed  tiieir 
Iwtre  in  their  trtte  cohure)  would  have  escaped  the 
is^acpreseible  miseries  of  wealth  without  hve,  and  bwe 
without  wealth.  For  when  poverty  conies  in  at  the 
door.  Love  flies  out  at  the  window. 


STAN9SA8 

Written  an  the  Cmtmary  CammevwraHon  throughout 
Great  Britain,  of  the  glorious  Revolution,  but  par-> 
ticebxrljf  alluding  to  a  magn^icent  CeMration  qf 
that  event  at  CheeterfMi  in  Derbyshire. 


When  Freedom's  cause  the  British  breast  expands. 
And  makes  it  glow  with  ardor  scarce  its  own. 

Let  not  the  rapturous  flame  forsake  those  bands. 
Which  grac*d  the  triumph  of  great  Nassau's  throne. 

What  tho'  the  Clarion's  sound  no  longer's  heard. 
Or  loud  huzzas  re-echo  through  the  air. 

No  flags  are  seen,  or  orange  zone  begir'd 
The  tap'ring  waist  of  Britain's  peerless  fair ! 

Tet  shall  imagination  paint  the  day 
In  brightest  colors  that  her  pow'rs  can  give ; 

And  ev'ry  Britain  sincere  homage  pay 
To  the  mild  Monarch  under  whom  we  live. 
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To  George  the  Third,  our  yirtnoas,  patriot.  King! 

Who  loves  to  see  his  people  happy,  free ; 
For  which  each  grateful  iniise  witli  tmth  shall  sing, 

For  ever  may  good  George,  Great  Britain's  SovVeiga  be. 

When  vain  parade,  and  revelling  are  o'er. 
Shall  ye  forget  the  cause  from  whence  they  flow. 

Considering  that  gay  festive  scene  no  more. 
Than  the  mock  image  of  a  Lord  May'rs  show. 

If  such  your  childish  joy,  your  French-like  taste. 
Pleased  only  with  the  pageantry  of  dress ; 

With  Gauls  admire  th'  Imperial  crown  of  paste. 
The  mantle,  sceptre,  royal  apishness. 

But  moral,  precepts,  which  the  play  conveysj 
T*  assist  weak  minds  the  snares  of  vice  to  shua  ; 

Think  these  like  them,  too  trivial  for  your  praise^ 
Nor  let  your  hearts  by  ought  but  pomp  be  won. 


AN  AVQwmr  or  uatioob,  bath. 

And  ilk  Pictmruque  Semety  of  the  Camntfy  around  t>. 

Ok !  tiuit  my  pencil  could  those  cfaarms  ponrtray^ 
Which  Matlock's  vafieg^ted  scenes  display ; 
Wheie'glidlng  thro'  her  rich  romantic  vale 
The  Derwent  ctrcnlates  her  heahfafol  gale^ 
Gently  Meanders  by  the  rocks  abote 
Bathing  their  feet  in  token  of  his  loTe, 
Or,  dashing,  rolls  along  his  mniky  waves 
Thro*  thick  groves,  hanging  firom  the  cliffs  he  laves. 
Where  hills>  and  vallies,  woods,  and  plains  appear 
In  an  those  charms,  that  Nature's  faVrites  wear ; 
The  woodlands  sloping,  and  the  vallies  green. 
Bold  rocks  with  here  and  there  a  tree  between. 
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Whose  roots  surprise  the  wondering  stranger's  eye^ 
Shooting  on  spots  where  earth  can  scarcely  lie. 
And  such  huge  dhtgs  o'erhang  the  moontain's  base, 
(Seeming  prepared  to  quit  their  destined  place,) 
As  threaten  to  crash  whole  Townships  in  their  fall. 
And  in  one  moment  overwhelm  them  all. 
Yet  where  are  seen  to  dimb  the  cliff's  rough  steqp. 
The  Shepherd's  Boy,  and  still  more  daring  Sheep, 
Browsing  'twixt  fragments  of  misshape  rodur, 
A  view  so  frightful  as  the  boldest  shocks. 
While  noisy  Jackdaws,  rushing  from  their  nest^ 
Wonder  that  these  should  dare  disturb  their  vest; 
Where  lonely  cots  adorn  the  mountain's  side 
Like  those  of  Gades,  Britain's  glorious  pride 
With  but  one  path  the  Peasant's  steps  to  guide. 
Nor  think,  O  Matlock,  I'll  forget  to  praise 
Thy  min'ral  waters,  in  these  humble  lays ; 
That  healing  spring,  which  Heav'n  has  caus'd  to  flow. 
To  ease  the  sad  varieties  of  woe. 


nde  "N 
ride,  > 
>  guide.  ) 
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To  raise  the  drooping^  and  dejected  Maid, 

When  fell  consninpti<m>  seem'd  her  longs  f  invade. 

And  hoT'ring  o*er  a  dark  untimely  grave 

No  med*cine  else  her  precious  life  could  save ; 

Restor'd  to  all  the  pleaang  cares  of  life. 

The  happy  honors  of  a  virtuous  ^nfe ; 

Bestor'd  her  Parents  latter  years  f  assuage. 

And  rock  the  cradle  of  reposing  age ; 

Restor*d  a  Mother's  anxious  joys  to  feel. 

And  raise  up  Children  to  the  Common  Weal. 

What  gratefel  tide  the  lover's  bosom  warms. 

When  now  he  clasps  his  Mistress  in  his  arms ; 

What  gratefiil  tide  tibe  Parent's  heart  overflows. 

When  now  his  Daughter's  freed  fipom  sick  bed  woes 

None  but  a  Parent  or  a  Lover  knows. 

0  bounteous  Heaven,  whose  goodness  to  mankind 

In  nought  more  plainly  than  in  this  we  find, 

Diseases.few  our  tender  frames  molest. 

With  which  we  are  not  with  the  remide  blest. 


1 
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On  Matlock's  spriog  I'D  one  more  praise  bestow. 

Myself  to  it  my  present  spirits  owe ; 

Bat  its  great  virtues  now  from  few  coaceal'd. 

Will  be  im  time  to  aU  the  World  lereal'd. 

Yet  farther  up  tiiy  sweet  e&dianting  Tale, 

As  tho*  some  magic  spell  our  eyes  assail. 

There  bursts  upon  them  Cromford's  stately  miUs,. 

Rising  majestic  midst  encirclkig  hills. 

Here  Nature  kindly  o'er  an  Ari^wright  show'rs 

To  swell  our  commerce,  the  mechanic  powers'; 

Whose  wond'rous  aid  to  poor  weak  maattal  skill. 

With  vast  conceptions  our  ideas  ill. 

With  mute  submission,  t»eachBig  us  still  more 

The  great  Mechaaic  of  this  World  I'adoce. 


REFIiECTXONS 

Aridngfi^mtherickParUkofSLJiimmDMerhapm^ 
Divine  Service  only  once  a  Sunday,  while  Si.  Mary's, 
with  more  poor  than  rich  Parishioners,  can  cfferd  to 
haoe  Service  three  times,  and  this  too,  Aouyh  the 
Sunday  Evening  Lectures  be  paid  by  Ptddic  Sub- 
scription, shewing  e/ie  loiter  Parish  is  licdi  m  spirit, 
ha  poor  ts  pocket,  wMk  the  fonder  is  rieh  in  pocket, 
but  poor  in  spirit* 

Hail  Jame8%  All  Saint's  Parisb  hail,  for  there 
That  all  are  Saints,  mast  from  this  fast  appear. 
The  Folks  in  it  to  Church  but  once  a  day 
Are  Summon'd  by  their  Sunday  Bell  to  pray. 
Wherefore  I  naturally  infer  from  this. 
All  are  so  good  there,  no  one  acts  amiss; 
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And  if  so>  it  most  of  coarse  be  granted. 
The  less  Service  from  their  Priest  is  wanted. 
While  wicked  St.  Mary's  fall  of  sinners. 
To  whom  scarce  time's  allowed  to  get  their  dinners, 
(And  which  Charch,  like  St.  James's  is  so  cramm'd 
By  crowds  of  People,  fearing  to  be  damn'd. 
That  whenyoa  in  it  go  to  ease  year  Soul, 
You  can't  help  thinking  of  the  fam'd  black  hole 
At  Calcutta,)  thrice  summons  Man  away 
For  grace  and  mercy  on  his  God  to  pray. 
But  to  shew  whence  this  diflTrence  may  arise, 
I'U  give  a  better  reason — the  supplies. 
Know  therefore,  tho'  St.  Mary's  purse  be  light. 
She  gives  with  pleasure  to  the  Priest  her  mite. 
And  all  must  this  confess  by  holy  Paul, 
A  better  Priest  she  cannot  have  than  Maule. 
While  rich  St.  James's  genteel  Population 
Subscribe  their  money  with  no  small  vexation ; 
Strange  that  the  Poor  in  wealth  should  thus  exceed 
The  richer  classes  in  each  pious  deed. 
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And  those  wbom  Heav'ft  Um  M»^  wfdk  KKft  stare. 

By  giving  from  tb^  KttU  s^  ihAch  nufte; 

Should  seem  with  .^r^df^r  g^tOi^Ad^  &^Gbd  f  odbre.. 

Besides  how  oM  H  id^  tba^  itt  a  plate 

(Whose  yarioiDS  ^iimi^  ii^{2f  OHapth^ioy^  Gets  grace,} 

TWo  oU  smatt  Okutches  oidf^  for  a  Ibum 

Which  at  fii;e/t;€  thomafld  Sbutd  Is  i^  ^et  down^ 

Should  hare  so  long  satidfied  the  pS6tt 

Of  such,  as  not  coveting  variety. 

Are  cont^ted  with  a  mild  religion 

That  (instead  of  stirring  up  division) 

Hakes  them  rest  happy  with  the  tottk  (Sprayers 

Transmitted  by  our  Fathers  to  their  Heirs, 

And,  to  the  heart  appealing,  leaves  the  head 

Unmuddled  by  the  jargon  it  has  read. 

Of  some  new  Schismaticks,  whose  Heav'n  consists. 

In  making  converts,  that  their  ragged  lists 

Of  lying,  canting,  hypocritic  rogues. 

Who  have  not  means  to  buy  a  pair  of  Brogues, 


} 
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May^  at  scnne  fatore  period^  cause  a  mmpus^ 
And  in  one  mass  of  Jacobinwn  Inmp  us. 
Adopting  Home  TodLe's  Bevolution  toastj 
A  poll^  a  strong  pall>  till  the  devil's  host 
By  his  and  their  joint  strength  have  toppled  down 
The  firm  supporters  of  the  Church  and  Crown« 
After  this  evil  then  from  many  sects> 
Whenever  .Man  a  conventicle  erects^ 
We  naturally  think  of  cynical  De  Foe, 
Who,  to  crush  the  Sectarists  by  one  fell  blow. 
Thus  says  ^'  Where  God  erects  a  House  qf  Prayer 
The  Devil  is  sure  to  btUld  a  Chapel  there. 


paOBATIONAEY  Z.INES 

"Music  balh  charmi  to  loothe  Um  ia?tge  hrmtt, 
<"  To  sofUo  rockf,  And  bend  the  knotted  oek.'' 

TBB  MOURKIMA  BlIOB. 

'Mid  War's  alarms,  and  fool  domestic  strife^ 
And  the  dire  conflicts  of  a  toilsome  life» 
How  do  Cecilia's  soft  melliflaoas  strains 
Soothe  the  keen  anguish  of  our  mortal  pains. 
What  healing  balsam  to  a  wounded  mind 
From  heav'niy  Harmony  th'  afficted  find. 
Who  then  would  not  prefer  in  hours  of  leisure. 
This  inexhaustible  seraphic  treasure. 
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To  the  vain  joys  Ambition's  Vot'ries  feel. 

Or  those  who  coyet  fickle  Fortune's  Wheel  ? 

But  how  much  more  does  this  rich  store  of  bliss 

Contribute  to  Man's  worldly  happiness. 

Where  inad  Electioh  zeal  asunder  rends 

The  bonds  of  social  life^  and  makes  staunch  Friends 

More  inimical  than  the  deadliest  Foe, 

Wild  Nettles  springing  tip,  Where  Roses  us'd  to  grow. 

Hail  then  divine  heart  i^oothing  Harmony, 

And,  with  tty  softest  sweetest  melody, 

Tran^nilizTe  the  hitppy  Sons  of  Dover 

From  the  rich  Merchant  to  the  thoughtless  Rover, 

Honest  Jack  Tar,  for  where  has  Man  on  Ea^ 

More  reason  to  be  grateful  for  his  birth 

Than  charming  Dover's  independent  Race, 

Since  here  kind  Nataie  has  with  bonnteons  grace 

So  lavished  its  beauties,  that  this  theme 

Of  wond'roos  praise  transcends  the  Poet's  dream. 

Tes,  thy  grand  Castle  and  romantic  Heights 

Outvie  in  Pictatesque  the  boldest  flights 
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Of  inagic  Fancy's  brightest  Sons,  save  him. 
Who  maketh  the  most  brilliant  Stars  look  dim 
In  Lit'ratare's  bespangled  Hemisphere^ 
Briton's  immortal  Bard^  sweet  heaVnly  Shakspe^re. 

N.  B.  '*  Wild  Nettles  springing  up^  where  Roses 
os'd  to  grow,**  is  a  line  allading  to  the  untenanted 
Honses  in  Borough  Towns  that  send  Members  to 
Paifiament,  the  quondam  occupieis  of  which  haye 
been  tamed  out  of  thdr  Tenements,  because,  instead 
of  submitting  to  the  tyrannical  mandate  of  Aeir  op- 
pressive Landlord,  they  honestly  voted  accordin|r  to 
their  conscience*  < 


THE  IiAWTER  &  THE  PEDIiAR, 

Oh  what  a  hiW  a  Lawyer  bil, 

A  Lawyer,  aay  yon,  oh  the  DeTilt 

While  a  Pedlto  was  traveling  along  the  high  road. 
An  Attorney  was  riding  to  his  snttg  abode ; 
When  sly  Qui  Tarn's  desire  to  be  handling  the  pelf. 
Made  him  turn  an  Informer  from — ^love  to  himself. 
Says  this  Jew  Attorney  to  our  Man  of  the  Pack, 
What  have  yon,  old  Sawney,  strap'd  down  on  your  ba<^  t 
Muckle  goods,  says  the  Man,  I  have  here  to  sell. 
Silks,  linens,  and  cloths,  from  a  Yard  to  an  ED. 
An  Ell,  replies  Red  Tape,  dear  me,  how  I  quake ! 
But  I'm  not  tbe first  Lawyer  wh(Hn  HeU  has  made  shake. 
IVe  also,  says  the  Pedlar,  at  sixpence  per  pair. 
Good  braces  to  sell,  if  such  cheap  things  you  wear* 
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Cheap  braces  do  yoa  say,  and  a  pair  for  sixpence^ 
The'  Attomies  chage  high,  by  my  troth  we've  more  sense 
Than  to  spurn  acheap  thing,  but  where  is  jronr  licence? 
The  money  being  paid,  ^diich  was  all  he  desir^d^ 
For  with  a  thirst  for  revenge  the  Pedlar  was  fif'd, 
Sawney,  seeing  his  aim,  said  hesitatingly^  yes. 
And  shew'd  him  the  licence,t^en  Qui  Tarn  cried,  a  miss. 
All  is  right,  I  sow  see,  so  old  friend  of  the -Pack^ 
For  fto^  price  you  may  take  your  new  Braces  back : 
Forlhree  pence,  says  the  Scot ;  why  that^s  cent,  per  cent.. 
Good  interest  for  braces  for.fiye  minutes  l^t ; 
Tour  offer  1  take,  so  count  o'er  your  halfpence. 
And  for  once  own  a  Lawyer  deficient  in  sense. 
But  tliat  such  Jew  Informers  may  rue  this  sad  day, 
Knowfrom  meMr.  Blue-bag  much  more  shaltthou  pay. 
For  'ere  to-morrow's  proud  sun  doth  set  in  the  west. 
My  lucky  hit  grown  a  blot,  shall  make  thee  a  jest ; 
When  rogues,  too,  turn  Pedlarsi,'tis  good  for  the  trade. 
Hist  to  pay  for  their  footing  they  quickly  be  made. 
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So  fUj  Pedlar  lAWjrc r,  |iray  pleaae  to  reaenber, 
Tim  fiae  yoii  omcrt  pay  beft>re  next  Nordriwr 
Will  be  iMne  norkM^  than  the  same  thon  didst  wUh 
FromjSiiimyJtodlmies^poor  batk^toganish  thy  did; 
For  >fitbout  Ltoeonee  haviBf  the  braces  ife^sold^ 
lake  a  w<tf  thOQ  art  caugkt  ia  the  Pedl^^s  rtieep^fotdi 
Yes^iif  that  veiy  trap^  where,  thoa  lakmly  d£p 
Didilthctpe  to  aitdijn^>  Ihfeo  hast  cavght  thy  dear  sei; 
While  tbeKiagaBd^SatraeybycIaiiniiigtbepiisey 
Prove  sraie  Zouyers,  like  OKsH/^  a«e  n^over  trae/ 

Btacikeatk,  Sep.  f,  1822. 

N.  B.  The  penalty  for  selling  goods  without  a 
Hawker'a  licence  is  ten  pounds,  half  of  whidi  goes 
to  the  King,  or,  in  other  words,  to  the  Country,  and 
half  to  the  Inrormer. 


TH£  FOUiOWINO  I.INE8 

Were  written  almost  instantaneoosly  on  reading  the 
account  m  Yesterday's  Pupeer  to  ulUck  the  Verses 
aUiide,  being  made  by  Tmouab  LowndB8,E8Q.  more 
from  the  sudden  indigiumt  impube  of  true  Patriotism, 
ikon  a  Poetic  inspiration, 

Fam'd  Bolivar  farewell,  for  now  T  see 
Another  Iturbide  rise  np  in  thee. 
Wherefore  the  Partizans  of  Oliver 
No  more  shall  own  thee.  Traitor  Bolivar, 
If  true  the  story,  that  at  a  great  feast 

To  honor  thee,  their  once  illastrioas  Guest, 
A  Spaniard  rose,  and  with  a  treach'rous  glass 
This  toast  proposed,  while  thou  a  stupid  Ass 
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Quietly  didit  rit,  the'  in  it  was  combiii'd 
Thine,  and  thy  Conntry's  &te  together  join'd. 
'*  Here's  a  health  to  Bolivar,  and  may  he 
The  New  Republic's  fitture  Emp'ror  be. 
If,  from  Republicans  we  change  oar  note. 
And  for  a  Monarckjf  hereafter  vote.*' 
Till  proud  Parii  rom  with  bUiod  and  thunder, 
(Tho'  had  not  Paris  rioM,  had  been  the  wonder,) 
To  ortish  this  ill-tim'd  toast,  and  thus  did  swear 
An  oath,  which  made  their  fav'rite  General  stare. 
'^May  Bolivar's  heart's  blood,  as  in  this  glass 
The  gen'rous  wine,  that  to  my  mouth  doth  pass. 
Flow  in  a  torrent  by  my  patriot  steel, 
If  he  turn  Traitor  to  the  Public  Weal, 
For  this  by  Heav'n  I  vow,  with  seal  most  hearty. 
Never  shall  Paris  see^  a  second  Bonaparte.** 

N.B.  Oliver  of  course  means  Oliver  Cromwell. 
As  the  above  toast  was  given  at  a  feast,  (where 
most  probably  Bolivar  was  eating  away  as  furiously 
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as  he  fights,)  the  two  following  lines  may  be  well 
applied  to  him  for  remaining  silent  while  a  toast  was 
drinking,  that  branded  him  with  being  a  Traitar,  by 
the  old  proverb,  ^'  Silence  gives  consent.*' 
Henceforth  Cromwell,  not  Cromwell  be  thy  name. 
Let  this  be  known  to  thy  eternal  shame. 

With  poetic  license  I  have  put  Senor  Paris's  glass 
to  his  month,  and  a  dagger  in  his  hand^.  to  have  a 
better  Stage  effect. 

Dover,  Apnl  85, 1825. 


▼ERSES 

011  t^e  Utte  VMmaUm  of  t^t  fflMt  CTax. 


It  were  better^  says  Jones,  had  the  tax  upon  Salt 
Been  reduc'd  in  this  House,  than  the  one  upon  Halt. 
But  had  Salt  been  reduc'd,  opposition  had  said. 
We  propose  that  for  Salt  the  word  Malt  shall  be  read. 
I  therefore  aver  Hwill  be  best  for  the  nation. 
If  both  be  reduc*d,  to  prevent  botheration ; 
But  let  Government  first  to  the  lawful  heirs  pay. 
In  honor  or  cash  as  seems  to  them  the  best  way. 
The  seventy  year's  debt  due  on  Lowndes's  Bay  Salt, 
For,  if  they  dont  pay  in  Meal,  they  should  pay  in  Mali. 


liXNBS    . 

Sent  tvitk  a  present  of  a  Brooch  to  a  Tradesman's 
Motherless  and  giddy  Daughter,  who  was  fond  qf 
ffirting  with  Officers. 


That  yoa  a  Fathers^  judgment  may  respect. 

Nor  his  wise  precepts  foolishly  reject. 

This  Brooch  accept,  on  which  yoall  see  emboss'd 

How  one  young  mad  adventurer  was  lost. 

Poor  Phaeton,  a  rash  aspiring  Youth, 

Like  many,  heedless  of  the  voice  of  truth. 

Madly  would  guide  the  Chariot  of  the  Sun, 

But  soon  alas !  his  mortal  race  was  run. 

For  his  proud  Coursers,  snorting  flakes  of  fire. 

With  golden  manes  and  crests  of  burning  ire. 
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Contemptuous  dash'd  him  down  with  headlong  force, 

|n  the  troe  spirit  of  a  heav'n  bom  Horse; 

His  fate  t'  avoid,  may  you  not  soar  too  high. 

And  on  ambition's  plumes  attempt  to  fly. 

Least,  like  the  Son  of  Daedalus,  you  feel 

The  bold  cement,  that  joins  your  wings  of  Steel, 

Melting  like  wax  before  Apollo's  rays. 

Your  lofty  love  dissolve  in  one  consuming  blaze. 


Extract  from  a  Manmeript  Poem  qfMr*  L'^^md 
here  printed,  to  ahmv  the  likeness  qf  pie  laU  Sir 
Henry  Hunloke,  Bart,  to  AddwnCe  character  qf 
Sir  Roger  de  Covertey. 

^*Ye8,  good  Miss  Prim,  and  if  oncselves  we  view. 

We  shall  all  find  we've  got  oar  foibles  too« 

I  well  remember,  when  a  Boy  at  school, 

I  was  sometimes  so  difficult  to  role. 

So  very  wicked  in  a  harmless  way. 

And  always  running  from  my  book  to  play. 

My  Master,  when  his  precepts  he'd  infuse. 

His  best  birch  rod  was  oft  obliged  to  use. 

Thus  does  Sir  Henry  try  by  some  such  tale, 

(Should  sharp  detraction's  envious  tongue  assail) 

The  shafts  of  ridicule  to  turn  aside. 

And  'gainst  himself  the  laugh  of  triumph  guide. 
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Pleads  for  the  absent  and  the  present  aids 
To  ^ard  the  mmoars  of  old  croaking  maids^ 
Or,  like  the  Psylli,  if  the  wound  be  given. 
Sucks  out  the  poison  where  the  shaft  was  driven. 
Preaetving  characters,  when  scandal's  bite. 
Wishes  all  parts  (o  hurt,  both  wrong  and  right. 
Would  others  followed  this  good  natur*d  plan. 
Or  did  not  only  human  foibles  scan. 
Th^i  Ostentatio,  with  high  swollen  crest. 
Would  cease  to  turn  his  neighbours  into  je^t. 
And  this  I'm  sure,  if  he'd  but  look  at  home, 
J9e  ne'er  abroad  for  meanness  need  to  roam. 
There  might  he  see,  at  least  most  others  can, " 
A  pompous,  artful,  vain,  and  empty  Man, 
One,  who  with  openness  can  art  combine. 
And  seldom  acts  or  speaks  but  from  design, 
Whose  board  so  festive  few  Men  ever  saw. 
But  amply  paid  their  dinner*s  cost  in  law  J* 


THREE  POETXCAIi  MOTTO'S 

To  Three  of  Mr.  L's.  Printed  Pamphkis.— Motto 
to  that  addressed  to  Messrs.  Coke,  Curwan,  Sj  Co. 

Cobbett's  way  to  pay  debts  in  liberty  Hall» 
By  robbing  (rf*  Peter  to  bolster  up  Pou/^ 
While  Merchants  and  Stockholders  going  to  pot. 
Like  sqfi  N<Nrfolk  dumplings  are  dished  np  hot. 
Shews  Jacobin  justice,  pride,  folly,  and  wrath. 
And  that  too  many  Cooks  will  spoil  the  best  broth. 

Ditto  to  the  Two  Letters  addressed  to  the  Morning 

Ckromcle  and  Times. 
When  Fools  attack,  how  easy  for  a  Man 
To  torn  the  Tables,  and  reverse  their  Plan^ 
Whflst  he,  like  Shuttlecocks,  with  quick  rebound. 
His  disappointed  Foes  turns  round  and  round, 
TUl  sSck  and  tir'd  they  inwardly  declare. 
Henceforth  for  other  Game  well  set  our  Snare. 


Ditto  to  the  Letter  addressed  to  Joseph  Hume,  M.  P. 


For  my  own  drinking^  T  care  not  a  pin 

For  Porter  or  Whiskey,  Claiet  or  Gin ; 

Not  thus  patriot  Hobm,  who  most  nobly  cries, 

(At  wliich  I  ope  wide  my  wonderstruck  eyes,) 

<'  Give  me  Caledonian  cheap  smuggled  Whiskey, 

''  It  makes  mine  aald  Scotch  hairt  so  muckle  frisky." 


A  DIAIiOGVE 

BntDeen  a  Jttotiem  2lO!ii0  anH  a  fisumttn  Cots* 


Says  a  Wliig  to  a  Tory,  iho'  in  these  strange  times. 
To  be  Indq[>ende»^s  the  greatest  of  crimes. 
Why  should  you  and  I  think  so  ill  of  each  other. 
Who  ought  to  be  friendly,  as  Brother  to  Brother? 
For  this  plainest  of  reasons  the  Tory  replies. 
We  to  truth  adhere  only,  yonr  Party  to  Kes, 


179 

It  being  apparent,  since  the  grand  union  made 
With  the  Jacobin  fkction,  your  honesty's  laid ; 
Yes,  buried  as  deep  in  this  iteto  Hell  on  Barth, 
As  chaos  In  darkness  'ere  the  World  had  its  birth ; 
Therefore  to  recover  your  proud  pristine  glory. 
Let  a  Whig  be  a  Whig,  as  a  Tory's  a  Tory. 
For  your  most  staunch  friends  have  said  the  dark  bottle  green 
Is  a  colour  'twere  better  some  Whigs  hi^d  ne'er  aew> 
Return  then  in  time  to  a  mere  arisiocrat  hue^ 
Whether  honest  pea  green,  or  Foxite  true  blue. 
Besides,  if  you  think  that  the  Jacobin  rabble. 
With  their  false  palaver,  and  Radical  gabble. 
Your  Party  can  strengthen,  you  lean  on  a  sharp  reed. 
That's  a  Thorn  in  the  side,  and  will  make  your  heart  bleed. 
I  also  much  doubt,  if  with  Brougham's  elocution. 
Should  this  new  Firm  produce  a  new  SevoUUiM, 
Hiwuelfot  the  Whigs  will  get  aught  by  the  change. 
Whatever  fine  Plans  they  may  help  to  arrange. 
For  Cobbett,  Hone,  Hunt,  with  wicked  Carlisle  and  Co. 
Like  French  sham  patriots  reaping  what  athers^d  sow. 
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Would  illustrate  the  fable  to  Lawyers  well  known. 
And  that  Providence  lately  to  warn  us  has  shewn. 
By  swallowing  the  Oyster,  for  which  we  dispute, 
Anddeserting  the  Tree,  when  they've  jjfO^A^r'dtheFnaV. 

Perhaps  the  most  glaring  inconsistency  that  ever  was  seen 
in  Political  History,  was  the  absord  admiration  of  some  of  the 
violent  Whigs  to  the  greatest  Tyrant  that  e?er  existed;  for 
Caiigula  or  Nero  compared  to  Bonaparte  as  a  Tyrant,  is  like 
placing  a  farthing  rushlight  by  a  blazing  torch.  Yet,  from 
the  sole  desire  of  taming  oat  Mintsters,  and  snceeding  to 
their  places,'  the  bottle  green  .Whigs  advocated  the  caase  of 
Boney,  alias  Slavery,  from  the  beginning  to  the  end  of  the 
chapter,  not  changing  as  he  changed,  bat  like  a  6xed  Star, 
immoveable.  Whether  he  poisoned  his  Prisoners  at  Jaffa, 
and  shot  bis  Troops  there,  or  governed  his  good  People  at 
Paris  with  a  rod  of  iron,  or  the  sword  of  Justice;  whether  be 
imitated  a  Washington  in  moderation,  or  Nadir  Shaw  in 
cruelty,  was  a  Repablican  Consul,  or  a  high  flying  Emperor 
being  all  alike  to  them.  For  as  a  Tallow  Chandler  from  his 
stinking  Business  is  said  to  loose  the  power  of  smelling,  the 
spleen  and  resentment  of  the  Jacobin  Whigs  against  the 
Pittites  so  completely  hoodwinked  their  judgment,  that  they 
lost  the  power  of  distinguishing  Liberty  from  Slavery,  Purity 
from  Corruption,  or  Virtue  from  Vice. 


VERSES 

wmreMrO  to  m  9Uit0trtott0  WMntt  tUgfntt 

By  a  humble  Admirer  qf  those  enlighiened  and  ener-' 
gttic  Councils,  iliat  rescued  Europe  from  the  Fanga 
qf  Despotism,  //i€  Pri$ice  himseff  being  the  chief 
brilliant  adviser  qf  those  firm  and  decisive  Measures. 

Health  to  the  Prince,  Britannia's  fav'rite  Son, 
^Vllo  nobly  finished  what  great  Pitt  began ; 
Th'  immortal  Regent  of  fair  Freedom's  Isles, 
Who  spumed  to  truckle  to  the  Tyrant's  wiles. 
And  with  rebound  proportioned  to  the  weight. 
Elastic  sprang  to  Glory's  proudest  height ; 
Majestic  rising,  like  the  God  of  day. 
When  on  the  mountain's  top  he  kens  the  way 
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To  some  lost  Traveller^  o'ercome  with  toil. 
That  sinks  succombent  on  the  clay-cold  soil. 
Hail  to  thy  princely  fonn,  thy  hallow'd  name  ! 
For  high  enrolled  dn  the  lists  of  Fame ; 
When  Lyiiig  Jojcohins,*  to  vent  their  rage^ 
Shall  strive  to  stain  thy  bright  historic  page, 
Hier  trmnp's  loud  blast  great  Wellington  shall  sonnd^ 
Till  Earth  re-echoes  with  a  mighty  bonnd. 
While  TictVy,  'mid  th'  effulgent  blaze  of  fight, 
TiMtt  Mscu'd  Europe  from  the  shades  of  night. 
Shines  with  mild  Instre,  like  the  Milky  Way, 
Wrap]^ng  thy  counciU  in  a  flood  qf  day. 
And  moek-ey'd  Mercy,  with  a  trembling  hand ! 
Holding  the  records  of  our  happy  land, 

*  By  the  term  Jacobin,  I  mean  a  disciple  of  Beel- 
zebub, one  who  had  rather  reign  in  Hell  than  senre 
in  Heaven,  and  consequently  would  be  discontented 
with  a  Grovemment  of  Angels. 
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Points  to  the  Felon's  black  and  nnm'roas  scroll^ 

To  mark  the  goodness  of  the  Regent's  soul : 

Till  soften*d  by  the  fine  seraphic  beams 

Of  heav'nly  lights  that  round  his  errors  gleams. 

Sweet  Gratitude  distills  a  tear  divine. 

To  blot  oat  er'ry  stain  from  Brunswick's  Royal  lane* 

A  Note  to  Pagb  160. 
In  the  commendation  of  Mr.  Manle  in  the  Verses  on 
the  two  Dover  Churches,  no  reflection  was  intended 
by  Mr.  L.  to  the  discredit  of  Mr.  Dayman,  who 
officiates  at  St.  James^  he  being  also  a  good  and 
enlightened  Preacher. 


W.  BoBjthon,  Printer,  DoTer. 


TWO   LETTERS 

ADDRESSED  TO  THE 

MORNING  CHRONICLE  &  TIMES, 

BEING  INTENDED  FOR  INSERTION  IN  THOSE  PAPERS^ 

BUT  NOW  PRESENTED  TO  THE  PUBLIC  IN 

A  MORE  INDEPENDENT  MANNER. 


When  fools  attack,  how  easy  for  a  roan 
To  turn  the  tables  and  reverse  their  plan ; 
Whilst  he,  like  shuttle-cocks,  with  qaick  reboand» 
His  disappointed  foes  turns  round  and  round : 
Till,  sick  and  tir'd,  they  inwardly  declare. 
Henceforth  for  other  game  we'll  set  our  snare* 


Tempera  mutaniur* 


ALSO  THREE  OTHER  LETTERS; 

AND 
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PREFACE 


It  was  my  intention  to  publish  Uie  two  followingf 
Letters  in  the  Ghrontcle  and  Times^  (as  the  lan- 
guage of  them  will  show,)  and  which  language  I 
thought  best  not  to  alter  when  I  gave  up  the 
expectation  of  seeing  them  printed  in  any  of  the 
daily  papers.  But,  on  mature  deliberation,  I 
have  been  deterred  from  that  plan  by  the  morti- 
fying reflection,  that  I  should  see  both  of  them 
garbled  and  made  nonsense  of,  to  serve  party  or 
foctious  purposes,  or  to  gratify  individual  malig- 
nity, even  if  any  public  journals  were  so  indepen- 
deni  as  to  insert  them,  saving  and  except  the 
Morning  Post,  and  there,  from  the  pressure  of  pub- 
lic business,  they  could  not  be  inserted  for  some 
time.  I  therefore  (apologising  to  the  respectable 
short-hand  writers,  forming  by  far  the  most  nu- 
merous class  of  Reporters,  for  my  severe  but 
natural  remarks  on  the  Jacobin  part  of  Uiem) 
made  up  my  mind  to  print  the  two  Letters,  ad- 
dressed to  the  Chronicle  and  Times,  with  extracts 
from  Clarendon's  Rebellion,  at  my  own  expenscl. 
For,  Qui  cito  dat,  bis  dat,  is  a  Latin  adage,  alike  ap- 

b2 


IV  PREFACE. 

plicable  to  giving  a  good  dressing,  or  to  a  gift  of  a 
more  agreeable  nature.    Whether  what  I  have 
done  has  been  done  well,  i&  another  question,  of 
which  the  public  are  the  best  judges.     But  this 
I  must  crave  leave  to  observe,  that  if  I  had  not 
thought,  in  serving  myself  I  served  the  public, 
(particularly  after  Mr.  Martin's  proper  indigna- 
tion at  some  of  the  Jacobin  London  newspapers, 
and  his  cutting  rebuke,)  I  should  have  passed 
over  their  late  and  frequent  previous  attempts  to 
turn  me  into  ridicule  with  my  usual  silent  contenq^. 
Since  I  spoke  to  Mr.  Perry,  I  must  do  the  Morn- 
ing Chronicle  the  justice  to  say  it  has  very  ho- 
nourably kept  the  promise  he  made  before  my 
friend,  Mr.  Fuller,  whom  I  took  with  me,  that  his 
paper  should  not  again  manufacture  nonsense  for 
me,  alluding  to  a  paragraph  of  what  I  never  said 
at  the  India  House,  equally  disgraceful  to  myself 
and  to  his  paper,  namely,  "  if  bishops  were  sent 
to  India,  that,  by  God,  all  ideas  of  religion  were 
at  an  end."    In  consequence  of  this  paragraph,  and 
other  interpolations  foisted  into  the  old  and  New 
Times,  but  not  so  bad,  my  late  father  requested  I 
would    give  up  speaking  at  the  India  House. 
Therefore,  to  the  nonsense  of  newspaper  reporters, 
manufactured  and  put  by  them  in  my  mouth,  to 
make  me  appear  ridiculous,  was,  I  verily  believe, 
in  part  owing  the  extraordinary  and  unnatural  Will 
he  made,  disinheriting  me,  his  only  Son.   For  a  rich 
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old  man  Mrill  always  have  hangers-on  ready  to 
take  advantage  of  every  opportunity  to  feed  his 
prejudices  against  his  Heir  at  Law,  that,  instead 
of  dying  intestate,  he  may  be  tempted  to  make 
his  Will  in  a  splenetic  moment  of  parental  indig- 
nation, and  think  of  them  while  he  is  making  it. 
But,  had  Mr.  Perry  been  living,  I  am  convinced, 
from  the  great  regret  he  very  properly  expressed 
at  the  time  I  called  upon  him  in  consequence  of 
the  paragraph  abovementioned,  he  would,  like  all 
other  papers,  except  the  Times,  the  Courier,  and 
the  M orniugHerald,  have  erased  my  lapsus  linguae 
from  his  paper,  because,  though  he  had  only  pro- 
mised that  what  I  had  not  said  should  not  be  in- 
serted, he  would  have  deemed  it  very  unfair  to 
excite  the  'public  laughter  for  an  error  of  speech  cor- 
rected as  soon  as  uttered. 


TWO    LETTERS, 


EXTRACT  from  The  Times  Paper  of  Tuesday, 
July  23d,  exactly  as  it  is  printed  in  that  Paper. 

"  It  will  be  seen  by  our  Parliamentary  Report, 
that  an  abuse  which  has  prevailed  to  a  shameful 
extent  in  Ireland,  and  which,  like  some  other  pe- 
culiarities of  Irish  administration,  has  been  lately 
imported  into  this  country,  was  last  night  noticed 
and  exposed  in  the  House  of  Commons.  The 
abuse  to  which  we  allude  is  that  of  sending  Govern- 
ment Advertisements  for  insertion  in  Papers  of 
very  limited  circulation  and  excluding  them  from 
others  which,  being  more  generally  read,  are  capa- 
ble of  spreading  more  widely  the  information  re- 
quired to  be  communicated ;  thus  converting  the 
Public  Money  into  a  source  of  corrupt  patronage, 
instead  of  employing  it  to  promote  the  public  inte- 
rest. If  Ministers,  however,  are  thus  prodigal  of 
the  national  purse,  they  have  at  least  this  plea^  that 
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they'diBinterestedly  lavish  it  upon  those  who  are 
leaist  capable  of  promoting  their  views,  of  defend- 
ing their  measures,  or  extending  their  popularity. 
To  prove  this,  we  ne^d  do  no  more  than  refer  to 
some  of  the  papers  mentioned  in  the  report  as 
the  chief  objects  of  their  bounty.** 


To  the  Editor  of  the  Morning  Chronicle^  S{  Co. 

Sirs, 

Seeing  in  your  East  India  House  Re- 
port of  the  Proceedings  of  Wednesday  last  you 
were  sq  kind  to  wie,  as  to  inform  the  public,  Mr. 
I^owndes  heard  with  his  ej/cs,  I  naturally  suppose 
you  will  have  the  candour  to  enclose,  for  the  be- 
nefit of  the  Public,  an  extract  from  The  Times 
Paper  of  to-day,  only  substituting  the  abuse 
alluded  to  by  Mr.  Martin,  instead  of  that  Jour- 
nal s  allusion  to  the  Irish  Newspapers,  and  which 
I  hope  will  convince  you,  that  for  abuse  in  news- 
papers as  well  as  blunders,  we  need  not  cross 
over  to  the  qyondam  Lan4  of  Potatoes. 

flxtract  from  The  Times  o/*  to-day,  as  paraphrased 

by  me. 

It  will  be  seen  by  our  Parliamentary  Report, 
that  an  abuse,  which  prevailed  for  many  years  in 
France  to  a  shameful  extent,  while  the  Jacobins 
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were  in  power,  and  which,  like  some  other  pecu- 
liarities of  the  French  Revolution,  where  Freedom 
consisted  in  abusing  every  one  who  differed  from 
them  in  opinion  on  the  subject  of  Liberty,  has 
been  of  late  years  imported  into  this  country,  was 
last  night  noticed  in  the  Gallery  of  the  House  of 
Commons  by  Mr.  Martin.  The  abuse,  to  which 
we  allude,  is  that  of  misrepresenting  the  speeches 
of  Loyal  and  Independent  Men,  and  not  unfre- 
quently  putting  words  into  their  mouths  which 
they  never  uttered,  for  the  purpose  of  making 
them  appear  ridiculous,  and  of  stultifying  thereby 
any  public  observations  they  chance  to  make, 
which  may  cut  up  and  render  abortive  our  fa- 
vourite political  but  absurd  theory  of  liberty  and 
equality,  alias  annual  parliaments  and  universal 
suffrage,  or  any  rash  assertions  we  may  make,  like 
the  number  of  killed  and  wounded  in  the  Man- 
chester massacre,  and  which  from  our  paper  being 
more  generally  read,  is  capable  of  spreading  more 
widely  the  information  required  to  be  communi- 
cated; thus  converting  the  talent  and  popularity  of 
our  journal  into  a  source  of  corrupt  patronage,  by 
feeding  and  protecting  the  errors  of  the  populace, 
instead  of  employing  it  to  promote  the  public 
interest.  If  The  Times  Paper  however  be  thus 
prodigal  of  its  political  spleen  and  Jacobin  enthu- 
siasm, it  has  at  least  this  plea,  that  it  selfishly 
lavishes  its  encomiums  upon  those  who  are  most 
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capable  of  promoting  its  views,  of  defending  its 
feults,  or  extending  its  popularity.  To  prove 
this,  we  need  do  no  more  than  refer  to  some  of 
those  Radical  Patriots  eulogized  in  our  paper,  on 
whom  alone  The  Times  reporters  lavish  their 
praises,  as  if  these,  and  these  only,  were  the  chief 
objects  of  their  bounty. 

You  will  also^  I  hope,  have  the  impartiality, 
with  the  above  paraphrase,  to  insert  the  following 
letter  to  the  Times  Editor  and  Co. ;  for  when  I 
am  by  a  lapsus  lingua,  very  different  from  a  rfe/iAe- 
rate  assertion^  made  the  object  of  laughter  by  the 
two  leading  papers  of  administration  and  opposi* 
tion,  the  Courier  and  the  Chronicle,  (a  proof  of 
my  political  independence,)  you  cannot  do  otherwise 
than  insert  it,  if  you  wish  your  paper  to  be  re- 
spected by  its  sacred  regard  for  truth  and  con- 
sistency ;  though,  at  the  same  time,  I  cannot  help 
observing  it  was  no  small  degree  of  regret  and 
surprize  to  me,  who  am  a  warm  advocate  for 
Whig  and  Tory  opposition,  (when  it  is  confined 
to  measures  instead  of  men,)  to  find,  on  compar- 
ing your  two  reports  of  the  India  House  proceed- 
ings of  Wednesday  last,  that  your  account  and 
the  Courier  s  agreed,  word  for  word,  and  which 
I  believe  was  not  the  case  with  any  other  two 
papers.  Thus  apparently  confirming  a  prevail- 
ing idea  that,  though  the  Courier  and  Chronicle 
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can  sometimes  abuse  each  other  like  pickpockets, 
the  principals  often  eat  from  the  same  dish,  and, 
(hail,  fellow,  well  met!)  crack  a  bottle  together^ 
after  they  have  mutually  cracked  their  jokes  at  the 
expense  of  each  other's  political  friends,  singing 
(as  may  be  supposed  from  the  above  conduct) 

How  happy  should  I  be  with  either 
Were  t'other  dear  charmer  away. 
As  I  care  a  baubee  for  neither 
Provided  IJinger  the  /Mry. 

Wae  wants  me  ? 

Wae  wants  me  > 

I  am,  &c. 

THOMAS  LOWNDES. 

Blaekkeaih, 
Jufy  ^3d,  1822. 
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The  following  Letter  is  addressed  to  the  Editor 
and  Co.  of  the  Times  newspaper^  containing 
a  Roland  for  their — Oliver,  and  requesting  them 
to  inform  the  Public  how  old  Louis  the  Four- 
teenth was  in  1625>  when  his  daughter  mar- 
ried Charles  the  First,  and  what  age  he  was 
in  1 706,  when,  to  save  the  French  capital  from 
the  triumphant  entry  of  Marlborough  and  the 
Allies,  he  mad6  peace  with  the  Tories,  who  had 
just  succeeded  the  Whigs.  For  the  above  mar- 
riage see  the  Catholic  Debates  in  the  old 
Times  paper  one  little  month  since,  namely, 
June  22d,  1822.  Louis  the  Fourteenth  died 
September  1st,  1715,  and  therefore,  to  have  a 
daughter  married  so  young  even  as  eighteen, 
must  have  been  (supposing  him  twenty-one 
when  he  married)  130  years  of  age ! 

Sirs; 

As  this  Letter  contains  an  incredible 
historical  blunder  of  yours  in  the  Times  paper  on 
the  day  above  stated,  I  take  leave  to  trouble  you 
with  it,  by  way  of  a  set-off  for  the  high  honour 
you,  Mr.  Editor  and  Co.  of  the  old  Times,  have 
done  me  in  your  paper  of  to-day,  by  mentioning 
a  hasty  expression  of  mine  in  Leadenhall  Street, 
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where  frequently  (as  many  stupid  writers  for  the 
Jacobin  newspapers  can  inform  us,  and  as  the 
name  indicates)  Boeotian  clouds  hover  o'er  the  head. 
In  which  singular  and  unusual  mode  of  expression 
I  also  plead  guilty  of  having  there  jumbled  two 
ideas  into  one,  though  certain  it  is,  as  the  Pro- 
prietors were  hurrying  out  of  the  room,  (the  East 
India  Court  being  over,)  I  could  not  have  con- 
veyed those  two  ideas  in  any  other  way  equally 
brief— ^t  least  so  that  the  retiring  company  might 
instantaneously  know  I  not  only  heard  of  many 
tea-dealers  having  raised  the  price  of  their  tea 
Is.  per  lb.,  but  that  I  had  also  seen  it  so  raised. 
To  show,  too,  the  justice  of  my  observation  re- 
specting the  advantage  taken  by  some  tea-dealers 
on  the  London  rumour  of  a  quarrel  with  China, 
several  gentlemen  at  the  India  House  acknow- 
ledged the  price  of  tea  had  been  raised  by  the 
shopkeeper;  and  by  way  of  making  me  con- 
vinced it  was  only  according  to  the  custom  of 
trade,  they  very  naturally  said,  "  And  if  you  had 
been  a  tea-dealer,  Mr.  Lowndes,  would  not  you 
have  done  the  same  thing  T.  Only  therefore  insert 
after  I  heard  it,  "  and  saw  it  too"  with  my  own 
eyes,  and  then  the  cause  of  laughter  is  at  an  end. 
From  what  I  have  just  said,  it  is  also  evident  that 
it  was  quite  enough  for  Mr.  Twining  to  answer  for 
his  oum  house;  at  the  same  time,  to  show  the  art- 
ful way  in  which  some  London  tea-dealers  raised 


(    14    ) 

tiie  price  of  their  tea  upon  the  fracas  with  C^ina, 
and  its  supposed  consequences,  it  may  not  be 
useless  to  the  Public  to  mention  what  several  per- 
sons have  told  me,  that  some  shops  (instead  of 
n»sing  the  price)  gave  an  inferior  article — ^a  most 
ingenious  method  of  charging  more  for  their  tea 
without  ofppearing  to  do  sa;  and  the  latter  circum- 
stance might  occasion  Mr.  Twining's  assertion^ 
that  the  price  of  tea  had  not  been  raised,  the  great 
scale  of  business  and  long  established  connec- 
tions and  character  of  Twining  and  Sons  setting 
them  above  such  a  Jewish  fraud. 

So  much  for  T ;  and  now,  in  return  for  your 
wishing  to  exeite  the  public  laugh  against  me,  we 
will  see  whether  you  are  always  perfect  in  your 
Ps  and  Q  s.  But  first  let  me  recommend  that  my 
expression  of  "  hearing  with  my  eyes*"  (which  I 
hate  candidly  said  I  did  make  use  of  on  the  occa- 
sion you  mention,  because,  for  once,  in  speaking 
of  me,  you  have  stuck  entirely  to  ftwit)  may  sink 
deep  in  your  memory;  and  would  to  Heaven,  Mr. 
Times  Editor,  yourself  and  Co.  had  upon  some  oc- 
casions heard  with  your  own  eyes,  and  seen  with 
your  own  ears,  instead  of  seeing  with  other  people's 
eyes,  and  hearing  with  other  people's  ears,  as  we 
should  not  in  that  case,  perhaps,  have  seen  so 
much  wilful  blindness,  and  the  upper  and  lower 
orders  of  the  British  empire  so  long  set  by  the 
ears.    However,  gentlemen,  as  I  always  wish  to 
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act  honestly,  and  have  been  long  in  your  debt  for 
Uttle  Jacobinical  attempts  to  raise  ihe  public  laugh 
against  me^  I  will,  in  this  Letter,  not  only  pay 
yon  the  debt  in  principal^  and  with  principle,  by 
not  saying  more  than  I  can  prove,  but  will  pay 
you  with  simple  and  compound  interest;  for,  if 
one  simple  fact  which  I  shall  now  state,  don't 
excite  secret  smiles^  as  well  as  public  laughter^ 
against  the  old  Times  paper  through  all  Europe, 
if  it  still  circulate  so  widely,  I  know  nothing  of 
mankind,  with  all  my  late  various  advantages, 
from  family  circumstances,  of  fathoming  and  sift* 
ing  the  human  heart.  Let  me  tell  you  too,  any 
person  who,  in  these  times  of  agricultural  dis*- 
tress,  can  raise  a  laugh  at  the  Times,  has  gone  a 
considerable  way  towards  making  the  landholders 
imd  farmers  bear  their  late  losses  with  manly  for- 
titude and  quaker-like  patience,  by  putting  some 
of  them  into  good  humour  with  the  Times.  Know 
dlaOf  though  no  one  can  detest  the  present  politi- 
ck principles  of  this  paper  more  than  I  do,  I  still 
continue  to  take  your  daily  journal,  which  ought 
to  convince  you  how  little  I  care  for  all  your  mis- 
representation, or  for  the  apparent  wish  of  your 
own  and  a  few  other  papers  to  make  nonsense 
of  every  thing  I  say  in  public,  merely  because 
I  am  an  Anti- Jacobin;  and  know  too,  I  take 
your  journal  from  the  best  of  all  motives,  namely. 


(    16    ) 

that,  in  my  humble  opinion,  there  is,  generally 
speaking,  a  fuller  and  more  impartial  account  of 
the  Parliamentary  Debates  in  it  than  in  most 
other  newspapers;  and  being  not  only  an  inde- 
pendent and  loyal  man,  but  thinking  for  myself,  I 
have  no  fear  of  being  tainted  with  the  Jacobin  poi- 
son for  which  the  old  Times  has  lately,  whether 
justly  or  not  I  leave  the  Public  to  judge,  been  sin- 
gularly distinguished.  It  is  also  very  fortunate  for 
me  that  I  do  daily  take  it  in,  since,  to  convince  you 
of  my  sovereign  contempt  for  all  those  who  seize 
such  an  unfair  advantage  as  the  hurry  of  the  press 
or  hurry  of  speech  afford,  I  never  noticed,  through 
the  medium  of  the  numerous  publications,  (for 
and  against  the  administration,)  one  of  the  greatest 
literary  blunders  in  the  Times  (considering  when 
and  where  it  happened)  that  ever  was  seen  in  any 
newspaper,  and  particularly  a  paper  self-styled 
the  Journal  of  Europe.  Yes,  I  never  noticed  it, 
even  though  the  day  it  was  published  I  said  to  a 
friend  of  mine,  as  soon  as  I  had  glanced  my  eye 
over  the  paragraph,  "  Here's  a  fine  nut  for  John 
Bull  to  crack,  not  a  Spanish  nut,  but  a  French  one, 
and  we  shall  see  the  critique  upon  it  not  only  in 
my  next  Sunday's  John  Bull,  but  (being  as  big  as 
a  cocoa-nut)  we  may  expect  to  see  it  in  different 
shapes  for  many  successive  Sundays."  You  must 
therefore  excuse  me,  Mr,  Editor  and  Co.,  if,  for 
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your  politeness  in  the  great  Port  of  London,  by  oc- 
casionally giving  your  own  account  of  the  Articles 
imported  by  me  to  the  India  House  and  other 
Political  Meetings,  (adding  them  to  your  cargo 
of  wit  and  Jacobin  spleen  in  ridicule  of  loyalty 
and  independence,)  I  send  you  to  Liverpool; 
for  if  you  turn  back  to  the  Earl  of  Liver- 
pools  able  Speech,  June  the  22d,  1822,  on 
the  second  reading  of  the  Catholic  Bill,  you  will 
see  the  foregoing  almost  incredible  blunder  in  a 
paragraph  of  your  own  paper«  '^  No  event  could 
be  more  unfortunate  for  the  kingdom  than  the 
marriage  of  Charles  the  First  with  the  daughter 
oi  Louis  the  Fourteenth;  he  mentioned  this  cir- 
cumstance to  show  that  the  question  of  the  con- 
nection between  Church  and  State  had  never 
been  fairly  examined."  Perhaps,  Mr.  Editor  and 
Co.,  when  you  read  this,  you  may  wish  you  had 
taken  the  trouble  of  examining  your  paper,  and 
had  looked  into  the  Times  more  minutely^  bad  as 
they  are.  Since,  considering  how  long  that 
Journal  was  devoted  to  the  Bourbons,  (and  for 
which  great  and  patriotic  services  you  have  my 
grateful  thanks,)  it  is  utterly  impossible  many 
of  you  belonging  to  the  Times  paper,  should  be 
ignorant,  that,  unfortunately  for  Great  Britain,  the 
poor  persecuted  Charles  the  First  married  the 
daughter  of  Henri  Quatre,  commonly  denomi- 
nated Henri  le  Grand.     And,  as  this  Catholic 
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PriDcess  was  an  artful  high-spirited  dame,  whQ 
governed  an  excellent  husband,  that,  from  his 
many  good  qualities,  deserved  a  milder  fate  than 
to  be  murdered,  even  with  all  his  faults,  and  by 
riveting  on  him  those  ideas  of  arbitrary  power  in 
Avhich  both  had  been  nurtured^  endeavoured  to 
make  him  a  Grand  French  Monarque  on  English 
protestant  ground,  I  cordially  agree  with  Lord 
Liverpool,  that  no  event  could  have  been  more 
unfortunate  for  the  kingdom  than  the  marriage  of 
Charles  the  First  with  Henrietta,  daughter  of  the 
French  King  Henry  the  Fourth,  even  though  he 
were  a  good  King,  as  his  daughter  was  a  zealous 
catholic,  and  (which  has  sometimes  happened  to 
other  princesses,)  did  not,  with  his  spirit,  inherit 
all  her  father's  virtues.  But,  unlike  my  expression 
of  hearing  with  my  eyes,  and  which  has  been  such 
a  happy  source  of  ridicule  to  your  newspaper, 
that  you  thought  fit  (in  order  to  make  room  for 
the  laughter  against  me)  to  leave  out  the  Vote  of 
Thanks  unanimously  given  by  the  Court  of  Pro- 
prietors to  the  Court  of  Directors,  (moved  by  Mr. 
Tucker  and  seconded  by  me,)  for  the  able  man- 
ner in  which  the  long  running  account  for  near 
thirty  years,  between  the  Government  and  the 
Company,  was  brought  to  a  happy  >condu8ion  by 
the  payment  of  one  million  three  hundred  thou- 
sand pounds,  &c.  this  historical  blunder  of  Charles 
the  First  s  marriage  is  of  such  magnitude  and 
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national  importance,  that  I  can  say,  without  hesi* 
tation,  had  his  Lordship  really  committed  the 
error  alluded  to,  a  thing  totally  impossible  for 
him  to  do,  unless  as  a  mere  lapsus  linguae,  (and 
iken  it  would  have  been  instantaneously  cor- 
rected,)  certain  people,  who  shall  be  nameless, 
would  have  made  it  the  foundation-stone  of  a 
parliamentary  impeachment  against  the  noble 
Earl,  to  prove  Lord  Liverpool's  total  incapacity, 
after  such  an  historical  blunder,  from  lack  of  talent^ 
to  continue  at  the  head  of  our  able  and  brilliant 
Administration,  the  prime  mover  of  its  councils, 
the  arbiter  of  its  deliberations,  and  a  representa- 
tive of  the  King. 

When  therefore  you  again  touch  me  up  in  youf 
paper,  do,  Mr.  Editor  and  Co.  consider  the  Times, 
— consider  also,  that  if  you  play  at  bowls  you 
must  expect  rubbers,  a  Roland  for  your  Oliver} 
consider  too,  that  man  is  prone  to  err,  as  the 
sparks  fly  upwards,  and  that  only  the  Pope  and 
the  Jacobins  are  infallible^  saving  and  ej^cept  when 
Charles  the  First  is  married  to  the  daughter  of 
Louis  the  Fourteenth ;  and  Mr.  Lowndes  knows 
so  little  of  architecture  as  to  call  Joseph  Hume  a 
Corinthian  pillar,  for,  considering  Hume  s  line  of 
politics,  and  that,  like  myself,  he  is  a  plain  spoken 
man^  if  not  a  plain  man,  he  can  belong  to  no  other 
order  but  the  plainest — the  Doric.  I  therefore  did 
not  call  Mr.  Jackson  another  Corinthian  pillar,  but 
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the  India  House  Corinthian  piUar,  as  opposed  to 
Hume.  Though,  when  your  paper  advocated  the 
cause  of  the  Bourbons,  the  Times  and  its  very  able 
Editor  might  (in  Mr.  Burke's  figurative  language) 
very  properly  be  called  the  European  Corinthian 
pillar;  and  particularly  happy  should  I  be  to  see 
your  good  old  Times  return,  did  not  every  day  prove, 
by  the  cheapness  of  provisions,  a  metallic  cur- 
rency, increased  trade  and  commerce,  and  the 
great  circulation  of  a  loyal  Fleet-street  paper, 
that  the  New  Times  and  the  good  old  Times  are 
almost  the  same,  or  at  least  every  year  are  be- 
Qoming  more  and  more  alike. 

I  am,  yours,  &c. 

THOMAS  LOWNDES. 


P.  S.  I  have  been  told  by  a  knowing  one,  the 
reason  of  my  being  touched  up  in  some  public 
papers  is  not  from  the  loyalty  and  independence 
of  my  politics,  but  my  aversion  to  bribery,  none 
of  these  gentlemen  having  ever  touched  my  money; 
so  much  for  commendation  of  individual  wit, 
talent,  and  eloquence  in  Parliament  and  out  of  it. 
My  answer  was — 

If  to  get  wisdom  thus  be  now  the  faskum, 
Til  not  so  buy  it^  but  let  them  dash  on.     . 
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The  Morning  Herald  may  look  at  their  own 
blunders,  (instead  of  putting  Mr.  Lowndes  heard 
with  bis  own  eyes,  in  large  italics,)  for  this  learned 
paper  says,  Charles  the  Urst  married  Louis  the 
Thirteenth's  daughter;  which,  considering  the 
high  respectability  of  that  journal,  and  the  large 
sums  given  for  foreign  and  domestic  information, 
IB  very  surprizing.  Soine  public  speech  Reporters 
seem  to  think,  because  reports  are  often  lies,  that 
they  must  also  frequently  be  liars. 

I  have  said  less  of  the  Morning  Herald  than  the 
other  newspapers,  though,  having  (besides  fre- 
quent previous  attempts  to  turn  me  into  ridicule) 
put  this  mighty  blunder  of  hearing  with  my  eyes  in 
large  italics^  it  deserves  a  more  severe  retaliation, 
because,  shining  like  the  daw  with  borrowed  fea- 
thers, by  being  in  the  daily  habit  of  copying  from 
other  journals,  the  paragraph  alluded  to  can  fairly 
be  considered  only  a  spiteful  plagiarism. 

We  shall  not  be  surprized  if  the  Reporters  of 
the  four  papers  mentioned  in  this  little  publica- 
tion, from  converting  a  mole-hill  into  a  mountain, 
by  supposing  my  English  bull  a  mistake  of  such 
vast  consequence,  and  making  such  a  noise  about  it, 
are  in  future  distinguished  from  their  fraternity 
by  the  appellation  of  the  India  House  See  Gulls. 
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To  show  that  the  same  evil  genius  of  JacolMiusm 
darkens  my  political  path,  whether  I  speak  in 
the  open  air  or  within  doors,  I  have  added  a 
Letter  addressed  to  the  Surrey  Freeholders, 
and  also  two  other  Letters  on  the  subject  of 
Porter,  to  prove  my  zeal  for  the  poorer  orders 
of  both  sexes. 


THE  LATE  SURREY  MEETING. 


To  the  Editor  of  the  Morning  Post. 

Blackhealh,  Feb.  6,  1822. 
Sir, 

The  unjust  and  illiberal  treatment  I 
met  with  at  Epsom  at  the  late  Surrey  County 
Meeting  of  the  Freeholders,  Copyholders,  and  Far- 
mers, has  occasioned  my  troubling  you  with  Uie 
present  Letter.  But  before  I  proceed  any  farther, 
it  will  perhaps  be  proper  to  observe,  that  though 
this  County  Meeting  was  for  the  very  useful  and 
humane  purpose  of  considering  the  most  effectual 
method  to  relieve  the  present  Agricultural  Dis- 
tress, yet,  to  the  great  surprise  and  disappoint- 
ment of  the  major  part  of  the  Surrey  Landed  In- 
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terest  then  assembled,  this  distress  in  the  wide 
field  of  Parliamentary  Reform  (though  Reform 
was  a  subject  not  mentioned  in  the  advertise- 
ment) was  soon  lost  sight  of,  and  as  completely 
forgotten  as  if  it  had  never  been  thought  of;  such 
is  the  fascinating  charm  of  that  Jacobin  cordial  or 
patriotic  eau  de  dix  millions  Jkurs,  a  full  represen- 
tation of  the  people,  alias  annual  parliaments  and 
universal  suffrage,  but  which  I  always  call,  as  I 
consider  this  sort  of  representation  a  perpetual 
blister  upon  the  head  of  the  body  politic,  universal 
suffering.  By  what  right  in  the  great  code  of 
human  nature  (commonly  called  the  rights  of 
man),  the  Radicals  thought  fit  to  deprive  me  of 
the  distinguishing  faculty  of  man,  the  power  of 
speech,  is  another  question ;  though  perfectly 
consistent  with  their  own  favourite  idea  that  every 
thing  they  and  their  co-partners  do  is  right,  every 
thing  that  others  do  is  wrong.  But  what  makes 
the.  conduct  of  these  orators  of  the  human  race, 
those  proud  despotic  Sovereigns  of  the  People, 
the  more  impudent  and  ridiculous,  arises  from  the 
reflection,  that  many  of  these  Jacobin  interlopers 
(who  prevented  me,  a  Freeholder,  from  speaking  at 
my  own  County  Meeting,  well  knowing  my  poli- 
tical sentiments  to  be  diametrically  opposite  to 
theirs)  were  not  only  without  an  inch  of  land, 
either  in  that  county,  or  any  other,  but  were 
not  even  Inhabitants  of  the  county  of  Surra/,  con- 
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isequently  could  not,  on  that  account,  faaye  even 
the  shadow  of  a  right  to  stop  the  mouth  of  a 
Surrey  Landholder,  and  prevent  him  from  deli- 
vering his  sentiments,  as  free  from  interruption  as 
their  own  partizans.  When  we  consider,  too,  the 
uproar  and  senseless  clamour  that  was  raised  at 
the  time  certain  bills  were  passed  in  Parliament, 
(nick-named  gagging  bills  by  these  Epsom  cham- 
pions of  the  rights  of  man,)  who  can  help  laughing 
at  the  inconsistency  of  such  patriots,  who  are  so 
fond  of  liberty  and  prize  it  so  highly,  that  they 
avariciously  want  to  keep  this  treasure  for  their 
own  me  only,  occasionally  turning  it  out  like  a 
bag  fox  for  the  amusement  of  themselves  and  their 
friends?  and  who  can  wonder  that  modem  patriotism, 
as  Brutus  said  oi public  virtue,  is  an  empty  namel 
Though  that  it  inay  long  continue  such,  is  my 
fervent  prayer:  as  I  would  certainly  much  rather 
have  empty  patriotism  than  see  the  vacuum  filled  tp 
by  every  species  of  assassination,  and  public  and 
private  plunder;  for  whoever  imagines  a  revolution 
here  would  be  a  mild  despotism,  unsullied  by  those 
horrid  scenes  that  for  many  years  made  France 
the  dread  and  terror  of  all  Europe,  knows  very 
little  of  the  present  degraded  state  of  the  British 
character,  or  of  human  nature,  and  has  little  pro* 
fited  by  that  experience  during  the  last  two  years 
which  must  have  opened  the  eyes  of  all  but  those 
who  will  not  see,  hear,  or  think;  it  being  properly 
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observed,  none  are  so  blind  ^s  those  who  won^t  see. 
May  this  deterioration  of  the  British  character 
among  the  lower  orders  of  people  serve  as  a 
warning  to  the  Whigs  not  to  irritate  the  minds  of 
the  people  too  much  against  the  present  Adminis- 
tration, for  fear  it  may  produce  an  impatience  of 
all  restraint,  and,  like  the  galled  horse,  render 
them  incapable  of  going  in  harness  under  any 
species  of  government,  thereby  producing  all  the 
horrors  and  devastation  of  licentious  anarchy. 
But  to  proceed  with  the  unjust  and  illiberal  con- 
duct of  the  Epsom  patriots,  when  I  inform  you, 
that  without  putting  into  practice  one  df  the 
usual  Jacobin  stratagems  (an  artful  lie),  which 
from  my  name  had  some  appearance  of  probabi- 
lity, they  would  not,  even  with  all  their  senseless 
clamour,  have  prevented  me  from  being  heard, 
for  I  was  damned  with  the  whistling  of  a  name  by 
a  blackguard  in  the  crowd  calling  outj  "  Never 
mind  what  Laumdes  says,  who  lives  on  the  public 
taxes,  upon  which  he  and  his  family  have  fattened 
for  the  last  century;"  you  will,  I  am  convinced, 
think  the  charge  I  make  against  some  of  the  Ja- 
cobin Whigs  not  only  natural  but  justifiable,  and 
particularly  when  you  are  told  that  not  one  of 
those  zealous  advocates  for  the  rights  of  man  had 
the  candour  to  step  forward  and  request  I  might 
exercise  my  legitimate  rights  as  a  freeholder, 
though  they  and  their  political  partizans  can  talk' 
so  eloquently  on  the  liberty  of  speech,  and  the 
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liberty  of  the  press,  ^hen  their  own  particular 
friends  nnd  alHes  are  to  profit  by  it.  For  mark» 
in  all  their  writings  aikl  speeches  for  some  years 
past,  (strange  to  say)  yery  little  jealousy  or  in- 
terest for  the  liberty  of  the  subject  has  been  ex- 
pressed or  manifested  by  these  patriotic  cham- 
pions of  the  public  good,  saving  and  except  when 
the  licentiousness  of  Jacobin  vice  and  folly  was 
going  to  be  laid  under  a  proper  and  wholesome  re- 
straint Now  instead  of  me  or  my  fieunily  living 
on  the  public  taxes,  the  public  have  for  the  last 
seventy  years  been  living  in  a  small  degree  upon 
us.;  and  neither  they  nor  I  have  directly  or  in- 
directly received  one  half-penny  of  the  public 
n)oney,  unless  these  blind  accusers 

( who  can  with  case 

Twist  words  and  meanings  as  they  please) 

call  the  fundholders  persons  who  live  upon  the 
public  taxes.  What  then  must  the  low  black- 
guard Jacobins  say  ? — for  it  is  this  description  of 
ignorant,  prejudiced,  and  self-conceited  gentry 
that  are  so  fond  of  levelling  their  satire  at  me, 
when  I  tell  those  obstinate  fools,  and  their  club- 
penny  newspaper  writers,  and  journeymen  orators, 
that  the  British  government  (as  I  can  satisfactorily 
prove  from  family  documents)  owes  Mrs.  Drax 
Grosvenor,  of  Charbro'  Park,  Dorsetshire,  Wil- 
liam Churchill,  of  Henbury,  of  the  same  county, 
and  myself,  three  of  the  nearest  lawful  heirs  to 


(     27     > 

Thomas  Lowndes,  the  inventor  of  the  Bay  Salt, 
called  Lowndess  Bajf  Salt,  no  less  a  sum  than 
120,000/.  reckoning  the  ss^tne  at  only  three  per 
cent,  compound  interest,  without  taking  into  coik- 
sideration  the  immense  advantages  arising  to  the 
British  empire  from  the  millions  of  money  that 
have  for  the  last  seventy  years  accrued  to  the 
Exchequer  from  the  above  invention.  It  is  there* 
fore  no  little  source  of  honourable  pride  to  me — 
on  addressing  an  English  mob^  that  I  can  not 
only  look  them  in  the  face  like  an  honest  inde- 
pendent man,  and  one  whp  will  zealously  support 
their  just  rights  and  liberties,  though  I  will  nevev 
cringe  to  them  in  their  delusion,  but  that,  iiistead 
of  my  being  obliged  to  the  public  purse,  the  public 
purse  is  obliged  to  me.  Yes,  ye  Jacobin  Perry^ 
patettic  revolutionists,  ye  travelling  political  tin- 
kers, who  in  mending  one  hole  in  the  state  make  a 
dozen,  and  ye  sovereign  representatives  of  the 
majesty  of  the  people,  who,  wherever  the  multi- 
tude are  gathered  together,  assemble  like  carrion 
crows  about  a  dead  horse  to  prey  upon  the  vitals 
of  the  British  constitution,  I  can  say  with  pride 
and  heartfelt  satisfaction,  there  is  not  a  bit  of  salt 
cod,  pork,  butter,  or  cheese,  aye,  there  is  not  a 
red  herring  you  have  for  your  supper,  but  will 
now  give  the  lie  to  your  Epsom  accusation,  that  I 
and  my  family  live  on  the  public  taxes,  by  whis- 
pering to  the  consciences  of  those  that  have  any. 
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not  only  the  injustice  and  folly  of  the  charge,  (for 
to  fix  it  on  my  family  was  a  most  egregious 
blunder,)  but  the  uncommon  liberality  to  the 
British  nation  of  the  unrewarded  inventor  of 
Lowndes's  Bay  Salt,  an  inventor,  who,  in  a 
printed  pamphlet  of  his  own  in  1748,  says,  to  his 
inexpressible  honour,  and  to  the  disgrace  of  some 
modern  unfeding  monopolizers  of  land  and  grain — 
"  Notwithstanding  I  have  been  two  years  in 
trying  various  experiments  in  France,.  Holfimd, 
and  England,  at  a  vast  expense  of  time  and 
money,  I  do  not  ask  for  a  patent  for  my  Bay  Salt 
kivention,  though  it  will  be  attended  with  con- 
siderable improvement  in  every  species  of  salt, 
because  I  consider  it  contrary  to  the  best  feelings 
of  the  human  heart  to  ask  for  a  patent  for  an  im- 
provement in  one  of  the  indispensable  necessaries  of 
H/er 

'  To  the  above  unexaggerated  representation  of 
what  passed  at  Epsom,  I  shall  add  a  few  lines  of 
poetry,  not  doubting  but  from  this  mot  lei/  as- 
Semblage,  when  coupled  with  the  singular  coin- 
cidence that  other  County  Meetings  appointed 
for  the  discussion  of  Agricultural  Distress,  also 
forgot  the  object  for  which  they  were  called,  (a 
pretty  good  proof  this  public  calamity  is  not  so 
great  as  is  generally  imagined,)  and  employed 
three-fourths  of  their  time  in  debating  on  parlia- 
mentary reform,   the  candid  and  unprejudiced 
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part  of  the  kingdom  will  naturally  suppose  Agri- 
cultural Distress  was  only  the  stalking  horse  to 
catch  game,  by  being  the  most  ingenious  method 
that  could  be  devised  of  collecting  together  a 
large  meeting  of  those  independent  and  respect- 
able inhabitants  of  a  county,  who  would  not  have 
attended  at  the  Jacobin  roll-call  of  radical  reform. 
My  object  in  composing  the  verses  being  to  show 
the  folly  and  danger  of  political  coalitions  between 
parties  and  factions;  though  I  must  confess  I 
should  have  thought  the  Foxite  Whigs  could  not 
have  so  soon  forgotten  that  celebrated  union  with 
Lord  North,  which,  even  when  it  was  a  coalition 
between  the  leaders  of  two  honourable  parties,  sank 
Mr.  Fox  so  much  in  the  public  opinion  of  some 
of  his  independent  friends,  that  he  might  be  said 
never  to  have  recovered  the  effects  of  it  to  the  day 
of  his  death.  I  trust  the  good  intention  of  the 
writer  will  apologize  for  any  defect  in  style  or 
sentiment,  and  that  any  reader  who  does  me  the 
honour  to  peruse  this  letter,  will,  after  he  has 
read  the  letter  and  my  verses,  say  to  himself, 
what  no  honest  man  can  say  of  the  impious  and 
Jacobinical  publications  and  speeches  of  Messrs. 
Carlile,  Hone,  Hunt,  and  Cobbett,  honi  soit  qui 
malypense. 

Says  a  Wbig  to  a  Tory,  tho*  in  these  strange  times 
To  be  mdependent'n  the  greatest  of  crimes. 


(    80    ) 

Why  thoM  yon  fttd  I  think  80  31  of  eadi  other,  - 

Who  ought  to  hefriendbf,  as  brother  to  brother  ? 

For  this  plainest  of  reasons  the  Tory  replies. 

We  to  truth  adhere  only,-  your  party  to  fief. 

It  being  apparent,  since  the  grand  nakm  made 

With  the  Jacobin  factEon,  joar  honesty's  laid, 

Yesy  buried  a»  dieep  in  this  new  hell  on  earth 

As  chaag  in  darkness  ere  the  woiid  had  its  birth ; 

Therefore  to  recover  your  proud  pristine  glory. 

Let  a  Whig  be  a  Whig,  as  a  Tory's  a  Tory. 

For  your  most  staunch  friends  have  said,  the  dark  bottle  green 

Is  a  colour  'twere  better  some  Whigs  had  ne*er  seen. 

Return  then  in  ^tme  to  a  more  aristocrat  hue. 

Whether  honest  pea-green^  or  Foxite  true  blue. 

Besides,  if  you  think  that  the  Jacobin  rabble. 

With  their  false  palaver,  and  radical  gabble^ 

Your  party  can  strengthen,  you  lean  on  a  sharp  reed, 

That*s  a  thcum  in  the  side,  and  will  make  your  heart  bleed. 

I  also  much  doubt,  if,  with  Brougham's  elocution. 

Should  this  ncajirm  produce  a  new  revolution, 

Himself  or  the  fVhigs  will  get  ought  by  the  change. 

Whatever  fine  plans  they  may  help  to  arrange. 

For  Cobbett,  Hone,  Hunt,  with^  wicked  Carlik  and  Co. 

Like  French  sham  patriots  reaping  what  others  did  sow. 

Would  illustrate  the  fable  to  Umtfers  well  known. 

And  that  Providence  lately  to  warn  us  has  shown. 

By  swallowmg  the  oyster  for  which  we  dispute. 

And  deserting  the  trc^  when  they've  gathered  tht  fruit. 

The  tree  alluded  to  at  the  bottom  of  these  verses 
is  of  course  the  tree  of  liberty,  which  is  so  very 
different  from  every  other  species  of  tree,  that  to 
bring  it  to  its  full  growth  and  maturity,  it  re- 
quires to  be  watered  Math  htmum  blood,  from  which 
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diabolical  circumstance  we  may  naturally  sup- 
pose it  is  a  slip  of  that  tree  which  grew  in  Para- 
dise, and  brought  death  into  the  world  and  all 
our  woes,  with  loss  of  Eden.  Hoping  I  have  now 
stript  the  ass  of  his  lion  s  skin,  by  convincing  the 
independent  Freeholders  all  throu^  the  king- 
dom, that  the  late  County  Agricultural  Distress 
Meetings  were  only  an  artful  method  of  beating 
up  for  universal  suffrage  recruits  and  annual  par- 
liaments, 

I  am  your  obedient  humble  servant, 

THOMAS  LOWNDES. 

P.S.  I  call  the  preceding  Letter  a  dose  of 
Lowndess  Epsom  Salts  for  the  purification  and 
cure  of  the  greatest  of  all  national  curses — Whig 
Jacobinism; — and  present  it  for  the  benefit  of 
those  in  parliament  or  out  of  parliament  who  ad- 
vocate that  most  absurd  of  all  political  theories — 
Annual  Parliaments  and  Universal  Suffrage. 


(    32    ) 

To  the  Editor  of  the  Morning  Pott. 

Sir, 

I  WRITE  these  few  lines,  addressing^ 
them  to  the  public,  to  say  that,  if  I  am  supported 
in  my  good  intentions  to  serve  my  fellow^citizens, 
and  no  man  possesses  more  zeal  for  their  welfare, 
I  have  formed  a  simple  but  effectual  plan  by 
which  complete   justice    may  be  done  to   the 
Brewers  and  Publicans  by  paying  them  half  a 
millibn  as  an  indemnity  for  the  money  advanced 
in  premiums  upon  public-houses.    This  accom- 
plished, (which  will  be  by  Christmas  next,)  the 
public-houses  might  be  immediately  set  free,  se- 
curity being  given  that  the  half  million  shall  be  all 
paid  by  New  Year's  Day.    The  only  difficulty 
Aat  will  then  occur  will  be  the  division  of  this 
half  million  in  a  way  proportioned  to  the  sup- 
posed loss  by  the  dissolution  of  the  monopolizmg 
system  between  the  public-houses  and  the  brewers. 
I  know  some  of  the  most  sensible  men  in  this 
kingdom  think  that,  as  the  premiums  for  public- 
houses  have  been  given  for  a  gross  abuse  unsanc- 
tioned by  Parliament,  the  Brewers  and  Publicans 
ought  to  abide  by  the  loss.    However,  with  all 
due  respect  for  persons  so  thinking,  I  must  say, 
the  abuse  having  been    so  long  permitted  or 
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Winked  at»  entities  thdse  (who,  I  grant,  have  for 
some  time  acted  most  unjustly  to  the  public  by 
giving  a  bad  article  and  charging  a  high  price  for 
it)  to  a  moderate  remuneration  in  some  shape  or 
other;  and  when  I  inform  the  public  that  this 
remuneration  will  come*  from  the  Brewers  them- 
selves, they  cannot  hesitate  for  a  moment  in  re- 
commending to  Government  to  adppt  my  plan. 

Tb  convince  my  fellow-citizens  that  the  state  of 
thraldom  by  which  the  Publican  is  so  unjustly 
yoked  to  the  tyrannical  Brewers  has  long  occu- 
pied my  mind,  i  believe  I  may  claim  the  merit 
many  years  ago  of  suggesting  the  plan  of  an  Inde- 
pendent Brewery,  having  intended  at  the  time  to 
put  £10,000  into  it  by  taking  one  hundred  £100 
shares;  but,  on  ccfnsulting  a  lawyer,  I  found,  as  I 
suspected,  in  case  the  Brewery  became  a  bank- 
rupt concern,  that,  they  not  being  a  chartered 
company,  I  might,  as  in  other  commercial  partner- 
ships, be  iavolved  to  the  amount  of  all  my  for- 
tune, therefore  I  gave  up  the  idea  of  even  taking 
a  siogle  share  in  it.  *  *  *  *  It  is  unneces- 
sary for  me  to  state,  what  is  so  self-evident, 
namely,  that  till  this  most  flagrant  abuse  of  the' 
Brewers,  the  monopolizing  of  public-houses,  is 
done  away  with,  it  is  impossible  the  citizens  of 
London  can  have  good  and  wholesome  beer.  It 
is  also  equally  impossible  that  barley  and  hops,  if 
the  monopoly  be  suffered  to  exist,  can  rise  to  a  fair 
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remunerating  price,  so  that  the  well  being  of  all 
the  different  classes  of  society  is  involved  in  this 
one  simple  question — Shall  the  Porter  Brewers, 
in  defiance  of  common  sense,  justice,  mercy,  and 
every  tender,  social,  and  God-like  feeling  of  the 
human  heart,  continue  their  present  practices? 
*  *  *  *  As  facts  are  stubborn  things,  who 
can  wonder  at  the  present  lamentable  difference 
between  the  Farmer  and  the  Brewer,  the  grower 
of  the  article,  and  the  manufacturer  of  it,  when  I 
inform  my  fellow-countrymen,  that  in  a  tour  I 
made  this  autumn  through  the  county  of  Kent,  I 
saw  waggon  loads  of  good  hops  growing  on  the 
bine,  that  were  then  carrying  to  the  fanner's 
dunghill,  not  because  they  were  mouldy  and  unfit 
for  use,  but  because,  from  the  low  price  the 
Brewers  gave,  they  would  not  pay  for  gathering? 
That  such  a  destructive  monopoly  may  no  longer 
exist,  a  monopoly  as  disgraceful  to  the  laws,  as  it 
is  hurtful  to  the  people,  forbid  it.  Heaven,  and  (as 
divine  instruments  of  God  s  vengeance  and  mercy) 
— forbid  it,  Wellington,  Castlereagh,  and  all  you 
noble-minded  Administration,  to  whom  Europe,  in 
spite  of  Jacobin  malice  and  envy,  is  at  this  mo- 
ment indebted  for  the  mild  liberty  she  enjoys. 
For  to  me,  the  greatest  of  all  pleasures  will  be  to 
see  you  honest  and  brilliant  Statesmen,  with 
your  merciful,  magnanmous,  and  immortal  King 
Greorge  the  Fourth,  subduing  envy,  hatred,  and 
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malice,  the  most  glorious  of  all  victories,  by  re- 
turning good  for  evil,  in  obtaining  for  those 
wretches,  some  of  whom  would  gladly  have  poi- 
soned you,  if  it  lay  in  their  power,  a  cheap, 
wholesome,  and  nutricious  beverage,  instead  of 
the  present  dear,  unhealthy,  black  quassia  beer, 
strongly  resembling  in  taste  and  quality  what  me- 
dical men  call  the  black  dose,  and  which,  if  the 
British  Government  by  any  law  obliged  the  poor 
of  this  country  to  swallow  once  every  year,  would 
create  a  rebellion;  as  the  Jacobins  would  then 
say.  Government,  not  contented  with  starving  the 
people,  wanted  to  poison  them,  that  there  might 
be  the  fewer  to  feed.  And  yet,  so  fkr  from  using 
any  wrathful  language  against  the  Brewers,  with 
tile  meekness  of  lambs,  and  the  patience  of  asses, 
these  same  Jacobins  submit  to  a  beverage  all 
must  naturally  nauseate  at  the  time  they  are 
drinking  it,  because  the  Brewers  are  patriots,  ene- 
mies to  Oppression;  and  Administration  are  a 
parcel  of  tyrants,  disciples  of  Nero  and  Caligula; 
but  condenming  themselves  at  the  very  time  they 
are  calumniating  the  Government  by  putting  the 
porter-pot  to  their  nK)uth;  and  of  all  abuses, 
private  or  public,  opening  their  jaws  as  wide  as 
possible  to  swallow  dovm  the  greatest  abuse  in 
the  kingdom.  Wherefore  it  may  well  be  observed 
that  no  pike  or  gudgeon,  cod-fish,  or  any  other 
odd  fish,  has  half  so  wide  a  swallow  as  a  modern 
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John  Bull,  when  he  is  guzzling  bad  porter,  and 
listening  to  political  cock-and-bull  stories  of  Go- 
vernment oppression  from  those  heads  and  tails  of 
ideas,  those  half-formed  insects  of  the  mud  of 
Nile,  that  are  wickedly  generated  in  the  empty 
self-conceited  noddles  and  hearts  of  the  tap-room 
club-penny  orators,  readers,  and  interpreters  of 
the  impious  and  Jacobinical  trash  of  Hone,  Car- 
Hie,  Hunt,  and  Co.  who,  not  writing  for  fame,  but 
for  bread,  accommodate  their  publications  to  the 
taste  and  pockets  of  the  Jacobins,  that,  as  Dr. 
Johnson  said,  if  every  blackguard  can't  afford  to, 
have  a  belly-full,  he  may  have  a  mouth-full,  and 
just  enough  to  wet  his  appetite  for  more,  like 
young  greyhounds,  fiesh'd  with  the  blood  of  the: 
hare  they  catch,  in  order  to  stimulate  them  to 
acts  of  fresh  carnage. 

!3ut  when  I  consider  the  nauseous  taste  of  mo- 
dern porter,  and  the  jealousy  of  the  Apothecary's 
Company  if  a  pdor  half-starved  Romeo  practitioner 
sets  up  in  business,  I  am  much  surprized  that 
these  sons  of  Galen,  and  the  Druggists,  have  not 
clubbed  their  purses  to  indict  the  Brewers  for 
selling  drugs  and  purgative  medicines  in  a  clan- 
destine shape;  for  that  an  action  would  lie  against 
them  there  is  little  doubt :  nay,  indeed,  I  myself 
wQuld  come  forward  as  a  witness,  that  a  pint  of 
the  black  quassia  beer,  when  I  drink  it,  has  a  si- 
milar effect  upon  me  to  the  Apothecary's  black, 
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dose.  But,  when  I  say  this,  t6  show  I  am  per'- 
fectly  disinterested  as  to  th»  m^n  subject  of  this 
letter,  and  for  my  own  individual  self  care  not  a 
straw  whether  the  porter  be  good  or  bad,  I 
should  undeceive  my  fellow-citizens  by  informing 
them,  that  I  don't  drink  a  pint  of  porter  in  six 
months,  nor  drink  fermented  liquors  of  any  kind, 
my  beverage  being  simple  water,  commonly  called 
Adam's  ale,  a  liquor  which  I  get  from  the  pump, 
pure  and  unadulterated. 

I  will  now  conclude,  after  a  proper  apology  for 
the  length  of  my  letter,  and  which  I  only  meant 
to  be  a  few  lines,  by  stating,  that  since  the  last 
six  years,  when  I  have  left  off  wine  and  malt 
liquor,  (for  I  never  drank  spirits,)  I  have  much 
better  health  and  spirits  than  many  who  do  drink 
them.  My  fellow-citizens  will,  therefore,  I  hope, 
be  convinced  that  no  selfish  motive  has  influenced 
me  in  writing  this  letter ;  and  though  I  will  not 
crifige  to  the  populace  in  their  delusions,  by 
adopting  all  their  headstrong  and  foolish  political 
sentiments  about  the  modem  rights  of  man,  that 
I  possess  now,  as  I  ever  have  done,  where  their 
real  welfare  and  vital  interests  are  concerned,  a 
firm  and  philanthropic  resolution  to  support  all 
their  just  rights,  one  of  which  is,  that  they  shall 
have  their  pennyworth  for  their  penny,  and,  as 
the  great  Lord  Chief  Justice  Mansfield  said,  in 
the  warranty  of  horses,  that  they  shall  have  a 
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sound  article  for  a  sound  price.  For  I  never  will 
palaver  the  poor  with  words  of  half-a-crown 
an  ounce,  and  fill  their  minds  with  nonsensical 
ideas  of  their  superior  consequence  and  utility  in 
society,  or  assume  to  myself  the  sacred  character 
of  Patriot,  the  noblest  of  all  earthly  titles,  though 
a  word  for  the  last  twenty  years  most  terribly 
prostituted,  that  the  poor  may  buy  a  bad  article 
of  me  at  a  dear  price,  and,  whilst  swallowing  my 
soot  and  water  porter,  they  may  drink  it  with  the 
more  glee,  and,  stupid  fools,  call  it  delicious,  be- 
Aiuse,  as  they  suppose,  it  is  made  by  a  squad  of 
honest  iot^orruptible  patriots,  inspired  with  a  holy 
zeal  to  support  all  the  rights  and  privileges  of  the 
lower  orders  of  society,  saving  and  except  in  that 
case,  which  of  all  rights  is  the  most  important,  as 
it  involves  their  existence,  comfort,  and  happi* 
nessy  the  selling  them  a  good,  cheap,  and  whole^ 
some  malt  liquor. 

I  am.  Sir,  yours,  &c. 

THOMAS  LOWNDES. 

BlacMeathf 
May  Ut,  1822. 
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To  the  Licensed  Victuallers. 

Sirs,    * 

In  a  Letter  written  by  me  May  the 
1st,  and  printed  in  the  Morning  Post,  May  the 
24th,  I  endeavoured  to  show,  from  the  general 
complaint  of  the  badness  and  high  price  of  Por- 
ter, the  absolute  necessity,  as  well  as  justice  and 
humanity,  of  ameliorating  the  Brewer's  and  Pub- 
lican's beer,  (for  I  won  t  pretend  to  say  which  of 
the  two  is  most  in  fault,)  and  of  reducing  the  price 
of  it.  Nor  does  it  signify  to  the  consumer  whether 
it  be  adulterated  by  the  Beer  Manufacturers  or 
the  Publican,  only,  if  those  throw  the  blame  on 
the  Licensed  Victualler,  he  being  a  sort  of  servant 
or  agent  to  the  Brewers,  what  is  said  of  masters 
on  all  other  occasions  will  apply  on  this;  qui  facit 
per  alium,  facit  per  se.  Whether,  in  addition  to 
other  Public  Letters  and  Speeches  on  the  same 
national  grievance,  mine,  sent  four  days  before  the 
last  reduction  of  Porter,  has  had  any  influence  in 
reducing  or  ameliorating  it, — for,  strange  to  say, 
both  happened  at  the  same  time,  and  the  people 
not  only  got  cheaper,  but  better  Beer, — is  a  matter 
of  little  consequence,  as  I  wrote  it  purely  from 
patriotic  motives  to  serve  the  poorer  classes  of 
my  countrymen,  and  not  as  an  object  of  vanity. 
Having,  therefore,  contributed  my  widow's  mite 
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Upon  that  occasion,  I  should  feel  a  culpable  re- 
missness if  I  did  not  write  this  short  Letter  to 
show  that  the  Speech  delivered  at  the  Meeting 
of  Licensed  Victuallers,  on  the  iOth  of  July,  at 
the  Eagle  Tavern,  City  Road,  to  petition  Parlia- 
ment against  the  Bill  brought  into  the  House  of 
Commons  by  Mr.  Brougham,  to  amend  the  laws 
regarding  the  sale  of  Ale  and  Beer,  is,  however 
plausible  and  well  drawn  up,  by  no  means  a  cor- 
rect statement  of  the  point  at  issue  between 
the  Brewers,  Licensed  Victuallers,  and  the  Pub- 
lic, inasmuch  as,  in  stating  the  retail  price  of 
Porter  forty  years  ago,  not  a  word  is  said  of  the 
quantity  and  quality  of  malt  and  hops  used  then 
and  used  now;  because,  it  appears  to  me,  if  we  had 
an  exact  statement  of  the  above  particulars,  there 
would  be  no  necessity  for  Government  to  give  the 
relief  proposed  by  a  still  greater  reduction  of  the 
duty  upon  malt,  at  least  till  the  Brewer  or  Pub- 
lican could  satisfactorily  prove  that  the  quantity 
and  quality  of  barley  and  hops  used  in  brewing 
are  as  nearly  as  possible  similar  to  what  they  were 
forty  years  ago.  As  to  breaking  faith  with  the 
Brewer,  the  Publican,  or  any  other  individual  who 
embarks  his  property  under  the  sanction  of  an 
Act  of  Parliament,  I  have  too  good  an  opinion  of 
the  present  administration  to  think  for  one  moment 
they  would  set  so  baneful  an  example,  in  a  great 
commercial  kingdom,  (where  public  prosperity 
is  supported  entirely  by  public  credit,)  as  to 
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be  themselves  the  violators  of  it.  For  which  rea* 
soii^  Mr.  nameless  Licensed  Victualler,  for,  jstat 
Qomiiiis  umbra,  when  you  answer  that  part  of 
this  Letter  touching  the  quantity  and  quality  of 
the  ingredients  of  which  modem  Beer  is  rnade^ 
will  you  have  the  goodness  to  inform  the  nation, 
where  that  government  shield,  called  an  Act  of 
Parliament,  allowing  Brewers  to  buy  up  public*- 
houses,  or  Publicans  to  purchase  the  good^will  of 
them,  and  protecting  each  in  so  dcmig,  is  to  be 
found?  as  also  why  Publicans  and  Brewers  are  to 
expect  greater  indulgence  from  the  people  of  thia 
country  than  Bakers,  Millers,  or  Flour-factors? 
because  I  well  remember  the  Albion  mills  being 
set  fire  to,  as  is  generally  supposed,  from  the 
then  prevalent  idea,  grounded  on  report  only,  that 
the  company  of  proprietors  who  belonged  to 
those  mills,  had  it  in  contemplation  to  turn 
Bakers f  as  well  as  Millers  and  Flour-factors^  by 
buying  up  the  London  bakehouses.  Now  mark, 
Mr«  Licensed  Victualler, — for  the  Albion  mills 
were  generally  conceived  to  be  set  fire  to  by 
some  mad  hot-headed  miscreant  upon  the  mere 
suspicion  of  the  above  unpopular  rumour, — the 
actual  monopoly  of  public-houses  by  the  Brewers, 
and  the  purchase  of  the  good-will  of  them  by  the 
Publican,  is  not  a  matter  of  conjecture  only,  but 
is  universally  admitted  both  by  Publicaxis  aijid 
Pr^wersir  nay,  has  even  been  tacitly  suffered  for 
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year^'withovLt,  I  believe,  Of^  petition  to  Parliament 
to  redress  the  grievance,  by  the  same  inammUM 
jmbHcy  who  showed  such  a  lawless  and  nnjust  pre* 
jadice  against  the  Albion  mills* — Having  stated 
this  undeniable  feet,  at  the  same  time  confessing 
how  sorry  I  should  be  were  a  similar  villainous  at« 
tack  made  to  bum  the  breweries  of  London,  ct^i 
those  that  are  known  to  brew  the  worst  malt 
liquors,  (a  Aing  though  not  very  possible,  if  all  the 
beer  were  as  dead  and  spiritless  as  some  that  is 
sold  in  the  public-houses,)  yet.  Porter  having  now 
become  a  necessary  of  life  like  bread,  whence  (as 
Swift  says  in  a  national  dis][)ute  respecting  the 
professional  merits  of  two  public  musical  prac- 
titioners)— 

'^  Should  all  this  difference  be 
•Twixt  Tweedledum  aUd  Tweedtedeef 

For  which  reason,  previous  to  a  further  reduc- 
tion of  taxes  (m  malt  and  hops,  would  it  not  be 
better  to  enforce  the  Act  of  Parliament,  for  I 
think  such  an  Act  is  in  existence,  though  almost 
forgotten  from  long  disuse,  that  regulates  the 
quantity  and  quality  of  malt  and  hops  in  beer  of  a 
stated  price  ?  and  if,  after  this  statement  fairly  an4 
impartially  drawn  out,  it  shall  appear  to  the 
public,  that  the  Brewer  and  Publican  cannot 
afford  to  sell  their  beer  according  to  the  stipulated 
quantity  and  quality  mentioned  in  the  Act,  you» 
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Licensed  Victuallers  and  your  Brewers,  might,  in 
that  case,  very  properly  appeal  to  Parliament  for 
a  greater  reduction  of  the  doty  on  malt  liquor, 
and  your  petition,  I  have  no  doubt,  would  be 
properly  respected  and  attended  to.  But  till 
Ihen,  it  is  unjust,  unreasonable,  and  unprece* 
dented,  to  expect  parliamentary  aid  direc^y  or 
indirectly*  And  would  it  not  be  equally  neces^^ 
sary,  to  give  due  effect  to  your  application  for 
government  relief,  to  petition  the  Magistrates^  or 
(if  they  can't  give  you  redress)  the  two  Houses  of 
Parliament,  to  enforce  the  penalties,  on  lej^  and 
satis£ictory  information  of  the  adulteratkm  of 
Beer  by  cheap  substitutes  for  malt  and  hops?  bef 
cause,  if  Porter  be  tuxnty-fiot  per  cent,  stronger 
than  it  was  forty  years  ago,  as  Mr.  Bnxton 
asserts,  it  does  not  follow  that  this  improved 
strength  proceeds  from  malt  and  hops,  as,  in« 
stead  of  its  arising  from  the  wholesome  virtue  of 
those  vegetables,  it  may  be  occasioned  by  what 
are  called  Brewer's  drags. 

I  am, 

Yours»  &c. 

THOMAS  LOWNDES. 

Bhckieath, 
July  l6rt,  1822. 
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ADDENDA, 


My  oomments  on  the  inaccuracy  of  Newspaper 
Reporters  (and  which,  as  it  regards  me,  I  have 
every  reason  to  think  wilful)  apply  also  to  that 
Oriental  Magazine,  published  in  London,  con- 
taining the  East  India  House  Debates.  Bat  as 
Mr.  Handle  Jackson,  as  well  as  myself,  com- 
plained some  time  since  of  the  misrepresentations 
in  that  prolix  publication,  I  shall  only  observe, 
though  the  late  Sir  Richard  Arkwright  improved 
€otton  twist  by  spinning  it  very  fine,  it  does  not 
fi)llow  that  spmning-out  the  public  speeches  of  any 
description  of  men  in  Parliament  or  out  of  Parlia- 
ment, by  the  Reporter  sometimes  foisting  in  Jiis 
own  ideas,  and  £aithering  them  on  the  orator,  is 
either  beneficial  to.  the  public  speaker^  or  to  the 
work  in  which  it  is  reported.  To  show  that  the 
false  statement  of  Reporters  is  a  firequent  com- 
plaint, among  other  late  accusations  of  this  nature 
I  shall  quote  the  Times  of  to-day,  July  3 1st 
"  Mn  Hume  rose  for  the  purpose  of  correcting  a 
misrepresentation  which  had  appeared  in  an  Irish 
paper  with  regard  to  something  that  had  fallen 
from  him  in  that  house.  In  the  paper  to  which 
he  alluded,  he  was  represented  to  have  said,  that 


(    45    ) 

he  considered  Mr.  Plunkett  unfit  to  hold  the  Og^e 
of  Commisfiioner  of  the  Courts  of  Justice  in  Ire-^ 
land,  owing  to  his  d^ckncy  in  professional  attain- 
ments. Now  he  appealed  to  any  gentleman  who 
heard  him  upon  the  occasion  when  he  was  sup- 
posed to  have  made  this  assertion,  whether  Kt 
G>er  uttered  such  words.  He  only  objected  to  Mr. 
Plunkett  on  account  of  his  youth,  and  made  no  al» 
lusion  whatever  to  bis  professional  qualifications." 
What  Mr.  Hume  said  was  corroborated  by  Mr. 
WethereU.  Surely  such  Reporters,  even  if  what 
they  do  be  done  only  from  thoughtlessness,  ought 
to  be  severely  punished ;  but  how  much  mare  do 
they  deserve  to  be  punished,  if  it  be  done  wilfuUjf? 
The  Morning  Advertiser  is  such  an  insignificant 
paper,  if  not  a  stupid  one,  (but  charity  covers  a 
multitude  of  sins,)  that  I  have  said  nothing  of  its 
former  misrepresentations ;  for  I  must  do  it  the; 
justice  to  say,  my  East  India  House  English  Bull: 
was  not  mentioned  in  the  Morning  Advertiser. 
Nor  have  I  made  the  slightest  allusion  to  the  iV 
accuracies  of  the  Sunday  Observer;  a  newspaper 
which  (though  priding  itself  on  its  superior  law^ 
intelligence  upon  all  occasions)  gave  a  most  erro- 
neous account  of  a  short  conversation  that  took 
place  between  the  Vice-Chancellor  and  myself 
respecting  my  late  father's  extraordinary  will,, 
even  though  that  conversation  passed,  in  public 
courts  when  so  many  lawyers  were  present,  who 
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could  contradict  the  truth  of  it.  But  in  speaking 
of  a  misrepresentation  like  that  referred  to  by 
Mr.  Hume,  the  grave  thinking  man  will  naturally 
look  to  those  fatal  consequences  such  an  inaccu- 
rate statement  might  be  attended  with  to  one  if 
not  both  the  parties,  were  not  sufficient  time 
allowed  to  make  a  satisfactory  explanation  by 
proving  from  respectable  witnesses,  or  in  some 
other  way  equally  convincing,  that  the  expression 
recorded  was  never  uttered.  Therefore,  Mr.  Re* 
porters,  do  reflect  how  many  young  and  rash 
hot-headed  M.P.*s  you  may  unintentionally  involve 
in  a  serious  quarrel,  a  quarrel,  perhaps,  that  may 
mid  in  the  death  of  one  of  them,  or,  by  chance,  of 
both,  and  let  me  prevail  upon  you  for  the  sake 
of  humanity,  good  fellowship,  and  every  social 
and  God-like  feeling  of  the  human  heart  to  note 
down  amongst  the  other  numerous  speeches  you 
are  in  the  daily  habit  of  reporting,  that  short, 
pithy,  but  unanswerable  speech  of  the  Frogs  in 
the  Fable  to  the  mischievous  Boys  who  were 
thoughtlessly  throwing  stones  at  them  in  a  pond : 
Pray,  my  little  Masters,  consider,  though  this  be 
sport  to  you,  'tis  death  to  us. 

To-day,  August  the  1st,  the  Times  paper  con- 
tains an  accusation  of  Mr.  de  Crespigny,  M.P. 
similar  to  Mr.  Hume's;  for  in  a  letter  to  the  Times 
paper,  dated  yesterday,  Mr.  Crespigny  says, — 
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"  Sir, 

Your  Reporter,  I  presume  from  not 
attending  to  what  I  said  last  night  in  the  House 
of  Commons  respecting  Ireland,  has  so  com- 
pletely misstated  my  remarks,  that  it  is  abso- 
lutely necessary  for  me  to  re-state  them.'' 

I  leave  the  Reader  to  foqn  his  own  conclu- 
sion as  to  the  Times  Reporter  s  thoughtless  inac^ 
curacy^ 


As  Nemo  repente  turpissimusfuit,  I  have,  in  order 
to  serve  as  a  political  caution  to  the  modem 
Whig-Jacobins,  published  word  for  word  the  fol- 
lowing Extracts  from  Clarendon's  Trial  of  Charles 
the  First,  that  the  rational  independent  public' 
who  think  for  themselves,  may  see  the  immense 
difference  between  a  Sidney,  or  a  Russell,  a  Pym, 
or  a  Hampden,  (for  none  of  these  I  think  would 
have  signed  Charles's  death-warrant  after  such  a 
mock  trial,)  and  the  hot-headed  radical  disciples  of  ^ 
Hone,  Hunt,  Carlisle,  and  Cobbett.  The  latter  of 
which  Universal  Suffrage  Chieftains  having  cer- 
tainly superior  abilities,  would,  were  his  principles 
those  of  a  man  firm  and  honest,  be  a  very  useful 
member  of  civilized  society.    And  yet  this  good 
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arises  from  his  political  fickleness,  that  in  conse- 
quence of  Cobbett's  wavering  disposition  his  Ultra- 
jacobinism  is  neutralized  by  a  want  of  faith  in  his 
politics.  For  all  Europe  knows,  and  America  too, 
that  this  Proteus  time-serving  patriot  has  rung 
the  changes  from  G  sharp  to  B  flat,  and  past, 
within  the  last  thirty  years,  through  every  point 
of  the  political  compass,  from  Ultra-royalism  to 
Ultra-jacobinism. 


EXTRACTS  from  Clarendorts  History  of  the  Re- 
bellion  respecting  the  Trial  of  Charles  I.  to 
illustrate  the  Iniquity  of  that  Trial. 

Having  made  use  of  the  word  murdered  in 
spewing  of  the  infamoud  decapitation  of  Charles 
the  First,  I  now,  for  the  benefit  of  my  readers, 
brush  up  their  memories  respecting  that  national 
blot,  a  blot  much  fouler  than  the  spot  on  Mac- 
beth s  blood-stained  dagger,  by  making  a  short  * 
quotation  from  Clarendon's  History  of  the  Re-' 
bellion.    After  stating  that  a  Committee  was  ap- 
pointed to  confer  with  Cromwell  respecting  the 
Trial  of  Charles  the  First,  Clarendon  says,  "  And 
the  next  morning  after  this  interview  between  the' 
Committee  and  the  General,  there  was  a  guard  of 
musqueteers  placed  at  the  entry  into  and  door  of 
the  House  of  Commons,  and  the  officers  thereof; 
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having  a  list  of  the  names  of  those  who  should  be 
restrained  from  going  into  the  Heuse^  all  those 
were  stopped,  one  by  one,  as  they  came,  and  sent 
into  the  Court  of  Wards,  where  they  were  kept 
together  for  many  hours,  under  a  guard,  to  the 
number  of  near  one  hundred.     Those  gentlemen, 
who  for  some  hours  had  been  restrained  in  the 
Court  of  Wards,  were  afterwards  led  in  triumph 
through  Westminster  Hall  (except  some  few  who 
were  suffered,  for  affection,  or  by  negligence,  to  go 
away)  by  a  strong  guard,  to  that  place  under  the 
Exchequer  which  is  commonly  called  Hell;  where 
they  might  eat  and  drink,  at  their  own  charge, 
what  they  pleased.     And  here  they  were  kept  in 
one  room,  till  after  twelve  o'clock  in  the  night ; 
after  which  hour,  in  respect  of  the  extreme  cold 
weather,  and  the  age  of  many  of  the  Members, 
they  were  carried  to  several  inns;   where  they 
were  suffered  to  lodge  as  prisoners,  and  remained 
under  that  confinement  for  two  or  three  days.    In 
which  time  they  published  a  Protestation  in  print 
against  the  proceedings  of  the  House  of  Com- 
mons, declaring  '  the  force  and  violence  that  had 
been  used  against  them';   and  then  the  House, 
with  the  remaining  Members,  having  determined 
what  they  thought  fit,  most  of  the  other  were  at 
liberty  to  do  what  they  pleased.     Nobody  owned 
this  act  of  violence  in  the  exclusion  of  so  many 
Members.  .  There  was  no  Order  made  for  it  by 
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the  House.  Fairfax,  the  General,  knew  nothing 
of  it,  and  the  guards  themselves,  being  asked, 
*  What  authority  they  had,'  gave  no  other  answer 
'  But  that  they  had  orders/  But,  afterwards, 
there  was  a  full  and  clear  Order  of  the  House, 
(without  taking  notice  of  any  exclusion^)  '  That  fwne 
of  them,  who  had  not  been  present  that  day  when 
the  negative  vote  prevailed,  should  sit  any  more 
in  the  House,  before  they  had  first  subscribed  the 
$ame  vote,  as  agreeable  to  their  judgments' ;  which, 
if  they  subscribed,  they  were  as  well  qualified 
Members  as  before.  Many  of  those  excluded  Mem- 
bers, out  of  conscience  or  indignation,  forbore 
coming  any  more  to  the  Hou^e  for  many  years; 
some,  not  before  the  Revolution;  others,  sooner 
QX  later,  returned  to  their  old  seats,  that  they 
might  not  be  idle  when  so  much  business  was  to 
be  done." 

Clarendon  also,  in  the  same  page,  says,  ''  The 
Protestation  that  the  secluded  Members  had  pub- 
lished and  caused  to  be  printed,  with  the  narration 
of  the  violence  that  had  been  exercised  upon 
them,  and  their  declaring  all  acts  to  be  void  which 
from  that  time  had  been  done  in  the  House  of 
CoBMnons,  made  a  great  noise  over  the  kingdom, 
and  no  less  incensed  those  who  remained  and  sat 
in  the  House,  than  it  did  the  officers  of  the  army; 
and,  therefore,  to  lessen  the  credit  of  it,  the 
House  likevdse  made  a  Declaration  against  that 
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Protestation  ;  and  declared  it  *  to  he  false,  scanda^ 
ious  and  seditious,  and  tending  to  the  destruction  of 
the  visible  and  fundamental  government  of  the 
kingdom  :*  and  to  this  wonderful  Declaration  they 
obtained  the  concurrence  of  the  small  House  of 
Peers,  and  jointly  ordained,  '  That  that  Protesta- 
tion should  be  suppressed,  and  that  no  man  should 
presume  to  sell,  or  buy,  or  to  read  the  same.'  When 
they  had  in  this  manner  mastered  all  contradic- 
tion and  opposition,  they  began  more  directly  to 
consult  what  they  were  to  do,  as  well  as  what 
they  were  not  to  do."  In  the  following  page  the 
noble  Historian  says, — "  When  the  Committed 
had  prepared  their  charge,  which  they  called, '  An 
Impeachment  of  High  Treason  against  Charles 
Stuart,  King  of  England,'  digested  into  several 
articles,  which  contained  all  those  calumnies  they 
had  formerly  heaped  up  in  that  declaration  of  no 
more  addresses  to  be  made  to  him,  with  some 
additional  reproaches,  it  was  read  in  the  House ; 
and,  after  it  was  approved  there,  they  sent  it  to 
the  House  of  Peers  for  their  concurrence.  But, 
contrajy  to  expectation,  when  this  impeachment 
was  brought  up  to  the  peers,  it  was  so  ill  received, 
that  there  was  not  one  person  who  concurred  with 
them.  And  when  they  had  with  some  warmth 
rejected  it,  they  adjourned  for  a  week;  but  when 
the  day  came  to  which  the  Lords  were  to  return 
to  their  House,  they  found  their  doors  all  locked, 
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and  fastened  with  padlocks,  that  there  should 
then  be  no  more  entrance  for  them ;  nor  did  any 
of  them  ever  after  sit  in  that  House  as  Peers, 
above  twice  or  thrice  at  most,  till  Cromwell^  long 
after,  endeavoured  in  vain  to  have  erected  a  Hmise 
of  Peers  of  his  own  creation.  The  charge  and  ac- 
cusation upon  which  they  resolved  to  proceed 
against  the  King,  being  thus  settled  and  agreed 
upon,  they  began  to  consider  in  what  manner  and 
form  to  proceed,  that  there  might  be  some  appear- 
ance of  justice.  Nothing  could  be  found  in  the 
common  or  statute-law  which  could  direct  or 
warrant  them ;  nor  could  the  precedent  of  de- 
posing Richard  the  Second  (the  sole  precedent 
of  that  kind)  be  applied  to  their  purpose.  They 
were  therefore  to  make  a  new  form  to  warrant 
their  proceedings,  and  a  new  form  they  did  erect, 
never  before  heard  of.  They  constituted  and 
erected  a  Court  that  should  be  called,  *  The  High 
Court  of  Justice,  to  consist  of  so  many  Judges, 
who  should  have  authority  to  try  the  King,  whe- 
ther he  was  guilty  of  what  he  was  accused  of,  or 
no;  and,  in  order  thereunto,  to  examine  such 
witnesses  as  should  be  produced.'  The  number 
of  the  Judges  named  was  about  one  hundred  and 
fifty,  whereof  the  major  part  might  proceed.  They 
could  not  have  found  such  a  number  yet  amongst 
themselves,  after  so  many  barbarities  and  im- 
pieties, upon  whom  they  might  depend  in  this  last 
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tragical  act.  Wherefore  they  resolved  that  the 
Judges  should  be  nominated  promiscuously,  as 
well  of  Members  of  the  House,  as  of  such  other 
of  their  good  and  godly  men  in  the  kingdom. 
Whosoever  would  not  be  one  himself  when  named, 
(as  there  were  yet  many  amongst  them  who,  out 
of  conscience  or  of  fear,  utterly  protest  against 
it,)  should  take  upon  him  to  name  another  man ; 
which  sure  he  could  not  but  think  was  equally 
unlawful;  so  that  few  took  upon  them  to  nomi- 
nate others,  who  would  reject  the  province  them- 
selves. All  the  chief  officers  of  the  army  were 
named,  and  divers  accepted  the  office ;  and  such 
Aldermen  and  Citizens  of  London  as  had  been 
most  violent  against  peace,  [that  is,  against  Charles 
I.]  and  some  few  country  gentlemen  whose  zeal 
had  been  taken  notice  oi  for  the  caicse^  and  who 
were  like  to  take  such  a  preferment  as  a  testi- 
mony of  the  Parliament's  confidence  in  them,  and 
would  thereupon  embrace  it." 

**  When  Bradshaw  was  first  nominated  Lord 
High  President  of  this  high  court,  he  seemed," 
says  Clarendon,  *'  much  surprised,  and  very  re- 
solute to  refuse  it;  which  he  did  in  such  a  man- 
ner, and  so  much  enlarging  upon  his  own  want  of 
abilities  to  undergo  so  important  a  charge,  that  it 
was  evident  he  had  expected  to  be  put  to  that 
apology.  This  Lord  President  of  the  above  high 
court  was  to  manage  and  govern  all  the  proceed- 


(     64     ) 

ings  there,  ask  the  witnesses  all  proper  questionSi 
and  answer  what  the  prisoner  should  propose. 
But  when  Bradsbaw  was  pressed  with  more  im- 
portunity than  could  have  been  used  by  chance, 
he  required  *  time  to  consider  of  it;'  and  said,  'he 
would  then  give  his  final  answer;'  which  he  did 
the  next  day;  and  with  great  humility  accepted 
the  office,  which  he   administered  with  all  the 
pride,  impudence,  and  superciliousness  imagin- 
able.    He  was  presently  invested  in  great  state, 
and  many  officers  and  a  guard  assigned  for  the 
security  of  his  person,  and  the  Dean's  house  at 
Westminster  given  to  him  for  ever  for  his  resi- 
dence and  habitation,  and  a  good  sum  of  money 
(about  £5000)  was  appointed  to  be  presently  paid 
to  him,  to  put  himself  in  such  an  equipage  and 
way  of  living  as  the  dignity  of  the  office  which  he 
held  would  require.     And  now  the  Lord  President 
of  the  High  Court  of  Justice  seemed  to  be  the 
greatest  magistrate  in  England;    and  though  it 
was  not  thought  seasonable  to  make  any  such 
declaration,   yet  some  of  those  whose  opinions 
grew  quickly  into  ordinances  upon  several  occa* 
sions,  declared  '  that  they  believed  that  office  was 
not  to  be  looked  upon  as  necessary  pro  hac  vice 
only,  but  for  continuance;  and  that  he  who  exe- 
cuted it  deserved  to  have  an  ampk  and  liberal 
estate  conferred  upon  him^br  ever." 
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In  p,  668  Lord  GlareDdon  says,  "  There  was 
an  accident  happened  that  first  day  which  may  be 
fit  to  be  remembered.     When  all  those  who  were 
Commissioners  had  taken  their  places,  and  the 
King  was  brought  in,  the  first  ceremony  was  to 
read  their  commission,  which  was  the  ordinance 
of  Parliament  for  the  trial;  and  then  the  Judges 
were  all  called,  every  man  answering  to  his  name 
as  he  was  called;  and  the  President  being  first 
called  and  making  answer,  the  next  who  was 
called  being  the  General,  Lord  Fairfax,  and  no 
answer  being  made,  the  officer  called  him  the  se- 
cond time,  when  there  was  a  voice  heard  that 
said  '  he  had  more  wit  than  to  be  there!  which  put 
the  Court  into   some  disorder;    and  somebody 
asking  who  it  was,  there  was  no  other  answer  but 
a  little  murmuring.     But  presently,  when  the  im- 
peachment was  read,  and  that  expression  used,  of 
*  All  the  good  people  of  England,'  the  same  voice  in 
a  louder  tone  answered,   *  No,  nor  the  hundredth 
part  of  them:'  upon  which  one  of  the  officers  bid 
the  soldiers  give  fire  into  that  box  whence  those 
presumptuous  words  were  uttered.     But  it  was 
quickly  discerned  that  it  was  the  General's  wife, 
the  Lady  Fairfax,  who  had  uttered  both  those 
sharp  sayings;  who  was  presently  persuaded  or 
forced  to  leave  the  place,  to  prevent  any  new  dis- 
order.** 
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EXTRACT  from  the  same  work,  giving  Lord  Cla- 
rendons Character  o/*  Charles  I. 

"  He  (Charles  I.)  was/'  as  our  noble  historian 
says,  and  he  knew  him  well,  "  the  worthiest  gen- 
tleman, the  best  master,  the  best  friend,  the  best 
husband,  the  best  father,  and  the  best  christian, 
that  the  age  in  which  he  lived  produced;  and,  if 
he  were  not  the  greatest  king,  if  he  were  without 
some  parts  and  qualities  which  have  made  some 
-kings  great  and  happy,  no  other  prince  was  ever 
unhappy  who  was  possessed  of  half  his  virtues 
and  endowments,  and  so  much  without  any  kind 
of  vice."  After  the  above  description  of  his  ex- 
cellent private  character,  "It  is  most  certain,'' 
says  Clarendon,  "  that  in  that  very  hour  when  he 
was  thus  wickedly  murdered  in  the  sight  of  the 
Sun,"  (but,  as  the  illustrious  historian  might  have 
observed,  without  getting  a  sight  of  his  execu- 
tioner, for,  ashamed  to  show  his  face,  the  rascal 
wore  a  mask,)  ''  the  King  had  as  great  a  share  in 
the  hearts  and  affections  of  his  subjects  in  gene- 
ral, was  as  much  beloved,  esteemed,  aiid  longed 
for  by  the  people  of  the  three  nations,  as  any  of 
his  predecessors  had  ever  been.  This  unparal- 
leled murder  and  parricide  was  committed  upon 
the  30th  of  January,  in  the  year,  according  to  the 
account  used  in  England,  1648,  in  the  forty  and 
ninth  year  of  his  age." 

iMMlooi  frloied  by  C.  Kovordi,  Bcll-)r«rtf«  Toiii|»t«-bat. 
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It  is  with  the  most  poignant  regret  I  am  here 
reminded  by  the  unfortunate  name  pf  Stewart, 
and  by  the  acuteness  of  my  feelings  for  an  inde- 
if^tigable,  patrioti<^,  but  much  abused,  public  cha^ 
raQter,  to  pay  a  humble  tribute  of  respect  and 
gratitude  to  the  late  Marquis  of  Londonderry, 
liis  Lordship  being  an  honour  to  the  royal  House 
of  Stewart,  of  which  his  family  were  a  younger 
branch,  an  honour  to  the  British  empire,  and  an 
honour  to  human  nature.  Wherefore  this  great 
and  illustrious  minister's  unexpected  and  most 
melancholy  death  (he  having  died,  like  that  im- 
mortal statesman,  Mr.  Pitt,  a  martyr  to  his 
country)  has  given  such  a  tremendous  shock  to 
the  best  interests  of  all  civilized  society,  as  Great 
Britain,  aye^  and  all  Europe  too,  will  be  a  long 
time  in  recovering  from.  Thus  occasioning  a 
liiatus  in  the  political  world,  not  only  maxim^ 
^flendus,  and  a  severer  loss  than  any  the  Bri- 
tish isles  have  sustained  since  the  death  of  Mr. 
Pitt,  but  a  vacuum  almost  impossible  to  fill  up, 
imless  we  can  find  (what  is  not  very  probable) 
the  counterpart  of  our  late  much-lamented 
Marquis,  or  of  the  present  truly  celebrated  and 
highly  respected  French  Ambassador  Le  Mar- 
quis de  Chateaubriand.  To  show  how  difficult 
it  will  be  to  select  a  secretary  for  foreign  affairs 
and  an  occasional  foreign  minister,  like  either  of 
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the  above  brilliant  and  able  statesmen,  I  will 
quote  an  extract  from  a  philanthropic  appeal  of 
mine,  (upon  the  Marquis  de  Chateaubriand  be- 
ing announced  as  the  Ambassador  from  France 
to  this  country,)  and  which  was  addressed  to 
the  candour,  loyalty  and  good  sense  of  the  unpre- 
judiced and  independent  inhabitants  of  Dover, 
being  written  last  Christmas,  and  pasted  up  in 
the  most  conspicuous  part  of  the  different 
streets.  But  perhaps  to  do  justice  to  the  cause 
6f  loyalty,  as  also  to  the  noble-minded  and  hu- 
mane Marquis  de  Chateaubriand,  and  to  the 
address  itself,  it  not  being  a  very  long  one,  the 
best  way  will  be  to  give  the  whole  of  it.  That 
part  of  the  public  too,  who  approve  of  my  po- 
litics, will,  by  so  doing,  enter  with  more  spirit 
into  the  address,  and  more  fully  comprehend 
the  justness  and  propriety  of  my  eulogium  of  the 
present  loyal,  literary,  and  philanthropic  French 
Ambassador,  than  by  a  naked  insulated  extract. 

AN  APPEAL  TO  THE  INHABITANTS  OF  DOVER. 
It  having  been  announced  in  the  daily  News- 
papers that  one  of  the  most  luminous,  patriotic, 
and  eloquent  French  statesmen  is  coming  over  to 
this  country,  in  the  splendid  and  dignified  ca- 
pacity of  Ambassador  from  France,  an  office, 
which,  in  the  present  enlightened  and  pacific 
state  of  that  monarchy,  is  the  most  honourable 
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that  can  be  conferred  on  a  French  subject; 
surely  the  romantic  and  delightful  town  of  Do- 
ver (which  both  nature  and  art  seem  to  have 
vied  in  protecting  from  foreign  enemies)  ought 
not  to  lose  so  glorious  an  opportunity  of  reco- 
vering its  proper  station  in-  the  public  opinion 
of  friends  and  foes,  foreign  or  domestic,  on  the 
score  of  British  gratitude,  good  sense,  and 
loyalty. 

For  besides  the  jacobinism  of  this  neat  and 
beautiful  town  (the  houses  of  which  represent 
Horace's  simplea^  munditiis)  having  been  wil- 
fuUy  or  unintentionally  exaggerated^  it  cannot  be 
deemed  acting  fairly  towards  its  inhabitants, 
for  twenty  or  thirty  hot-headed  fools,  of  the 
diabolical  order  of  jacobins,  followed  by  a  young 
mob  of  noisy  ill-educated*  boys,  to  reflect  dis- 
grace on  a  community  of  ten  thousand  souls; 
and  particularly  so  well  behaved,  industrious, 
and  rational  a  body  of  men.  Wherefore  these 
respectable  citizens  of  Dover,  in  order  to  wash 
out  the  foul  stain  of  disloyalty,  are  recom- 
mended not  only  to  receive  most  kindly  that  phi- 
lanthropic orator  of  true  liberty  his  illustrious 
excellency  Viscount  de  Chateaubriand^  whose  in- 
dependent and  brilliant  eloquence  contributed 
to  the  general  peace  of  Europe,  by  captivating 
and  electrifying  the  wise,  brave  and  virtuous ; 
but  to  receive  him  in  such  a  way,  as  is  best 
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calculated  to  prove  the  high  respoA  all  unpre- 
judiced  men  must  feel  for  hunume  sentiments, 
transcendant  abilities^  and  real  honour;  espe- 
cially when  these  noble  and  rare  French  vir- 
tues, (at  least  virtues  seldom  seen  during  their 
revolution)  are  founded  on  a  discreet  and  tem- 
perate loyalty,  grafted  on  an  ardent  zeal  for 
the  due  support  of  the  just  rights  and  liberties 
of  all  civilized  society. 

The  writer  of  this  is  well  aware  that  govern- 
ments must  act  impartially,  and  therefore  that 
the  British  administration  should  show  no  dif- 
ference between  one  monarchical  French  Am- 
bassador and  another,  but  not  so  the  inhabi- 
tants of  a  free  country,  like  Great  Britain;  and 
it  is  by  the  private  admiration  and  respect  of 
such  men,  publicly  di^lat/ed,  that  great  and  illus- 
trious characters  are  stimulated  to  exert  them- 
selves for  the  public  good.  Far  different  the 
sensation  from  this  put^e  incense  of  praise,  and 
that  proceeding  from  the  gross  vapour  of  a 
hired,  clamorous,  and  unthinking  mob;  such  a 
patriotic  mob  as  hailed  Cromwell  when  he  was 
riding  in  his  carriage  down  St.  James's  Street, 
London;  upon  which  Oliver  observed  to  his 
cousin  Waller,  "  If  you  call  these  the  people  of 
England,  believe  me,  I  receive  no  pleasure  or 
satisfaction  from  their  thoughtless  acclamations,  for 
these  fellows  would  make  the  same  noise  were  I 
going  to  be  hanged'' 
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Bblibvino  that  the  life  of  the  late  Marqub  of  Lon- 
donderry, now  80  justly  and  unwersally  lamented,  was 
embittered  and  shortened  by  a  teazing  whig  opposition 
to  men  instead  of  measures,  and  by  the  malidaus  obloquy 
of  the  Jacobins,  so  undeservedly  heaped  upon  a  man  as 
honourable  and  humane  as  ever  lived ;  for  being  one  of 
the  main  pillars  of  administration,  the  high-minded  Mar- 
quis of  Londonderry,  like  an  electric  rod  upon  a  noble 
edifice,  while  protecting  the  building  beneath,  drew  all 
the  vengeance  of  the  storm  upon  himself;  I  shall  print, 
to  illustrate  what  I  have  asserted,  a  short  epigram  of 
mine  upon  the  reduction  of  the  malt  tax,  with  an  allusion 
to  Mr.  Jones's  speech  in  the  House  of  Commons.  At 
the  same  time  observing,  that  by  taking  off  a  visible  tax, 
like  the  vnndow  tax,  ministers  would,  from  its  coming 
entire  into  the  pockets  of  the  public,  have  been  more 
serviceable  to  the  poor  than  by  reducing  such  invisible 
taxes  as  malt  or  salt;  and  for  the  plainest  of  all  reasons, 
that  this  unprofitable  but  popular  measure  relieves  the 
manufacturer  of  those  articles  much  more  than  the  nation: 
whereas  the  window  tax  abolition,  by  tempting  gentle- 
men to  re-open  their  mansion  houses,  would  give  a  stimu- 
lus to  rural  industry,  and  re-^nimate  the  caput  mortuum 
of  old  English  hospitality. 

VBB8E8  ON  TBB  LATE  RBDUCTION  OF  THE  MALT  TAX. 

It  were  better,  says  Jones,  had  the  tax  upon  salt 
Been  reduced  in  this  House,  than  the  one  upon  malt. 
But  had  salt  been  reduced,  opposition  had  said, 
We  propose  that  for  salt  the  word  malt  shall  be  read. 
I  tbererore  aver,  *  twill  be  best  for  the  nation. 
If  both  be  reduced,  to  prevent  botheration  5 
But  let  government  first  to  the  lavful  heirs  pay. 
In  honour  or  cash,  as  seems  to  them  the  best  way. 
The  seventy  years'  debt  due  on  Lowndes's  bay  salt. 
For,  if  they  don*t  pay  in  meal,  they  must  pay  in  malt. 


NOTES. 

I. 

By  a  Roland  for  their  Oliver,  is  inteuded  a  cut  at  the 
Times  paper,  for  saying  so  much  at  the  time  of  the  wit- 
ness Oliver  (nicknamed  by  the  editor  Oliver  the  Sjiy); 
and  upon  which  occasion  this  popular  Jacobin  journal 
in  its  puerile  criticisms,  frequently  degenerated  into  a 
degrading  petty  malice  concerning  him,  unbecoming  aoj 
liberal  and  enlightened  paper. 

II. 

When  the  word  artful  is  used  as  an  epithet  to  Henrietta, 
wife  of  Charles  I.,  allusion  is  made  to  a  Journal  in  manu- 
script belonging  to  the  late  Walsh  Porter,  Esq.  who  being 
descended  from  Sir  Endymion  Porter,  Chamberlain  to 
James  I.,  became  possessor  of  it  through  heirship.  It 
appears  from  this  valuable  manuscript,  (some  part  of 
which  has  been  printed  in  one  of  the  magazines,)  that 
Prince  Charles  (generally  called  by  James,  Baby 
Charles)  travelled  to  Spain  during  his  father's  life-time, 
and  with  his  privity  and  consent,  under  the  feigned  name 
of  Colonel  Johnson,  accompanied  by  Villiers,  Duke  of 
Buckingham,  and  Sir  Endymion  Porter.  In  passing 
through  Paris,  Henrietta,  finding  that  Colonel  Johnson 
was  heir  apparent  to  the  British  throne,  and  on  his 
travels  to  Spain  for  the  purpose  of  paying  his  addresses 
to  the  Infanta,  bribed  Buckingham  to  use  all  his  in- 
fluence to  break  off  the  intended  match,  by  disgusting 
the  Prince  with  the  Irfanta,  and  then  to  advocate  her 
cause.  This  he  promised  to  do,  and  did  it  so  effectuallt/, 
that  Charles  soon   gave  up  all  idea  of  marrying  the 
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Spanish  Princess,  and,  shortening  his  stay  at  Madrid  by 
tbe  persuasion  of  Buckingham,  hastened  back  to  Paris, 
taking  the  circuitous  route  of  France  in  his  way  home. 
Here  in  the  French  capital,  the  Prince,  being  bewildered 
by  a  fortnight's  gaieties,  consisting  of  balls,  masquerades, 
pfatys,  public  dinners.  See.  became  so  enamoured  with 
Henrietta,  that  he  determined  to  marry  her.  I  think, 
therefore,  after  this  anecdote,  the  truth  of  which  I  have 
not  the  least  doubt  of,  Henrietta  was  entitled  to  be  called 
an  artful  woman. 

III. 

Having  disinterestedly  advocated  the  cause  of  the  bakers, 
I  must  observe  that  the  imposition  of  pastry  cooks,  and 
particularly  many  of  the  minor  order,  (these  being  left 
by  the  laws  to  act  according  to  their  conscience)  is  as 
great  as  that  of  the  brewers  and  publicans;  and  I  feel 
the  more  right  to  find  fault  with  individual  extortion, 
as  I  have  lowered  my  rents  to  a  com  rent  instead  of  a 
momed  one,  therefore  cannot  be  charged  with  inconsis- 
tency from  my  practice  and  doctrine  not  being  in  unison. 
For  though  flour,  sugar,  and  all  the  other  materials 
are  so  much  cheaper,^  butter,  eggs,  &c.  having  fallen 
one>fourth,  pastry  of  every  kind,  in  London  at  least, 
is,  at  most  shops,  neither  better  nor  larger  than  it  was 
daring  the  dearest  period  of  the  late  war;  and  yet  some 
of  these  unconscionable  knights  of  the  patty-pan  are  the 
greatest  jacobins  in  the  kingdom,  and  delight  to  under- 
nune  the  government  of  the  country  by  crying  down  all 
public  taxes,  when  in  the  same  hour  they  lay  on  100  per 

*  Floor  if  now  only  tL  per  sack— daring  the  late  war  it  wai  7L  lOt.  per 
iKk.  Sogan,  loaf  and  moist,  are  100  per  cent  cheaper  than  daring  tbe  war. 


(  M  : 

M  tome  of 
ifcnl  their 
;  die  taxes, 
I  follow 
do  tfae  »Be  tU^.  But 
wh^camhei^  Jangfcnig wfam  mA  mtfrt/img macemry 
pHiiiif  talk  afcot  iiw  u  ■—■#  'jffrtMJm^  <)r  «ioid  think- 
iBK<>rtbeoU£iliieofckeke€xieMi^pot?  Afterthe 
abiyve  cAscmtioaB  tik^  frooi  i^,  aft  oadU  nnpreju- 
£ced  pcT9(HB  must  adbiowiedge  thai  \cjwk  moi  are  ge- 
nerally less  Srponed  to  ^rouf  aod  avvrtm  tlie  ^oor  than 
their  paitnotic  Jacobinical  ^rnc^^  wko  prriemd  to  be  so 
treflibfiB^  a&re  to  whatever  May  cfwtribwte  in  the 
gnaflest  <legree  to  the  poor  cottager's  cooilbfft  and  hap- 
piness; md  tint  thr  h— itoiIt  nf  tW  Tirnbim  (hjTipnnr 
iog  so  Biodi  abowt  it)  isswes  froM  their  mowtfas  like  fixed 
air  bwrsting  firom  a  bottle  of  soda  water  wbea  the  cork 
flies  out  with  a  loud  explosioa,  leaTing  nothi^  but  a 
dead  vapid  primcqde  behind  it.  Wberefore  I  most  ap- 
prove of  the  late  Mr.  Coatts's  state  reform,  who  used 
to  say,  let  entry /amiiy  reform  iiself,  and  then,  a  wkok 
being  made  np  of  parts,  matiaaal  reform  must  follow  of 
coarse.  And  most  certainly  as  to  any  public  reform, 
that  man  most  hare  studied  the  character  of  the  Jaco- 
bins to  little  purpose^  who  is  not  convinced,  from  their 
diabolical  conduct  in  erery  nation  where  they  have  got 
into  power,  duU  these  blood-thirsty  and  mercenary 
wretches,  thinking  it 

*  Better  to  reign  in  hell  than  9erve  in  heaven,' 
would  be  discontented  even  with  a  government  of  angeb 
— nr  indeed^  in  their  ppirit  of  rebellion,  with  any  govern- 
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TO 

Messrs.  COKE,  CURWAN,  AND  Co. 

WITH 

A  POSTSCRIPT  AND  NOTES 
ON  THBIR  INJUSTICE, 

In  expecting  the  Keductian  of  National  Interest f 

TO   KEEP   I7P 

WAB  bents: 

VITH  AN  ALLUSION  TO  RABELAIS'  FACETIOUS  AND  APPLICABLE 

8T0RT  OF  THE  AGRICULTURAL  PARTNERSHIP  BETWEEN 

A  FRENCH  FARMER  AND  THE  DEVIL  i 

AND  AUd 

With  a  proof  positiTe  that,  if  Cohbett  has  not  Muiie  in  bis 

Saul,  no  Man  is  more  qualified  by  Nature  and  long 

practice  .to  play  the  thorough  Base  ; 

BEING  A   CANDID   APPEAL 

TOTBB 

Justice  and  common  Sense  of  those  Foster  Brothers, 
STOCKHOLDER  AND  LANDHOLDER. 


Cobbett't  way  to  pay  debti  In  Liberty  HaU, 
By  robbing  of  Peter  to  bolster  ap  Paul, 
While  Merehantt  and  Stockholders  going  to  pot. 
Like  foft  Noriblk  dtunplingt  are  dlihed  up  hot» 
Shews  Jacobin  Joitioe,  pride,  folly,  and  wrath. 
And  that  too  many  Cookt  wHl  spoil  the  best  broth. 


DOVER: 
PRINTED  ^Y  GILBERT  AND  SUTLBY. 

1833. 


LETTER, 

bse.  bjc. 

To  Mr.  Cohef  Mr.  Cnrwanf  ifc 

Sirs, 

Having  unfortunately  a  large  Tract 
of  wild  barren  Surrey  Land,  the  virtue  of  which^ 
from  the  experience  of  30  Years,  I  am  pretty 
well  acquainted  with,  I  most  cordially  agree 
with  Mr.  Bell,  the  Editor  of  the  Weekly  Mes- 
senger, to  whom  the  Public  are  so  much  in* 
debted,  and,  the  more  indebted,  as,  except  the 
Manchester  unfortunate  Business,  and  the  late 
Queen's,  never  was  there  so  much  Political 
spleen,  wilful  blindness,  and  absurdity  displayed 
in  so  short  a  time,  that  one  Remedy  and  one  only 
can  be  effectually  applied  to  the  present  Agri- 
cultural Distress,  namely  lowering  War  Rents. 
Any  other  method  of  curing  the  Evil  is  only 
stopping  up  the  crevices  in  a  flood  Gate,  when 
the  Water  is  flowing  over  the  Banks  of  the 
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Reservoir  m  every  direction;  which  proves  that 
Mr  Bell's 'Remedy  is  safe  and  rational,  and  en- 
titles him  to  the  appellation  of  a  regular  bred 
Physician,  and  not  a  State  Qnack,  the  abundance 
of  wham  we  have  much  more  reason  to  complain 
of  than  the  large  Crops  of  Corn ;  for  these  Poli- 
tical Empiricks,  (with  their  secret  machina- 
tions,) over  run  the  Country  like  Twitch.     As 
long  then  as  the  superabundance  of  Produce,  and 
the  other  causes  for  low  prices  alluded  to  in  this 
Letter  continue,  so  long  Com  will  remain  at  a 
low  price.  How  often  has  Cotton,  Sugar,  Coffee, 
and  other  Colonial  Produce  fallen  £50.  per  Cent 
from  a  glut  in  these  Articles,  by  the  arrival  of 
many  Ships  with  more  Cotton,  &c.,  than  the 
Manufacturers  and  Merchants  wanted.  Must  not 
Landowners  be  subject  to  the  same  sort  of  dis- 
tress from  a  fluctuation  in  the  Market,  as  Mer- 
chants and  Manufacturers;  and  yet  this  distress, 
perhaps  because  they  are  used  to  it,  these  Gen- 
tlemen bear  with  the  utmost  fortitude,  making* 
the  profit  of  one  Adventure,  a  set  off  against  the 
fo^^  of  another.      Or  do  these  great   M.    P. 
Landowners  in  the  House  of  Lords  and  House 
of  Commons  suppose,  because  their  Persons  are 
free  from  arrest ,  therefore  that  their  Estates 
must  he  free  from  all  the  changes  and  chances  of 
tills  Mortiil   World.      Believe   me   upon  this 
occasion,  like  some  others,  too  many   Cooks 
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contribute  to  spoil  the  broth,  and  if  you,  Mr. 
Coke,  were  to  turn  your  large  Farms  into 
smaller  ones,  though  it  might  not  answer  Elec- 
tioneering purposes  so  well,  or  flatter  your  Ba- 
ronial Pride,  you  would  certainly  experience  less 
Agricultural  Distress;  because,  independent  of 
a  small  Farm  being  better  looked  after  than  a 
large  one,  a  small  Rent  is  easier  paid  than  a  great 
Rent.  Is  it  not  also  very  extraordinary  that 
Mr.  Curwan,  yourself,  and  so  many  other  great 
Opposition  Landowners  should  be  perpetually 
harping  on  one  string,  the  Public  Taxes,  and 
should  not  only  never  once  allude  to  high  Rents, 
bat  should  never  have  touched  upon  increased 
Law  charges  for  the  last  30  years,  and  increased 
Repairs;  the  latter  of  which,  in  conjunction  with 
Tythe,  and  Poor  Rates,  falls  so  heavily  upon 
poor  light  Land,  that  I  candidly  confess  from 
my  own  experience,  when  all  Expences  are  paid, 
there  is  in  some  barren  Tracts  of  light  Land  lit- 
tle or  no  Rent  left  for  the  Landlord.  But  am 
I  to  diminish  the  comforts  of  Widows  and  Or- 
phans^  Soldiers  and  Sailors,  Artizans  and  Ser- 
vants, not  forgetting  those  useful  Institutons  the 
Philanthropic  Societies,  by  giving  the  Death 
blow  to  Public  Credit,  the  great  support  of  our 
Manufactures  and  Commerce,  from  an  unfair 
reduction  of  the  Public  Interest  Nolens  Voltns, 
and  for  no  other  purpose,  than  that  some  absurd 
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vanity  of  liie  great  Landowners  may  be  grati- 
fied by  their  luxorious  Tenants  living- like  €ten- 
tlemen  in  large  Houses  with  Sash  Windows, 
drinking  Claret  and  Port  Wine  instead  of  Ale, 
and  riding  a  Fox  hunting  on  blood  Horses;  to 
say  nothing  of  their  Wives  and  Daughters  dressed 
out  finer  than  the  'Squire's  Lady  and  his  Daugh« 
ters.  I  would  live  and  let  live,  but  what  ad- 
vantage will  the  Public  get  by  those  bom  in 
the  higher  Spheres  of  Life  dressing  in  Staff 
Gowns,  as  Farmer's  Wives  used  to  do,  and  old 
Plough  Shares'  Wives  and  Daughters  dressings 
like  Ladies.  For  this  change  of  Dress  and 
Manners  in  Farmer's  families  and  this  only  has 
produced  much  of  the  present  Agricultural 
distress,  coupled  with  Tradesmen  and  ethers  not 
brought  up  to  that  kind  of  Life  turning  Fanners; 
it  being  natural  to  suppose  where  a  real  Farmer 
could  get  a  handsome  livelihood  (  from  under- 
standing bis  business  and  knowing  how  to  do  eve« 
ry  thing  in  the  cheapest  and  best  way)  a  Trades* 
man  Farmer  would  starve.  But  the  present 
A*;  ri cultural  Distress  will  I  fear  soon  cure  that 
evil  by  bringing  all  such  Men  to  the  Gazette, 
and  convincing  the  Landholders  of  this  Country 
that  tht )'  had  better  have  a  small  real  Bent  than 
a  large  timuimtl  one  and  that  two  and  two  do  not 
always  \tmke  four  but  oftener  two, therefore  that 
tbey  had  better  have  £300.  a  year  for  their  Land 
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from  a  real  Parmer ,  than  £400.  a  year  from  a 
Tradesman.  Had  we,  the  Stockholders,  parti- 
eipated  in  the  profits  of  the  Landonmers  and  Far- 
mers, common  Justice  says  that  we  should  also 
share  in  their  losses.  If  also  it  should  happen 
to  be  a  6entleman*s  fancy  to  cultivate  a  large 
Tract  of  barren  Land  not  worth  cuUivatinff,  I  am 
so  stupid  as  to  think  the  sooner  such  Land  is 
given  back  again  to  Dame  Nature  the  better : 
except  he  cultivate  it  for  his  pleasure  or  his 
health  ;  and  to  shew  that  I  am  not  so  unreason* 
able  as  to  expect  the  Public  to  pay  me  for  bad 
Land,  I  have  at  this  moment  in  the  Parish  of 
Egham,  240  Acres  of  Bagshot  Heath  Land, 
which  cost  me  Q,few  years  affo  ("when  the  3  per 
Cents  were  at  Sixty ^)  four  thousand  Pounds  in 
money,  and  which  £200.  a  year  I  n^ean  to  make 
a  present,  of  to  my  present  Tenant,  by  letting 
him  have  the  Land  from  Year  to  Year  for  no- 
thing. For  I  do  not  approve  of  the  modem 
fashionable  System  among  my  avaricious  and 
unreasonable  Brother  Landowners  of  expecting 
the  Public  purse  to  pay  for  my  foolish  speculation 
by  robbing  Peter  to  pay  Paul.  But  I  hope  the 
dawn  of  Reason  will  soon  throw  a  blessed  light 
on  the  present  mysterious  darkness  oi  Agricultu^ 
ral  Distress,  because  when  Reason  and  Justice 
triumphantly  unite,  then  and  then  only,  will  Ag- 
ricultural Distress  be  effectually  and  permanently 
relieved.    For  all  Temporal  Remedies  for  this 
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value  Mr.  Coke,  of  your  great  Norfolk  Estate  of 
529OOO  Acres,  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  specula- 
tive monied  men  and  Fundholders  yearly  in- 
creasing the  wealth  of  the  country  by  bringing 
honey  from  every  part  of  the  world  to  the  British 
European  Hive.  But,  as  a  proof  that  land  with- 
out money,  however  good,  is  of  no  value,  I  had 
twenty  years  ago  14000  acres  of  Land  left  me 
in  North  America,  picked  lands  on  the  banks  of 
rivers,  equal  toMr.Birkbeck's  Illinois  meadows, 
the  earth  four  or  five  feet  in  depth,  such  land  as 
in  this  country  would  let  for  Jive  pounds  an  acre; 
and  yet,  as  there  is  more  land  than  money  in 
America,  though  1  have  been  trying  for  the  last 
ten  years  to  sell  it,  I  have  not  been  able  to  get 
^ve pounds  for  the  whole.  However,  as  you  Blr. 
Coke  are  so  fond  of  a  nation  with^eit;  taxes,  and 
the  American  Government  is  more  adapted  to 
your  taste  than  our  own,  I  publicly  offer  to  you 
fourteen  thousand  acres  of  land,  that  have  been 
in  my  family  near  one  hundred  years,  for  one  of 
your  Norfolk  Farms  from  which  you  say  you  can 
g<et  no  rental,  it  not  being  worth  cultivating  at 
the  present  low  price  of  grain,  and  with  the 
present  multiplicity  of  taxes.  With  your  ac- 
count too.  Sir,  of  the  wretched  state  of  some  of 
your  farms  in  Norfolk,  it  will  be  acknowledged 
also  to  be  a  very  fair  proposal,  for  if  I  getnofAtii^ 
for  my  Amerioan  laad,  you  oiAy  exchange  with 
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me  for  a  farm  that  produces  yoa  nothing ;  but 
yours  is  light  barren  land,  miDe  rich  and  luxuri- 
ant; yours  perhaps  an  estate  of  only  ^t;e  hundred 
acres,  mine  an  estate  of  fourteen  thousand^ 
though  I  must  confess  not  in  a  ring  fence  like 
your  great  Norfolk  property,  my  American 
lands  being  scattered  over  a  large  tract  of  coun- 
try in  allotments  from  five  hundred  acres  to  a 
thousand  as  being  more  convenient  for  sale, 
and  better  land.  However,  joking  apart,  as  my 
American  Freehold  is  within  seventy  miles  of 
the  Sea  coast  and  on  the  banks  of  a  fine  navi- 
gable River,  five  thousand  acres  also  within 
four  or  five  miles  of  a  considerable  town,  this 
will  convince  you  Mr.  Coke,  that  with  all  its 
TaxeMy  Government  Swindling^  and  Parliament'^ 
ary  corruption^  a  Jacobinical  phraseology  that 
would  horrify  persons  of  weak  nerves,  and  not 
used  to  such  strong  language,  there  is  nothing 
like  Old  England  after  all.  For  which  reason 
whenever  I  hear  modern  patriots  inveighing 
against  the  abuses  of  Government,  and  creating 
a  Mountain  out  of  a  Mole  Hill  to  answer  party 
purposes  by  making  the  people  discontented 
with  the  men  in  power,  that  they  or  their  politic 
col  friends  may  succeed  to  their  places,  all  the 
harm  I  have  ever  wished  them  and  their  brother 
Jacobins  is,  that  this  dishonest,  dishyalj  diseor- 
doHtf  ^hA  discontented  family  of  gloomy  Di^,  may 
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reiura   tu    ineir   lainer  s  mansion,  lor  nayrag 
been  long*  used  to  see  through  a  glass  darUy, 
the  glass  of  faction,  Pandemonium  must  be  more 
adapted  to  the  ken  of  their  eye^  than  the  light  of 
our  British  Heaven^  so  thai  the  sooner  those  quit 
old  England  who  don*t  like  it  the  better  for 
them  and  the  better  for  us.     But  it  is  the  nature 
of  man  to  grumble,  and  particularly  Radkd 
WhigSj  for  in  this  they  are  consistent,  and  yet 
methinks,  if  there   be  no  consistency  in  the 
politics  of  these  hot-headed  party  zealots,  ex- 
cept in  grumbling,  there  ought  to  be  a  consis- 
tency in  all  other  parts  of  their  conduct  for 
fear  their  understandings  may  be  called  in  ques- 
tion, and  they  may  be  considered  non  compos; 
in  that  case  not  only  the  Rental  going  away 
from  them  but  the  Land  itself;    for  there  is 
something  strongly  resembling  insanity  in  the 
Landowners  expecting  a  Lottery  all  prizes  and 
7iO  blanksy  though  the  poor  Fundholder  is  to 
put  into  a  Lottery  all  blanks  and  no  prizes.    For 
when  during  the  war.  Agricultural  produce  was 
selling  very  hiyh,  though  the  Funds  were  rery 
laWf  persons,  who  were   obliged  from  family 
circumstances  to  sell  out  of  the  Three  per  Cents 
at  Fifty,  though  they  or  their  ancestors  had  per- 
haps bought  in  this  stock  at  Ninety  six,  never 
threw  out  the  slightest  hint  at  the  time  they 
were  selling  it,  that  you  Mr.  Coke,  whose  estates 


were  bought  in  the  reign  of  Queen  Elizabeth  or 
James  I.  for  four  or  five  years  of  the  present 
Rental,  should  in  equity,  with  other  Landown- 
ers whose  estates  were  bought  at  the  same  time, 
lay  by  apart  of  the  high  war  price  for  which 
the  produce  of  your  Land  was  selling,  to  pay  the 
diflerence  between  Fifty  and  Ninety  sixj  and  if 
any  intimation  of  that  sort  had  been  given,  he 
or  she  would  have  been  laughed  at  as  a  fool. 
Nay  not  even  I  '11  venture  to  say  were  the  slight- 
est hints  thrown  out  that  Ihe  deficiency  of  prin- 
cipal between  Fifty  and  Ninety  six  ought  to  be 
made  good  by  the  high  war  prices  paid  for  the 
produce  of  land,  that  had  been  formerly  (Grants 
of  the  Crown)  stolen  from  the  public,  and  given 
away  by  some  of  our  despotic  Monarchs  three  or 
four  hundred  years  ago  to  their  Cowri favorites^ 
not  to  their  Court  sycophants,  because  it  is  only 
within  the  last  thirty  years  that  we  have  had 
Court  sycophants,  and  I  am  sure  I  can  say  I  ne- 
ver expected  such  remuneration  when  about 
eighteen  months  since  I  sold  out  £1500.  Three 
per  Cents  at  Seventy  five,  that  had  been  bought 
io  one  hundred  years  ago  by  an  ancestor  of  mine 
at  One  Hundred  and  two.  Besides  if  I  had 
^id  that  the  £1500.  was  bought  into  a  Fund 
created  for  the  express  purpose  of  paying  the 
army  and  navy  and  other  incidental  expenses 
infixing  the  Prince  of  Orange  and  his  successors 


on  the  throne  of  Great  Britain,  the  revolution- 
ary Nobles  and  Gentry  ought  to  pay  me  the 
difference,  neither  yourself,  the  Cavendishes, 
or  the  Bentincks  would  have  allowed  I  had  any 
claim  upon  your  or  their  purses;  nay  not  even 
the  patriotic  and  revolutionary  house  of  Russell. 
But,  besides  this  unanswerable  defence  to  prove 
the  public  creditor's  sacred  right  to  his  property 
in  the  Funds,  is  a  right  more  sacred  than  that 
of  many  great  Land  proprietors  to  their  estates, 
the  Peace  Ordeal,  sonie  landowners  and  farmers 
are  now  passing  through  and  which  is  only  a 
counterpart  of  the  one  that  has  occasioned  so  ma- 
ny bankruptcies  among  the  Manufacturers  and 
Merchants,  is  not  only  what  might  be  expected, 
but  is  also  the  natural  consequence  of  their  own 
rashness,  and  is  much  less  than  what  the  com- 
mercial world  has  gone  through  with  so  much 
exemplary  loyalty  and  patience,  though  at  the 
same  time  with  this  most  material  difference,  that 
the  Landed  interest  have  brought  their  ordeal 
upon  themselves  by  their  own  folly.     For,  who 
that  has  not  minutely  observed  the  most  extra- 
ordinary political  incoimstency^  which, has  for 
the  last  thirty  years  been  the  characteristic  of 
the  Bottle  Green  alias  Jacobin  Whigs,  could 
have  supposed  it  possible  that  the  same  men  who 
two  or  three  years  ago  for  months  together 
were  teazing  Administration  in  every  possible 


way,  and  goading  them  like  forest  flies  to  re-* 
tarn  to  a  metallic  currency,  and  do  away  with 
that  most  infernal  bill  as  they  called  it,  the 
Bank  restriction  Bill,  repeating  over  and  over, 
and  night  after  night,  the  nation  would  be 
ruined,  unless  we  returned  to  the  wholesome 
currency  of  Gold  and  Silver,  should  now 
they  see  Mr.  Peel's  Bill  in  lieu  of  knocking 
down  the  Funds,  and  making  a  one  pound  bank 
note  worth  only  ten  shillings  instead  of  twenty, 
has  contributed  to  lower  the  price  of  Landed 
produce,  and  has  raised  Government  and  Bank 
of  England  Securities,  deliberately  assert  they 
/bresaw  the  ruinous  tendency  of  this  destructive 
bill.  And  yet  these  are  the  very  patriots,  who 
BOt  only  occasioned  Mr.  Peel's  obnoxious  bill, 
h\xt  predicted  that  from  the  time  of  its  passing, 
M^e,  by  the  diminution  of  paper  money  and  the 
return  of  the  golden  age,  might,  in  spite  of  the 
Taxes,  see  the  nation  go  on  in  comparative  pros- 
perity. When  let  me  ask  then  was  a  more 
bare  faced  contradiction  to  the  public  profess- 
ed opinion  of  a  political  party  ever  before  seen, 
except  in  Fox's  coalition  ?  and  yet  I  have  lived 
above  half  a  Century,  and,  as  an  independent 
Whig  of  the  old  school  of  Whiggism,  have  seen 
such  inconsistencies  in  some  modern  Whigrs,  as 
would  appear  incredible  to  the  late  Marquis  of 
Rockingham,  or  any  other  worthy  independent 


character  of  the  same  school,  if  they  were  to 
rise  up  from  their  graves. 

As  you  Mr.  Coke,  with  all  your  Hog  know* 
ledge  and  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  Swin- 
ish multitude,  may  not  perhaps  have  heard  of 
the  origin  of  the  Public  Funds,  or,  if  you  have 
heard,  may  not  choose  to  remember,  I  will  en- 
deavour to  brush  up  your  memory,  for  when  you 
are  told  it  was  for  the  purpose  of  supporting 
the  house  of  Orange  on  the  Throne  of  Great 
Britain,  that  the  public  Funds  were  first  insti- 
tuted, you  will  feel  perhaps  a  little  more  respect 
for  the  public  Creditor.  Know  then  the  foun- 
dation stone  in  this  instance,  as  in  many  others 
requiring  the  masonic  trowel  of  the  Revolution- 
ist to  bury  not  a  little  Silver  or  Gold  with  it, 
but  a  great  deal,  if  it  had  not  been  for  the  expedi" 
ent  oi mortgaging  ihepvhUc  taxes^  which  was  sug- 
gested by  a  namesake  of  mine,  Mr.  Lowndes  the 
then  Secretary  of  the  Treasury,  there  would 
have  been  no  ways  and  means  of  paying  the 
Naval,  Military,  and  Civil  Establishment  of  the 
new  Monarch.  This  Grease  (so  necessary  to 
keep  the  wheels  of  the  then  Government  in 
motion^  being  furnished  by  a  set  of  men,  you 
Landed  Gentlemen  are  not  a  little  prejudiced 
against,  because  you  think,  by  their  splendid 
style  of  living,  they  lessen  the  importance  of 


the  great  Landowners,  namely,  the  Monied  or 
Mercantile  interest,  but  without  whose  neces* 
sary  support  the  Whigs,  who  called  in  the 
Prince  of  Orange,  were  afraid,  and  not  without 
reason,  the  fresh  earth  might  sink  under  him, 
and  his  new  Throne  fall  to  the  ground.  Where- 
fore the  novel  and  politic  expedient  was  hit 
upon  of  borrowing  a  sura  of  money  from  pri- 
vate individuals  to  maintain  the  new  Whig 
Monarch  in  Regal  and  Military  splendour,  and 
at  the  same  time  strengthen  the  Revolution  by 
making  it  the  interest  of  these  money  lenders  to 
support  the  House  of  Orange,  in  order  to  get 
repaid  the  money  they  had  lent.  And  be  it 
remembered,  the  Stewarts  still  continuing  to 
have  considerable  influence  in  the  kingdom,  it 
was  no  small  point  gained  to  secure  a  conside- 
rable part  of  the  monied  interest.  Now  who 
would  suppose  from  the  violent  hatred  of  many 
of  the  modern  Whigs  to  the  British  Fund  holder, 
that  the  very  foundation  stone  of  those  Funds, 
as  I  have  already  stated,  was  laid  originally. 
Gentlemen,  by  your  own  Party,  and  that 
(strange  to  say)  no  small  degree  of  resentment 
has  arisen  among  the  Jacobm  Whigs  from  a 
similar  monied  interest  causing  the  overthrow 
of  one  of  the  greatest  Tyrants  that  ever  existed, 
and  of  which  I  need  give  no  other  proof,  than 
that  if  during  the  period  Bonaparte  domineered 


over  all    Europe    except    the     British    ts\eSf 
you  or  your  political  par  titans ,  Hone,  Hunt, 
Cobbetty  Carlisle^  and  Co.,  had  said  in  France 
one-tenth  part   as  much   against   that  cham- 
pion of  Liberty  and  Whig   Angel  of  Light, 
the  late  French  Emperor,  as  they  have  at  diffe- 
rent times  for  the  last  twenty  years  said  against 
the  British  Government,  their  triumphant  ca- 
reer would  soon  have  been  cut  short,  and  their 
thirst  for  Reform  extinguished,  as  they  would 
have  been  put  out  of  the  way,  if  not  by  the  Bow 
String^  by  as  powerful  an  instrument  of  Impe- 
rial vengance;  so  much  for  French  Liberty  at 
the  period  alluded  to.     But  we  have  only  to 
look  into  the  history  of  England  to  be  convinced 
that  money  not  land  is  the  sun  of  liberty,  and  as 
Pat  would  say,  the  father  of  it  too,  for,  till  the 
Alienation  act  in  Henry  the  seventh's  Reign, 
when  the  lands  were  first  let  loose  from  the 
thraldom  of  the  Feudal  system,  there  was  but  a 
glimmering  of  liberty,  and  that  very  twilight 
itself  the  consequence  of  King  John's  incorpo- 
rating Towns  and  Cities  to  resist  the   Barons 
and  their  Clods  of  dependents;  who  as  to  any 
liberty  they  enjoyed,  were  not  a  bit  better  off 
than  the  Cattle  and  other  Brute  Animals  of  their 
great  Lord,  nor,  if  we  can  judge  from  the  his- 
tory of  those  times,  would  the  subjects  of  this 
Realm  under  the  Government  of  the  famoas 


Barons  have  enjoyed  more  liberty  than  under 
the  British  Kings;  for  no  one,  with  the  least 
penetration,  and  at  all  conversant  with  that 
dark  period  of  the  English  History  or  with 
human  nature,  can  honestly  say,  it  was  the  ori- 
ginal intention  of  those  Barons  to  give  us 
Magna  Charta,  if  it  had  not  been  that  they  saw 
no  chance  of  resisting  King  John's  tyranny  any 
other  way.  For  if  they  could  have  successfully 
resisted  him,  they  would,  after  getting  rid  of 
King  John,  have  most  probably  divided  the 
Kegal  Power  amongst  themselves,  and  by 
founding  an  Oligarchy  instead  of  a  Monarchy, 
have  given  us  a  dozen  Tyrant  Kings  instead  of 
one,  till  some  Individual  great  Baron,  Lording 
it  over  the  rest,  had  made  himself  Sovereign  of 
the  whole.  For  man  is  as  naturally  prone  to 
iJmse  power  by  getting  it  all  to  himself,  as  the 
sparks  fly  upwards.  In  other  words,  public 
Virtue,  commonly  called  Patriotism,  is  an  emp- 
ty name,  and  I  wish  to  God  I  could  persuade  my 
Countrymen  to  think  so,  and  then  they  would 
not  give  such  implicit  credit  to  every  selfish 
pretender  to  Patriotism,  every  Empiric  or 
Quack  who  professes  to  cure  national  diseases 
gratiSy  without  having  before  shewn  any  supe- 
rior political  skill,  or  that  most  genuine  and 
only  proof  of  real  Patriotism,  a  magnanmious 
disinterestedness  of  conduct,  whenever  his  own 

c  2 


interest  has  come  in  competition  with  that  of 
the  public.     But,  if  Mr.   Peel's   Bill,  as  your 
party  have  lately  discovered,  has  hud  a  consi- 
derable  share  in  contributing*  to  the  present 
Agricultural  distress,  1  again  repeat  you  have 
only  to  blame  yourselves  for  it,  as  it  was   your 
party  who  occasioned  the  premature  parsing*  of 
that  bill.      Strongly   impressed   with  the  old 
school  boy  copy,  "  Delays  are  dangerous,"  your 
political  friends   lost  sight  of  another  Golden 
rule,  namely,  that  sudden  transitions  from  one 
extreme  to  another  are  also  fraught  with  dan- 
ger, whether  applied  to  the  mechanism  of  Man 
collectively  or  individually,  to  suddenly  stop- 
ping the  wheels  of  a  Watch  or  the  wheels  of  a 
Government,  to  the  animal  Constitution  or   the 
Constitution  of  a  Kingdom.     In  recommending 
the  reduction  of  Bents^  a  variety  of  circumstances 
must  of  course  be  taken  into  consideration  oi 
which  the  owner  of  the  Land  is  alone  best  ac- 
quainted, such  as  being  burdened  with  little  or 
no  Poor  Rates,  contiguity  to  the  Sea  or  conti- 
guity to  London,  a  short  distance  to  Market  or 
a  long  distance,  and  whether  those  Markets  be 
great  or  small,  high  or  low  Wages,  good  turn- 
pike Roads  or  bad  bye  Roads,  whether  too  the 
Toll  be  high  or  moderate,  or  good  roads  with- 
out any  Toll,  and  last  of  all  whether  it  be  a  fine, 
dry,  and  nutritious  Garden  Loom,  or  a  wet. 


clayey,  cold,  and  stiff  Soil ;  for  all  which  ad« 
vantages,  like  a  Tythe  free  farm,  an  additional 
Rent  may  then  reasonably  be  expected,  both 
because  the  tenant  can  afford  it,  and  because,  if 
bought  within  the  last  half  century,  when  the 
value  of  land  has  been  reduced  to  a  science, 
these  advantaures  and  conveniences  were  mo»t 
probably  paid  for  in  the  purchase  money  of  the 
estate,  either  by  the  owner  or  his  predecessors. 
But,  I  repeat  Gentlemen,  that  the  low  prices  of 
Agricultural  produce  arise /)rtncspa%  from  ^u- 
peralmndance  occasioned  by  the  extensive  new 
Enclosures  from  1800  to  1812,  which  are  now 
brought  to  the  highest  state  of  cultivation,  a  cir- 
cumstance never  once  touched  upon  by  tfou  and 
other  great  Landholders^  (though  in  Lincoln- 
shire alone  300,000  Acres  of  Land  have  been 
brought  into  tillage  from  a  state  of  nature 
within  the  last  thirty  years,)  and  observe,  if  a- 
bundance  of  food  for  man  and  beast  be  called  a 
national  evil,  I  hope  to  God  it  will  be  a  growing 
w7,  and  grow  every  year  more  and  more  abun- 
datvilg.  For  I  never  can  be  so  wicked  as  to 
suppose  that  God  Almighty  does  not  know  what 
is  better  for  the  human  race  than  Man  himself, 
even  Jacobin  Man,  who  by  skimming  over  the 
various  impious  publications  in  this  enlightened 
age,  and  licking  the  cream  of  knowledge  out  of 
the  Devil's  milk-pan,  has  suddenly  become  so 


much  fviser  than  all  the  generations  of  men  that 
have  lived  before  him  :  his  political  and  divine 
wisdom  having*  grown  faster  than  a  Mushroom 
or  Jack's  Bean  Stalk,  indeed  so  fast,  as  not 
merely  to  cope  with  the  Angels  themselves  in 
the  sublime  efforts  of  the  mind,  but  who,  thanks 
to  the  new  French  Philosophers,  has  for  the 
last  thirty  years  dug  so  deep  in  the  ore  of  know- 
ledge, as  impiously  to  suppose  his  mental  pow- 
ers are  equal  if  not  superior  to  the  Almig-hty's ; 
else  when  speaking  of  an  abundant  Harvest  he 
would  not  try  to  mend  what  God  has  done  by 
calling  such  harvest  a  Curse  instead  of  a  Bless- 
ing. These  extensive  enclosures  in  Great  Brit- 
ain and  Ireland,  amounting  perhaps  in  their 
maiden  produce  to  half  as  much  as  the  old  en- 
closed land,  united  to  the  great  improvements 
in  Agriculture  by  improved  cultivation  and  a 
discovery  of  new  Manures,  from  the  great  pro- 
gress made  during  the  last  twenty  years  in  that 
branch  of  science.  Chemistry,  a  science  so  use- 
ful to  farming  and  by  which  means  the  old  En- 
closures as  well  as  the  new  are  brought  to  the 
highest  possible  state  of  human  cultivation,  will 
(even  upon  supposing,  as  Sir  Francis  Burdett 
has  stated,  the  crops  of  1820  and  1821  were 
only  average  crops,J  if  coupled  with  the  return 
from  a  Paper  currency  to  a  Metallic  one,  and  a 
diminution  of  the  annual  War  circulating  me- 


dium  to  a  great  extent  naturally  account  for  the 
present. cheapness  of  cattle,  timber,  grain,  and 
every  other  production  of  Land,  without  taking 
into  account  the  great  waste  and  consumption  in 
time  of  war  of  all  the  above  articles.     When, 
besides  the  circumstances  herein  stated,  we  con- 
template the  large  capital  drawn  from  Trade, 
and  other  sources  of  wealth,  and  laid  out  in  land 
during  the  high  war  prices  from  the  great  en- 
couragement thus  held  out,  an  encouragement 
which  made  many  unused  to  the  country  or  to 
farming,  avariciously  give  up  the  Loom  for  the 
PhugK  the  Shop  for  the  Dairy ^  no  man  in  his 
senses  can  be  surprised  that  Xhe  farming  Lottery 
once  ^\\  prizes  is  now  all  blanks^  and  that   corn, 
cattle,  timber.  &c.,  are  selling  at  a  low  price. 
But  the  evil  will  cure  itself,  for  the  Tradesmen 
farmers,  as  I  have  said,  must  give  up  their  bigh- 
reated  farms  or  go  to  prison,  and  the  Landlords 
must  then  adapt  their  rent  to  the  circumstances 
of  the  times,  but,  with  this  modt  material  advan- 
tage to   themselves,  their  tenantry,  and  their 
country,  they  will  have  a  real  farmer,  who  un- 
derstands  his  business^  and  will  improve  the  land, 
instead  of  a  sham  farmer  ^  who,  if  he  could  give 
tbem  a  high  rent  would  make  it  a  loosing  bargain 
to  his  Landlord  at  the  end  of  his  lease,  by  leav- 
ing his  farm  covered  with  twitch^  briars,  and 
weeds  instead  of  corn  and  grass,  a  slovenly  wil- 


derness,  and  a  baiTen  soiU  instead  of  a  highly 
cultivated  and  luxuriant  fsLvmy  pleasing  to  the  eye 
and  beneficial  to  the  Pocket,     Now,  is  it  not  ve- 
ry extraordinary,  that  in  the  multiplicity  of 
speeches  made  in  and  out  of  Parliament  and 
the  multiplicity  of  Pamphlets  upon  the  present 
Agricultural  distress  by  roonied  men  not  swayed 
by  interest  in  what  they  say,  no  public  speaker 
or  writer,  at  least  to  my  knowledge,   has  once 
touched  upon  these  important  points  ?  Why  the 
landed  man  should  not  touch  upon  some  of  them 
is  self-evident,  for  no  one,  that  has  property, 
likes  to  make  it  a  glut  by  telling  you  there  is  so 
much  of  the  article  he  deals  in,  that  he  can  get 
no  one  to  buy  it.     All  this  feeling  is  interwoven 
with  our  very  existence;    and  when  we  live  by 
it,  may  be  called  self  preservation,  implanted  in 
us  for  the  best  and  wisest  of  purposes.      But  I 
am  astonished  that  others  who,  like  myself,  have 
only  one-third  of  their  property  in  Land,  the 
rest  being  in  Water,  the  public  Funds,  &c., 
and  consequently  have  other  means  of  living, 
have  never  mentioned  the  great  number  of  En- 
closure bills  (^vhich  past  the  House  of  Commons 
from  1800  to  1812)  united  to  the  improvement 
of  the  old  Enclosures,  as  operating  in  a  similar 
manner  to  the  new  Svgar  and  Cotton  Plantations^ 
which  have  lowered  the  price  of  those  articles 
much  in  the  same  way  as  the  produce  of  Land. 


Bat  yet,  like  the  story  of  the  cook  maid  and  the 
skinned  Eel,  from  beings  t^ed  to  the  thing f  the 
Planters  and  Merchants  have  borne  this  diffe- 
rence of  price  with  a  philosophic  fortitude  our 
country  gentlemen  in  and  out  of  Parliament 
would  do  well  to  imitate.   They  would  then  learn 
and  which  I  agfain  repeat,  that  none  but  a  mad- 
nan  would  have  the  unreasonableness  to  expect 
a  Lottery  all  prizes  and  no  blanks.     No  wonder 
Uierefore,  if  a  great  confusion  appear  in   the 
minds  of  such  mercenary  Landholders  in  speak- 
ing of  Agricultural  Distress,  where  different 
remedies  are  pointed  out  by  them  according  to 
the  selfish  feeling  of  the  party,  either  as  politic 
dans  or  IvLud  proprietors.     What  better  reason 
Can  be  given  for  the  incredible  nonsense  that 
has  deluged  the  Press  touching  the  low  price  of 
fanning  produce,  than  that  much  of  the  contra* 
dktory  remedies  proposed  in  pointing  out  a  cure 
for  this  evil  to  farmers  and  landlords  (an  evil 
that  to  the  country  at  large  proves  a  blessing, 
as  from  the  low  price  of  the  raw  material  all 
our  Looms  are  at  work  by  enabling  the  M anu- 
fttcturer  to  undersell  foreign   goods  in  foreign 
Markets)  have  arisen  from  the  party  feeling, 
avarice,  pride,  and  selfishness  of  many  of  the 
great  landholders  and  farmers.     Avarice  in  the 
one  wishing  to  keep  up  high  rents,  and  in  the 
other  high  produce  to  pay  those  rents;  pride 


which  alike  prevents  both  frotti  reducing  their 
family  expences  to  a  level  with  their  income; 
and  selfishness  and  party  feeling,  by  leading  the 
great  landowners  to  suppose  it  fair  and  just  to 
shift  the  burden  from  themselves  to  others,  as 
though  they  were  the  only  subjects  for  whom 
the  British  Constitution  was  formed,  and  the 
days  of  villanage  were  again  returned,  when 
those  liberty  boys  of  landholders  under  our 
Henrys  and  Edwards,  the  too  tnuch  admired 
Barons,  who  had  the  good  luck  to  get  a  great 
deal  of  praise,  where  little  or  no  praise  was  due, 
kept  the  hwer  orders  in  a  state  of  slavery  as 
subservient  to  their  tyrannical  mandate  as  the 
people  in  Russia^  who  are  frequently  sold  by  the 
great  Nobles  with  their  estates,  and  considered 
as  a  part  of  the  live  stock.  For  I  will  tell  these 
monopolizing  land  proprietors  who  are  so  fond 
of  talking  of  the  patriotism  of  their  Baronial 
Ancestors  and  Magna  Charta,  or  rather  I  will 
remind  them,  (as  I  am  ready  to  confess  their 
superiority  to  me  in  historical  knowledge,  sav- 
ing and  except  where  it  is  convenient  to  their 
political  wisdom  to  forget  particular  events,^ 
that  it  is  not  to  their  clodhoppers  of  ancestors, 
but  to  the  monied  interest  of  its  inhabitants  we 
owe  the  liberties  of  Great  Britain.  Nay  I  may 
go  still  further  and  say,  it  is  to  the  Bntish 
monied  interest  all  Europe  is  indebted  for  the 


Uherty  she  now  enjoys^  and  therefore  the  large 
landholders  of  this  country ,  who  are  so  fond  of 
nibbUnff  at  and  undermining  the  public  Fuikb, 
act  as  ungratefully  as  the  viper  to  the  country-r 
man,  which  first  shewed  its  restoration  to  life 
by  stinging  the  bosom  of  its  benefactor,  or  the 
yonng  Hottentot,  who  first  shews  he  has  attain- 
ed the  age  of  virility  by  beatiny  his  mother. 
Yes,  had  it  not.  been  for  the  cities  and  towns 
incorporated  by  King  John,  we  should  proba- 
bly be  as  uncivilized  as  the  Russian  peasantry. 
For  some  people,  when  speaking  of  the  Mon- 
archs  of  £urope,  choose  to  forget,  that  there  are 
unfortunately  for  mankind  little  tyrants  as  well 
as  great  ones.  Witness  the  Polish,  Russian,  and 
some  of  the  German  Nobility,  not  forgetting 
the  highminded  Nobles  of  Venice,  and  the  late 
Jacobin  French  Republicans;  but  with  this 
difference,  that  the  little  tyrant  having  more 
power  to  shew  his  tyranny  from  the  obscurity  of 
the  spot  where  he  lives,  making  him  kss  observe 
edf  exercises  his  despotic  sway  without  year  of 
punishment,  and  with  the  narrow  minded  malig- 
nity of  a  West  Indian  boy  I  was  once  at  school 
with,  who  every  time  he  Avas  flogged,  used  to 
say,  I  will  be  revenged  for  this  whipping  when 
I  return  to  Jamaica,  for  some  of  my  mothers 
negroes  shall  have  two  floggif^s  for  every  one  I 
have  here.     I  trust  therefore,  if  what  I  now  say 

D  2 


produces  no  other  good,  it  will  shew,  Gentle-* 
men,  there  may  be  tyrant  Squires,  tyrant  Ba- 
ronets, and  tyrant  Lords,  as  well  as  tyrant 
Kings.  For  really  to  hear  some  of  you  landed 
Gentry  talk,  one  can't  help  thinking  of  the  re- 
fined Lady  of  fashion,  who  said  the  common 
people  were  nature's  Crockery,  herself  and  the 
Nobility  nature's  China  Ware,  as,  in  like  maji- 
ner,  if  we  were  to  swallow  all  the  jargon  we 
hear  from  some  of  the  Agricultural  Distress 
Gentlemen  we  might  define  a  Fnndholder  or 
public  Creditor  a  man  born  to  pay  a  natioa^s 
expences  in  time  of  war  in  order  to  enable  the 
Landed  man  to  sell  his  produce  at  a  hi^h  prictf 
and  provide  for  his  younger  children  in  the  army 
and  navy,  instead  of  providing  for  them  himself 
by  laying  up  every  year  a  part  of  that  high  sur^ 
plus  price  for  the  produce  of  his  land,  that  all 
country  gentlemen  in  time  of  war,  notwithstand- 
ing the  additional  taxes,  have  an  opportunity 
of  doing,  as  well  as  the  merchant^  if  his  pride 
and  vanity  did  not  get  the  better  of  his  prudence. 
And  indeed,  it  is  as  I  have  said  before,  but  which 
cannot  be  too  often  repeated,  this  want  of 
proper  foresight  and  prudence  in  not  looking 
forward  to  the  peace  price  of  landed  produce, 
for  no  man  in  his  senses  could  suppose  we  were 
always  to  be  at  war,  which  has  occasioned  a 
great  deal  of  the  present  agricultural  distress, 


it  having  arisen  in  a  great  measare,  from  landed 
Gentlemen  not  laying  by  the  surplus  price  tliey 
got  during  the  late  but  necessary  war  for  their 
grain,  hay,  cattle,  timber,  &c.     They  had  too 
a  better  opportunity  of  increasing  their  capital 
than  the  Funded  man,  because  they  not  only 
got  back  their  own  taxes  by  the  increased  chwge 
for  landed  produce^  but  they  also  got  a  great 
part  of  the  taxes  that  nwnied  men  pay.      I   will 
instance  only  the  Income  tax  to  shew  on  whom 
the  war  taxes  pressed  the  heaviest.     A  Fund- 
holder  in  the  short  annuities  paid  upon  an  income 
arising  from  a   capital  worth  only  seventeen 
years  purchase,  as  much  as  the  Landholder  upon 
a  capital  worth  thirty  years  purchase  with  mi- 
nerab  and  timber  to  help  him  out  in  his  Income 
tax  ;    so  that  what  was  an  eighth  to  this  Fund- 
holder,  was  actually  nothing  upon  the  capital 
of  the   Landed  man  even  without  their  aid. 
Bat,  if  he  had  also  minerals  and  timber,  he  not 
only  paid  no  income  tax,  but  he  doubled  or  tre- 
bled his  Rental  by  those  advantages  in  minerals 
and  timber  which  the  Funded  man  had  not^  be- 
sides selling  the   produce  of  his  land  such  as 
hay,  corn,  cattle,  &c.,  at  double  the  price  he 
cduld  in  time  of  peace.     1  will  suppose  by  way 
of  argument  the  five  per  cents  at  par,  a  man 
with  £1,000.  five  per  cent,  per  annum  at  a  ten 
per  cent.  Income  tax  paid  £100.  a  year  to  the 


Slate,  Dui  a  man  with  Jtl,UOO.  a  year  m  Land, 
even  without  timber  or  minerals,  as  during  the 
war  he  paid  nothing,  being  allowed  a  drawback 
on  repairs,  and  getting  three  times  more  for  his 
corn  than  he  gets  in  time  of  peace,  not  only  paid 
no  income  tax  to  Government,  but  by  receiving 
from  army  and  navy  contractors  a  great  part,  if 
not  the  whole  of  the  Fundholders  income  tax  was, 
instead  of  being  impoverished  by  the  state, 
enriching  himself  at  the  expence  of  those,  he 
wants  now  the  tables  are  turned  to  empoverish 
still  more,  when,  (except  contractors  for  the 
army  and  navy,  Government  agents,  &c.^  every 
other  member  of  the  british  community  suffered 
more  or  less  from  the  pressure  of  war  taxes. 
And  therefore  when,  in  addition  to  this  undeni- 
able fact,  I  state,  hoping  at  the  same  time  it  is 
almost  a  solitary  instance,  that  though  £1800. 
has  been  paid  to  Government  from  my  late  Fa- 
ther's personal  property  for  the  Stamp  duty 
upon  it,  I,  his  only  son  and  heir  have  not  yet 
received  a  shilling^  (and  he  has  been  dead  above 
three  years,)  and  that  not  a  sixpence  would  have 
been  claimed  by  Government  for  stamps^  if  this 
money,  nine-tenths  of  which  are  in  the  British 
Funds,  had  been  laid  out  in  Land  before  his 
death,  you  Mr.  Curwan  and  other  unreasonable 
advocates  for  taxing  the  Public  Funds  will  see, 
if  you  don't  shut  your  eyes  against  the  truth,  for 


none  are  so  blind  as  those  who  wo*n't  see,  that  the 
stamp  and  legacy  duties  are  as  heavy  a  charge 
upon  Government  securities  of  every  descrip- 
tion as  well  as  on  every  other  species  of  personal 
property,  as  the  English   Poor   Rates  are  to 
English  and  Welsh  Landholders.     At  least,  if, 
which  is  a  fair  way,  we  take  all  the  landed  pro- 
perty in  the   British  Empire,  for  in  Scotland 
and  Ireland  there  are  no  poor  rates.     Unless  in- 
deed, by  way  of  making  the  Irish  and  Scotch 
pay  their  quota  of  poor  rates  in  proportion  to 
the  land  they  posses  in  Scotland  and  Ireland, 
Mr.  Curwan  or  some  of  his  political  coadjutors 
were  to  move  in  the  House  that  every  Scotch 
and   Irish  Landholder,   who  bought  into  the 
Irish  and  English  Funds,  should  pay  a  certain 
poundage  towards  the    reduction    of   English 
poor  rates,  and  which  would  be  about  as  equita- 
ble and  feasible  Mr.  Curwan  as  any  of  your 
other  poor,  unjust,  and  Quixotic  plans,  which 
you  have  been  so  long  labouring  to  bring  about. 
For  this  could  only  be  done  by  administering 
an  oath  every  time  money  was  laid  out  in  Go- 
vernment Securities,  that  the  person  so  investing 
his  property   was  neither  a  Scotchman  or  an 
Irishman  to  prevent  the  claim  being  made  upon 
you  Mr.  Curwan,  your  friend  Coke,  and  other 
^reat  English   Landholders.      But  at  the  same 
time  with  this  material  difference  between  the 


stamp  duties  upon  Funded  property  and  the 
poor  rates  upon  Land,  and  which  cannot  be  too 
often  and  too  deeply  impressed  on  Mr.  Curwan 
and  the  Coke  company ,  (if  that  body  can  be 
called  Coke  which,  at  the  age  of  seirenty,  and 
with  so  much  political  heartburninff  for  fifty 
yeat^9  Ml*.  Coke  having  been  in  the  House  of 
Commons  all  that  time,  has  not  yet  lost  any  of 
its  phlogiston)  that  theFundholder  pays  the  Le- 
gacy stamp  duty  of  ten  per  cent,  even  if  it  be 
left  him  by  his  nearest  and  dearest  friend  with- 
out any  chance  of  getting  it  back  in  any  shape, 
if  he  happen  to  have  no  other  property  but  what 
is  in  the  Funds.  Whereas  if  it  were  a  Legacy 
of  Land  (where,  to  shew  how  well  the  Land- 
holder has  protected  himself  from  taxes,  though 
be  was  so  ready  to  tax  all  personalty,  no  stamp 
duty  will  be  required)  he  or  she  might  repay 
themselves  the  tax  by  an  additional  rental  on 
the  Land  thus  bequeathed,  while  the  Fundholder 
must  be  contented,  if  in  the  three  per  cenis^  with 
the  moderate  interest  of  the  money  so  left  him, 
that  was  paid  by  Government  for  more  than  a 
century  before  his  friend's  death,  at  a  time  too 
when*  the  produce  of  Land  was  two  hundred  per 
cent*  cheaper  than  it  is  at  present.  I  think  I 
have  now  given  an  unanswerable  reason  why 
the  Fundholder  J  as  a  Fundholder,  ought  not  to 
be* /mrcd  to  enable  you  Messrs.  Curwan*  Coke, 


incma  tax  which  U  a  very  mufa.r  morte  or  u«a- 
tion,  it  should  beatax  upon  copiteiwcorduigto 
its  reo/ value,  charging  upon  every  annuity  a 
yearly  per  contage  not  on  the  income  of  that 
Lnuity .  bat  on  the  capUal  it  would  P^duce  »f 
brought  to  a  fai*-  monied  market,  whether  ttie 
profits  arise  from  the  learned  profeawons,  trade, 
iM  commerce,  or  from  any  other  specie,  of  ai^ 
unities  dependmg  either  on  the  life  of  theGraa- 
tor  or  Grantee.    By  a  fairly  modified  property 
tax  of  this  description,  r^imiter  to  a  poundage 
paid  in  Foulness  Island  where  1  have  a  form  f^ 
L  purpose  of  keeping  up  the  Mud  Walls  ^ 
the  Island,  each  farm  paying  accordmg  to  ite 
rental,  if  ever  so  large;>but  beginning  only  with 
property  of  £5000.  value  in  the  above  tax  upon 
Lital  (for  to  Uke  away  any  part  of  an  income 
under  £200.  a  year  would  be  taking  away  ne- 
Tssarie.  from  a  man  with  a  wife  and  family 
who  luul  no  other  property.;  and  beyond  an  m. 
come  of  £10,000.  yenr,  h.  order  to  make  up  for 

;..nr   iJip   tax  at   a  siualler  ratio 
not    commenting   Uie   tax  a". 

levvini,'  l»v.s  tax  upon  capital  according  to  the 
str;n,th  of  the  person  >vho  bears  U,  by  not 
stopping  tl- impost  at  any  intcmed.ate  space 
iJLl  this  incon,e  of  £'200.  a  year  and 
'riar^est  income  in  the  Kingdom  whether 
arising  from  land  or  money,  ihrce  or  Jour  m^- 
La  year  might  be  takenoffthose  taxes  that 


lUibvr    vuiv>i«    x^tvww     f%»t9vtr9      «4LrvvBi      WAa^«      |uyi«s»A0t va^       AlA^jC* 

that  the  more  land  the  more  profit.     Nay  many 
country   gentlemen,    from  the  high   profit   on 
land,  were  tempted  to  borrow  money  st five  per 
cent,  to  purchase  land,   because  they  thought 
they  should  make  nine  or  ten  per  cent,  of  the 
money  so  borrowed.     Why  then  is  not  a  land 
Jobber  to  be  subject  to  the  s^me  fiuctuation  in  the 
price  of  the  article  he  deals  in,  as  a  stockjobber? 
and  why  is  the  one  to  be  considered  in  a  more 
odious  light  than  the  other?  when  of  the   two 
the  stock  jo6&er  does  leSs  Aarm  to  the  country. 
For  the  Land  speculator,  who  borrowed  money 
9Ltfive  percent,  to  purchase  land   with,  could 
only  repay  himself  by  raising  the  rents  of  the 
estate  he  purchased,  and  he  could  not  raise  his 
rents  without  the  tenant  raising  the  price  of  his 
produce,  for  of  course  with  an  increased  rent 
there  must  be  increased  ways  and  means  oipajf- 
ing  it,  but  this  additional   price  on  produce  the 
consumer  must  pay,  aud  the  great  consumer  in 
all  countries  must  be  the  lower  orders  of  society, 
not  only  because  they  have   keener   appetites 
than  the  rich,  but  because  they  are  ten  times 
move  numerous.     The  Stock  jobber  on  the  other 
hand  or  Fundholder,  who  speculates  in  Govern- 
ment securities    in  the  three  per  cents  for  in- 
stance, which  is  the  favorite  speculative  Stock, 
does  not  take  a  halfpenny  from  the  pockets  of 


priui:ipic,  "^^  *iuiii    LiitAi,   eare   Of  JUStiCe^    WhlCll 
ought  to  influence  every  man's  sentiments  and 
practice  either  in  fits  public  or  private  conduct. 
For,  menm  tnmet  jecur,  when   I  hear  men  in 
Parliament  and  out  of  Parliament  treating  the 
public  Ftiiidholder,  as  if  he  were  a  public  Rob- 
ber, and  from  no  other  motive  but  prejudice  or 
avarice.     Though  I  will  candidly  ackno%v}edge 
till  Mr.  Pitt's  system  of  open  loans  there  was  a 
great  deal  of  niguery  on  the  part  of  loan   con- 
tractors, partly  from  ministerial  favorisra,  and 
partJy  from  combinHtion  among  the  contmctor^ 
themselve!*,  but  which  combination  and  favor- 
ism  never  once  took  place  during  the  late  war, 
and  indeed  the  lonns  themselves  will  sufficiently 
prove   it.      For  many  large  loans  in  the  very 
heart  of  the  war,  (a  war  not  about  a  non*ob»er- 
vanceofsome  national  form   or  ceremony,   or 
for  this  barren  Island,  or  this  or  that  factory, 
but  a  war  of  e*r^eniiirtff/rort  with  no  prospect  of 
any  end  to  it  till   Bonaparte  himself  ended  his 
mad    career,^    were,    thanks  to   Mr.    Goldsmid 
and  the  fair   system  of  open   competitmn,^  con- 
tracted for  between  sixty  and  seventy  at  prices 
no  one  could  have  believed  possible,  and  which 
all  monied  men  at  the  time  acknowledged  to  be 
excelknt  bargains  to  the  country.     This  being 
the  case,  what  man  can  lay  his  hand  on  his  heart 
without  honestly  confessing,  that  even  at  this 


tor  standing*  np  for  the  Fundholder,  namelTf 
tluU  he  has  stood  up  for  the  country  manfully 
and  nobly,  when  the  Landed  man  but,  for  the 
high  price  of  his  produce,  would  perhaps  have 
SQCcombed   like  most  other   great    European 
Landholders,  and  have  laid  the  honor  of  the 
country  at  the  feet  of  the  enemy.     For  when 
some  of  Bonaparte*8  most  ardent  admirers  in  this 
country  were  known  to  be  the  great  British  and 
Irish  Landowners,  many  of  whom,  [  am  asham- 
ed to  say,  seemed  to  shape  their  politics  to  their 
interest,  and,  whatever  they  thought  of  the  man 
himself,  chose  to  appear  devoted  to  him,  that 
the   numerous   spies  he   had  in  this   countrVf 
might  put  them  down  by  name  as  heioiitcin^  to 
the  Jacobin  Squad,  and  by  thisi  preserve  llieir 
estates  tutljemselves  and  their  families,   1  have 
a  right  to  say  the  be§t  and  firmest  supporters  of 
the   present  liberties  of  Great   Britnin^  of  its 
property  |*iil>lic  and  private*  and  its  prosperity 
public  and  private  ;  (^for  that  is  now  nn  visdde  as 
the  sun  at  noon  day ,J  have  been  the  cahininiated 
patriotic, and  liberal  minded  Fundholders.     Let 
us  therefore  liear  no  more  nonsense  about  the 
public    Creditor's   exorbitant   profits,    and  hi* 
jewi.sb  and  usurious  contracts,  by  which,  to  ere- 
rv  man  posseted  of  a  grain  of  common  sense,  he 
has  lost  all  right  to  any  thing  but  a  Lotier^  of 
blanks,  foi  that  if  he  lost  every  farthing  he  had 


1  need  only  mention  that  one  gentleman  wiik 
ten  tlwHsand  pounds  a  year  in  Landed  property 
was  a  loyal   supporter  of  Government  and  a 
warm  partizan  of  theirs,  as  well  as  four-fifths  of 
the  Landowners  then  present.     But  a  man  need 
not  be  a  conjurer  to  discover  why  excessive  tax- 
ation  and  not  high  rents,  united  to  the  variety 
of  other  circumstances  alluded  to  in  this  letter, 
are  considered  by  you  Messrs.  Coke  and  Curwan 
and  some  other  of  the  opposition  squad  to  be 
the  sole  cause  oi i\ie  present  distressed  state  of 
agriculture.     If  however  (looking  through  the 
medium  of  faction^  I  wish  I  could  use  the  softer 
word  party,  you  gentlemen  and  the  other  hot- 
headed Jacobin  Whigs  choose  to  act  in  this  as 
in  many  other  instances,  contrary  to  your  secret 
sentiments,   in   hopes  of  making  the   present 
honest  Administration  to  whose  firm  councils 
and  the  King's  we  are  indebted  for  the  salvation 
of  the  British  Empire,  obnoxious  to  the  people, 
that  is  no  reason  why  independent  men  totally 
unconnected  with  faction  or  party   are  not  to 
exercise  their  own  sober  judgement  on  the  occa- 
sion, and  think  for  themselves.   An  independence 
of  mind  nothinf^  shall  prevent  me  from  exercis- 
ing, uiid  particularly  when  I  daily   perceive  so 
many    insidiou'i   attempts  to  undermine   t>"blic 
Credit  in  a  commercial  Kingdom  where  public 
Credit  is  thepivet  on  which  turns  all  National 


prosperit)',  by  ungratefully  attacking'  the  public 
Funds,  those  Funds  by  which  the  lives  and 
properties  of  all  civilized  society  have  been  pre- 
served and  thus  as  it  were  destroying  the  Hen 
tliat  has  laid  us  so  many  golden  eggs.  I  there- 
fore possessing  as  much  real  patriotism  as  these 
revolutionary  sappers  and  miners^  who  think 
they  alone  are  entitled  to  the  name  of  patriots, 
could  not  remain  any  longer  silent  on  ?i political 
subject  of  such  vital  importance  to  my  Natale 
solum.  For  I  still  live  in  a  free  country  where, 
tho',  (thanks  to  your  brother  Radicals)  a  clamo- 
rous and  senseless  Mob  by  their  lies  and  uproar 
may  prevent  me  from  speaking  in  Public,  they 
cannot  prevent  me  from  writing,  and,  when  the 
firebrands  of  Jacobin  insurrection  threaten  my 
property  in  common  with  the  rest  of  the  com- 
munity, aye  and  yours  too  Messrs.  Coke  and 
Curwan,  I  should  be  an  ideot  indeed  to  sit 
quietly  looking  on,  while  the  French  mountain 
faction  in  the  House  of  Commons  are  endea- 
vouring to  draw  this  mountain  of  artificial 
wealth  the  public  Funds  into  their  political 
vortex  of  disappointed  ambition,  at  the  hazard 
of  making,  as  Shakspeare  says,  the  green  sea  red, 
bj_greating  ^^rchy  and  confusion  and  dehig- 
nij/^^^th  blood,  from  setting  the 
111,  villi  Motber  a^jainst  the 
Ills  Master  and  llic 


ouDjectagainsi  uia  r^mg.     n\xi  respecting  the 
present  AgrienUural  Distress,  though  much  has 
been  snid,  I  am  sorry  ta  say  much  more  is  ne- 
cessary to  say,  to  do  proper  justice  either  to  the 
farmers  or  tht^  public.      For  the  great  misfor- 
tune  in  this  coLiutry,   where  politics   like  air 
mingle  with  every  thing  around  us,  arises  froni 
jevery  to()i€   of  public  investigation    gradually 
assuming  a  pariif  guesiient  like    some  Farms 
\¥hich,   whatever   Grain  you  choose  to  sow  on 
them,  have  a  tendency   to  produce  that  indige^ 
nous   weed  most  natural  to  the  soil.      Were  it 
not  for  thin  unfortunate  liias  of  the  British  niiady 
this   Jacobinical   canker,  many    public    nbu&ea 
woulri  long  since  have  been  corrected, and  maoj 
obsolete  and  absurd  Laws  erased  from  the  Sta- 
tute book  by  the  pruning  knife  of  the  moderate 
reformer.     Who  therefore.  Sirs,  can    wonder 
from  the  violent  and   inflammatory  state  of  the 
lower  orders  of  society  by  perusing,  or  having 
read  to  them  the  impious  and    revolutionary 
publications  of  Hone,   Carlisle,  and   Cobbett, 
united  to  the  democratic  speeches  of  Thelwal, 
Hunt,  &c.,  not  forgetting  the   strong  parlia- 
mentary language  of  some   of  you   dark   boUh 
green  Whigs,  vulgarly  called  Radicals,  if  e?en 
in  the  prcisent   prospect    of  permanent   peace, 
many  sensible  people  are  still  afraid,  that  if  Re- 
form is  once  begun,  Revolution  will  soon  fallow 


cone  away  wun,  ana  me  in.  rs.  inus  aooiisDea 
being  distributed  among  the  large  counties^  and 
the  most  populous  towns,  T  differ  so  much  from 
other  reformers,  that,  in  my  humble  opion,  to  pu- 
rify Parliament  effectually,  the  only  way  is  to  be- 
gin with  theElectors  instead  of  the  Elected^by  pu- 
rify \ng  bribery  in  every  shape,  before  or  after  the 
election.  For  surely  none  but  a  mad  man  would 
think,  when  the  most  notorious  corruption  exists 
among  the  poorest  voters,  that  the  best  way  to 
cure  that  corrtiprion  would  be  by  having  all  M. 
Ps.  elected  by  the  poor  instead  of  the  rich,  by 
those  who  have  no  proper  It/ ^  instead  of  those  who 
have  proper/y,  or  in  other  words  by  those  who 
care  as  much  about  the  welfare  of  the  State  as 
honest  Pat  about  his  lodging  house,  who,  when 
awaked  in  the  dead  of  the  night,  and  told  if  he 
did  not  immediately  get  up  the  house  would  be 
blown  about  his  cnrs,  half  asleep  and  half  awake 
cool}  Li  ns  we  red  *'%  Mmts  irhtdvare  I  ahotd  ifit 
home^  Jar  1  am  onbf  a  lodf/er^^"  and  having  said 
tliiH,  fi*HuHleein4.xni[ia*i  if  iiuttiiiig  had  happened. 
And  Kuch  would  itieviUibly  be  the  case,  if  the 
universal  SufiVai^e  men  prvailed,  namely  lodgi?r» 
and  s(*rv:uits  would  fcUirri  the  J! embers  instead 
ofinistets  and  lioii^iekecpc^rs,  whilst  to  thiv  mot* 
ley  PnrjiafiKut,  consisitinif  of  tag  ^a^■  and  bob- 
tail, cheesieund  Inircm  factorsi,  distillers,  brewers, 
buU'h(  rs  jmd  biikur*s,  with  no  Utile  sprinklitiy 


the.jt>rtire^9  while  the  poor  Fundholder  is  to  rest 
contented  with  nothing  but  blanks,  or  in  other 
words,  by  suffering  the  great  Landowners  and 
their  Tenantry  to  have  all  the  crops  above  and 
under  ground,  as  was  the  case   with  Rabelais* 
farmer  in  his  partnership  with  the  De?il.     For 
the  year  old  Nick  chose  to  have  the  crop  ahwe 
ground  (i\\e  Fanner  being  to  have  for  his  year's 
profit  the  crop  under  ground^  sly  Ploughshare 
grew  nothing  but  an  underground  crop,  such  as 
carrots,  potatoes,  onions,   &c.,  whereas,  when 
his  Sable   Majesty  the  following  year  was  by 
mutual    agreement   to   have  all  the  crop  under 
ground,  the  honest  Fanner  again  monopolized 
the  whole  crop  by  growing  nothing  but  oats, 
barley,  wheat,  &c.,  thus  both  years  tricking  the 
Devil  outof  every  farthing  of  prpfit:  upon  which, 
greatly  disappointed,  Satan  broke  up  the  part* 
nership  concern  saying,  he  would  have  nothing 
more  to  do  with  this  simple  son  of  nature,  as  he 
was  frequently  but  improperly  called;  for  sim- 
ple, as  farmers  were,  they  were  most  of  them  in 
low  cunning  and  driving  a  good  bargain  amatch 
for  himself  or  any  of  his  Imps. 

In  like  manner  when  I  consider  that  neither 
you  Mr. Coke,  or  the  Cumberland  Squire,  or  any 
of  your  Apti-fund   Copartners  have  contribut- 


the  7?«j/u.«/ grumbling.  di,po,iH»n  of  ,he  «: 
nowned  democ^t  William  CohLett.  defended 
no  doubt  from  the  similarity  of  their  polities  or 
related  to  Colonel  Cobbett  the  famo'.,  c2Z 
welhan.  mentioned  in  Clarendon*,  history  of  the 
Rebelhon.  a.  sweet  W.lliam  will  alwav^  be  ia 
adversity  or  prosperity,  and  which  ever"  way  the 

that  respect  «„.A«„^ea6&,    because    fancyin. 
h,mself  cW.  he  will  always  suppose  hi,  wavof 
thinking:  on  every  occasion,  the  only  riffhi  ivajf. 
A.d  to  ..ve  th,s  doughty  chau.p,on  of  anZl 
Par  amentsand  Universal  Suffering  his  due,  he 
donl    want   for    abilities,   though,  at    time, 
woe  u„y  deficient  in  common  sen'se!      ^TZ 
troublesome  Proteus  having  a  minU  as  well  as  a 
body.  I  do  wonder  the   bold  dragoon  and   re- 
cruiting sergeant,   with  his    long  whip.  fooT, 
cap  banknotes,  whack  row  de  dow,  should  be 
•o  fond  of  Corporal   Punishment  but,  very   pro 
by  from  frequent /«j,^;«y,,  ^..^    being  almost 
always  m  mischief.;  the  Corporal  and  Cobbett 
have  been  intimately  acquainted  e'en   from  his 
boyish  days.      William  Cobbett  will  see  how 
ever  from  my  motto,  and  the  Poetical   conclu 
sion  of  this  long  letter,  thnt,  as  it  is  deemed  not 
onlysubversiveof  all  Military  discipline,  but 
beneath  the  dignity  and  honor  of  a  Serjeant  to 


most  assuredly  end  their  equaiuy  mania  by  prey- 
ing on  one  a«a^A^r,  For  however  pleasant  the 
median  ism  and  scenery  of  this  Melo  Drama  may 
appear  in  the  hour  of  political  enthusiasm,  and 
festive  hospitality  at  Holkhani  house»  when  seen 
afar  off^  where,  like  the  lofty  Andes  or  the 
Alps^  whose  towel  in g^  heads  are  enveloped  in 
clouds,  the  terrific  rugyedness  and  wildness  of 
%h^  perspeGiive  is  softened  and  melted  down  by 
the  great  distance  at  which  it  is  beheld , 
into  a  grand,  romantic,  and  dignified  view,  I 
am  sure  jou  Mree  An ti -fund  Gentlemen  and  all 
your  wealthy  roadjutorst  would  as  poltticians 
even,  behold  this  fascinating  Claude  Lorraine 
Landscape  with  very  different  eyes,  were  it  im- 
mediiitely  under  e^ch  individuaVs  hen^^ndt  un^ 
Jetlered  by  porty^  every  man  was  allowed  to 
judge  for  himself,  For  what  was  before  so 
charming  and  delightful^  when  seen  through  this 
false  and  flattering  medinni,  would,  when  sub- 
ject to  hn  of  property,  rank^  and  respectability 
appear  in  its  true  disymtiny  colours,  by  ahovking 
not  only  your  pride  and  vanity  as  well  as  theirs, 
but  by  offending  all  the  best  and  most  honor^ 
able  feelings  of  the  human  heart,  wueh  more 
than  those  delushe  scenes  had  ever  given  plea- 
«/re  either  to  you  or  them* 

Besides,  as  II  on  est  y  is  the  best  Policy  on  all 


the  British  Empire,  and  from  as  many  various  in- 
terests, hut  the  mijust  iiiul  avsiricimw  I^antJowii- 
ersbeinir  in   fact  its  mont  form idiil.h-,  *MMi-ilant, 
and  unnpixasahle   eiieiiiifs.        Therelon'    pray 
Messrf5.Bt'nnet,Coko,an(l  Ctn'wen  pail^ecmemo- 
meiit.  and  refleit  how  iufxpre«»ibly  hwIuI  snd 
terrific  thaldmj  would  he  to  ail  the  sincere  ptirti- 
zansof  rati.mal  liberty .  when  the  UrUish  \  alionat 
loans,  instead  of  beiiiif  mtmttarjf  ttith  toCti^vera- 
inent,(1«rising  front  the  Npoutiiii.  oiih  effii«i<.tt  of 
true  and    genuine  Patriutiifin,  thoiiy;h   lent   by 
monied  men  I  ^rant  at  n  fair  lej^al   Interest  ac- 
cordin-r  to  the  exiirencies  of  tlie  tinie^j  muHt  be 
rtrisetl  and  colletfed  by  UrUhh  Uens  tC  tirmfs  at 
titcjmnt  ufihe   Btnfonel.     Yes  Sirs,    by    that 
despotism'  your   VVI.i-  friends  im  Parlinme'iit 
and  mil  of  it  have  rriM|nent1y  »nd  properly  con- 
gidered  so  inimicid  to  the  iiherty  and  prosperity 
of  every  civilized  country.  Military  Taxgather- 
ers:     For  to   this  complexion  we  m»st  come 
at  last  rand  then  adieu  to  old  Kuff land's  boaslefi 
liberties  for  ever,)  if  yon  Messrs.  Bennet  Coke 
and  Curwen  and  yonr  ^n(i-/««rf  coadjutors  per- 
iiist  \n/rU,hteninff  the  national  ireditor  by  either 
toW/y  attacking  or  n(siV/.o«%  luiderminiiiff  our 
Public  Funds;  since  here rcsts.and  on  thi«  foun- 
dation was  laid  the  extraordinary  and  incredible 
Paper  .Monnluin  of  British  wealth,  that  enabled 
us  during  the  la«t  war,  not  only  to  $ubdue  almost 


p.  S.  From  the  cheapness  of  every  necessary 
of  life  for  man  or  heast^  a  benefit  which  is  non> 
most  fortunately  felt  by  every  class  of  society  in 
the  British  Empire,  it  is  not  asserting  too  much 
to  say 9  that  even  in  the  present  apparently  digtrest 
state  of  Agriculture,  Landlords  whetder  noble- 
men or  commoners,  persons  of  splendid  incomes 
or  moderate  ones,  can  live  as  well  upon  a  reduced 
peace  Rental,  as  they  could  during  the  war  upon 
an  annual  income^/f/2y  per  cent  greater.  So  that, 
considering  the  relief  given  the  Landed  interest 
in  this  point  of  view,  though  in  common  with 
the  whole  British  population,  they  have  much 
less  to  complain  of  than  is  generally  imagined. 
Wherefore,  if  Landowners  on  an  average  lower 
their  war  rents  one*third,  the  fall  in  most  arti- 
cles of  consumption  in  the  house,  the  farm  yard» 
and  the  stable,  with  the  reduction  of  indoor  and 
outdoor  servant's  wages,  will  amply  compensate 
for  taking  off  thirty  per  cent,  from  their  new 
raised  rents,  even  without  calculating  the  in- 
tended reduction  of  taxes  this  year  by  the 
Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer,  for  the  express 
purpose  of  giving  immediate  relief  to  Farmers 
and  Land  proprietors.  By  this  statement  of 
facts  the  complaints  of  the  Landed  intercut  are 
more  unreasonable  than  they  at  first  appear;  and 
their  unprecedented  attack  on  the  Fimds,  whe- 
thu?  dire^Iy  or  indirectly,  the  more  selfish  audi 


independent  and  manly  resolution  of  Mr.  Spicer 
the  Sherijffy  who  said  he  would  sooner  lose  his 
right  hand  than  sign  it  to  a  petition  for  Parlia* 
mentary  Ueformy  when  the  meeting  at  £psom 
was  appointed  to  consider  Agricultural  Distress 
only 9  and  it  was  so  stated  in  the  advertisement. 
Be  it  known  too  by  this  impartial  and  resolute 
conduct  on  the  part  of  the  Sheriff  and  his^mi 
supporters^  though^eii;  in  number,  the  then  loyal 
address,  (^unlike  the  disgraceful  one  this  year  at 
a  late  Surrey  County  Meeting,  where  I  was  not 
present  from  being  here^  was  with  duefairne.<is 
confined  to  the  subject  of  the  aclvertisement» 
Agricultural  Distress;  armtherAdiy  being  by  the 
Sheriff  very  candidly  but  more  properly  ajipoiut' 
ed  for  the  discu^ion  of  Parliamentary  Reform. 
And  God  forbid,  in  this  free  country ^  Parlia- 
mentary Reform  or  any  other  public  Reform ^ 
should  not  be  discussed  at  a  County  Meeting 
regularly  and  legally  convened  by  the  Sheriff, 
provided  it  be  confined  to  Freeholders,  Copy- 
holdei^,  and  other  Inhabitants  of  the  County. 
For  to  my  knowledge p  very  unjair  manaeuvres 
have  been  practised  by  some  petty -fog^ging 
peripatetic  Radical  cheif tains  from  bringing  a 
thoughtless  and  noisy  mob  of  cat  and  dried  Re* 
formers,  from  other  Counties  to  overan^e  and  out* 
voteXUe  real  freeholders  nnd  inhMiants ;  these 
ignorant  self^conceited  fellows  caring  no  more 


ihen  in  a  county  whether  merchaDts,   mamifac^ 
turers,  farmers,  or  shopkeepers,  have  generally 
more  or  less  Freeholds  either  in  houses  or  land, 
I  say  thi»  from  a  thorough   c  anriction   that  to 
restore  the  British  House  of  Commons  to  th* 
original  purity  and  independence   intended  by 
our  wiser  ancestors  the  Freeholder  for  a  Count jf 
instead  of  foriy  shillings  a   year  should  hate 
twenty  pounds  a  year,  and  members  for  bormghi 
and  counties  three  thousand  pounds  a  year,  and 
six  thousand  pounds  a  year  in   land  or  money. 
For  in  our  commercial  nation  I  am   well  aware 
by  enhancing  the  M,  P/s  qualification  (iinlesi 
personal  property  was  allowed  to  make  up  the 
difference)  too  lartfe  a  capital  would  be  drawn 
"  from    Manufactures  to    Laud^  and  too   great 
a  preponderance  given  to  the  Landed  interest/ 
Also  that  every  political    reformer,    to    act  up 
to  the  ^irit  of  the  British  Constitution,  the  basis 
of  which  is  justice  and  mercy^  should  propose 
no  plan  of  Parliamentary  Reform,  by  whicli  the 
nionied  and  manvfacturimg  interest  was   not  as 
Jidly  represented  ns  the  landed.     It  being  as  ne-* 
cessary  to  keep  up  this  equilibrium  for  the  safety 
of  the  state,  as  it  is  to  prevent  King-,  Lords,  and 
Commons  from  encroach irig  on  each  others  pero* 
ffuiive.     I  speak  thus  with  the  more  sincerity  ia 
favor  of  personal  property    being  fully   repre- 
sent ccl»  wht^n  I  assert  from  my  on^i  experience 


sirOfiffest  amif  but  the  stronyest  purse^  Imle^en^ 
dent  therefore  of  my  own  interest  asaFundhoId- 
er,  how  could  I  with  this  ffrateful  feeling'  to  the 
monied  interest  of  Europe,  sit  patiently  by,  and 
suffer  such  an  honorable  body  of  men  to  be 
trampled  upon  and  abused,  and  their  usefidpro^ 
party  undermined^  (Inen  whose  well  earned 
wealth  being  honorably  acquired  by  the  honest 
industry  of  the  whole  habitable  globe  entitles 
them  to  the  respect  of  all  mankind,  not  except* 
ing  the  distressed  Landholders,  but  particularly 
to  the  respectof  the  wise,  humane,  and  virtuous,^ 
and  this  unjust  obliqny  and  attack  of  the  Fund? 
too  because  a  set  of  men,  who  profited  by  the 
Stockholders  wealth  during  the  war,  and  as  lon*^ 
as  the  war  continued,  gave  their  almost  unani- 
mous support  to  Government,  are  so  unreasonable 
as  to  complain  they  cannot  have  war  prices  for 
the  produce  of  their  land  in  time  of  peace,  that 
\sJiave  their  cake  andea<  it.  While  to  give  their 
complaints  more  effect,  and  create  a  greater 
sympathy f  for  Agricultural  Distress,  they  prn- 
dently  choose  to  forget  the  numerous  advantages 
to  gratify  the  pride,  vanity,  and  ambition  of 
the  owner,  which  handed  property  possesses 
over  Funded.  For  in  the  catalogue  of  grie- 
vances, which  the  Landowners  labour  under 
from  the  low  price  of  landed  produce,  they 
leave  the  public  to  point  out  as  a  set  off  against 


GOTemment  wheels  within  wheels,  that  secret 
Political  influence  resulting  from  great  Landed 
Property,  mnst  see  Messrs.  Coke,  Curwen,  and 
Co.  that  a  Baring,  or  a  Rothchild,  with  four 
or  Sve  millions  of  money,  unless  a  good  part 
of  it  be  laid  out  in  a  British  or  Irish  Free- 
hold  Estate,  does  not  possess  so  much  Public 
influence  with  an  Administration  of  this  Coun- 
try, or  receive  one-tenth  part  of  the  outward 
tespect  that  a  great  Landowner  excites  from 
mich  wily  interested  Statesmen,  and  indeed 
from  all  classes  of  society,  though  he  has 
only  £30,000.  or  £40,000.  a  year  in  Land,  in- 
stead  of  £100,000.  per  Annum  in  the  Public 
Funds.  I  hope,  therefore,  after  this  Trueism, 
and  when  you,  Gentlemen,  consider,  that  the 
cheapness  of  Landed  produce  reflects  back  the 
benefit  of  its  low  price  upon  the  grower  of  it, 
as  well  as  the  consumer,  both  partaking,  ia 
a  certnin  degree,  its  advantages,  (for  the  fett 
Agriculturists  'pay  for  the  necessaries  of  life, 
the  cJieaper  they  live,)  that  you  will  in  fu- 
ture put  down  in  your  Dr.  and  Cr.  account 
of  the  losses  by  Land,  and  the  profit  by  Money, 
that  the  poor  distressed  Landowner  with  all  his 
imaginary  grievamceSf  still  stands  on  a  much 
higher  eminence  of  worldly  blessings  than  a 
monied  Man  et;er  so  richj  whose  money,  instead 
of  being  vesttd  in  Lapd,  has  been  solely  laid 


large  juanaea  jrropeny,  results  rrom  me  jko- 
ffoery  or  bad  management  of  Stewards,  and 
that  their  Farms  were  better  looked  after, 
and  in  a  less  expensive  manner,  before  the 
fashionable  custom  of  having  legal  Auditors  was 
introduced.  These  middle  Gentlemen,  in  many 
instances,  not  only  getting  more  respect  from 
the  lenantSf  but  also  by  their  high  Salary,  Law 
profits,  Game,  Fruit,  Fish,  Venison,  &c.  more 
benefit  from  the  Property  than  the  Noble  owner, 
particularly  if  there  happens  to  be  a  heavy 
Mortgage  upon  it,  as  is  the  case  with  many  of 
the  large  Estates  in  this  Kingdom.  For  No-* 
blemen  and  Gentlemen  forgetting  their  Land  is 
Mortgaged^  or,  if  clear  of  debt,  that  it  is  only 
theirs  for  Lj/e,  are  too  apt  to  live  away  as  if  they 
had  the  Estate  in  JPee.  In  consequence  of  which 
extravagance, such  improvident  Landowners  are 
Tery  soon  obliged  to  go  abroad,  and  shut  up  the 
great  Mansion-House,  and  then  the  Lord  have 
mercy  upon  them  and  their  Estate;  for,from  thai 
moment^  they  become  the  needy  dependants  and 
running  Footmen  of  Money  Lenders,  Hrokera, 
and  Attornies,  and  their  Farm  Houses,  Lands, 
Woods,  and  Mansion  House,  get  into  such  a 
ruinous  and  dilapidated  state,  that  they  are 
obliged  to  continue  abroad  not  merely  to  con- 
eeal  their  embarrassment,  but  because,  if  they 
had  Philosophy  enough  to  live  in  the  Parsonage 


nomy,   which   has  been  for  »ome  time  back  so 
repeatedly  rcconinieiided   to  Government,  but 
wbich  recomnieiulatioti   will    be   most   effectu- 
ally eiiforctid  oil  the  attention  of  Ministers  by 
these  M.  P/s  (who  so  strenuously  advise  Public 
Retrencbtnent  and   economy,^  practising  it  m 
private,  will  be   found  a  good  substitute  for 
Parliamentary  aid  ;  and   not  nierelv   the   best, 
but  the  only  method  of  pertmwenift^  relieving 
the  present  Agricultunil    Distress^     To   $hew» 
how   Noblemen,   whose    affiirs  are   deranged^ 
plunge  deeper  and  deeper  into  the  mire,  by 
leaving  the    management   of    their   E>itate  lo 
Stewards  and  Agents,  instead  of  looking  after 
it  themselves,  1  refer  my  Readers  to  that  part 
of  Gil  Bias  (the  celebrated  NovelJ  where  a  wild 
dissipated  young  Nobleman,  Don  Matthias,  frc* 
quently  bQrrons  his  own  money ^  at  twenty  per  cent, 
and  which  his  liascal  of  a  Steward  every  time  pr€' 
tends  to  get  from  a  little  Jem  Broker^  with  a  blue 
bag;  thus  pocket  lug  the  Rental  of  his  Master,  and 
afterwards  making  him  pay  a  most  exorbitant  In- 
ierettfor  the  Loan  of  his  own  Heats.    To  suppose 
that  such  a  roguery,  which  it  more  common, 
perhaps,  than  we  imagine,  was  gene ratfd  in  the 
fertile  brain  of  Le  Sage,  or,  if  taken  from  Lift, 
was  the  characteristic  of  Spanish  Steward*  onljf^ 
would  betray  a  most  lamentable  ignorance  of 


oan  inspire  that  confidence  into  a  Tenant  which 
the  sight  and  converse  of  his  own  Landlord  pro- 
duces. But,  besides  doingall  this,  the  great  Land- 
owners (^vith  mutual  benefit  to  Landlord  and 
Tenant^  might  eacb continue  to  have  a  Steward 
to  save  themselves  trouble  ;  provided  he  were 
looked  sharply  after  by  the  Nobleman  or  Gentle- 
man who  employed  him,  and  his  accounts  in- 
spected, if  not  every  six  months,  every  year. 
This  reformation  in  the  manners  and  habits  of 
the  absent  Irish  Landownei*s,  with  the  reduc- 
tion of  War  Rents,  and  followed  up  by  re- 
trenchment and  economy,  as  a  set  off  against  a 
reduced  Income ,  united  to  a  fair  diminution  of 
those  Taxes,  which  press  heaviest  upon  Land, 
is  the  Irish  Agriculturist's  true  Philosopher's 
Stone.  Without  the  above  precautions,  and 
the  wise  and  humane  deteriiiination  of  every 
Landlord  in  the  British  Empire  to  look 
after  his  Farm  and  Estates,  and  hold  commu- 
nion with  his  Tenantry  himself,  no  assistance 
of  Government  by  reducing  Taxation,  can 
give  the  Proprietors  or  Occupiers  of  Land  and 
Houses  permanent  relief,  but  particularly  those 
who  from  folly,  extravagance,  and  bad  manage- 
ment, thus  voluntarily  stand  oa  th^brinl^  of 
a  precipice  with  the  gulph  of  Bankruptcy  and* 
ruin  staring  them  in  the  face. 


trie  jfropeny*  win  (tne  value  ot  i^and  m  mu 
CoQi|ties  depending  on  the  pknty  or  scarcity  of 
money,  as  well  as  the  security  of  each  respec- 
tive Government)  be  as  fatal  to  Land  as  Moneys 
by  undermining  not  only  these  grand  sources 
of  Natiodal  wealth,  but  also  every  other  sort 
of  property,  from  doing  away  that  necessary 
distinction  of  meum  and  iuum  coeval  with  the 
moral  world,  and  which  is  the  source  of  aU 
Nationiil  prosperity,  and  the  basis  of  civilized 
gocie'ty. 

After  this  short  deviation  from  the  line  Qf 
my  argument,  I  shall  return  to  the  great  ad- 
vantages of  Landed  Property  over  Funded,  by 
observing,  that  if  you  thitik  such  benefits  are 
merely  imaginary,  I  request  leave  to  remind 
you.  Sirs,  in  order  to  give  what  you  suppose 
to  be  the  result  of  fancy  only,  both  a  local 
habitation  and  a  name,  how  many  Commis- 
sions in  the  Army  and  Navy,  rich  Livioga, 
Places  in  Public  Offices,  Civil  and  Military 
Governments  abroad  and  at  home.  Titles,  8cc. 
haive  been,  and  always  will  he  obtained,  by  JIfir- 
nisterial  influence,  as  a  compromise  for  th^ 
Political  County  Interest  of  the  great  Land- 
owners in  Parliament  and  out  of  it.  A|i4 
though  most  of  our  East  India  Directors^  wbea 
attmkftdm  their «MrbitiAt?i»ttoiMl^     (|kF»- 


accommodation,  save  one  Father  the  expence  of 
Jmying  a  Liviny^  and  the  other  a   Writership  ; 
for,  though  not  quite  so  public  as   buying  a 
Seat   in    Parliament  (^which    is  said  to   be  as 
visible  as  the  Sun  at  noon-dayj  there  is  not  the 
slightest  doubt  that,  under  the  Rose  or  Thistle^ 
such  an  exchange  frequently  takes  place.    Now* 
though  no  money  passes  in  the  above  transac- 
tion, of  exchanging  a  Writership  for  a  Living* 
no  one  can  deny  in  this  instance,  that  £4,000. 
sawd  is  £4,000.  yoU  which  reminds  me  of  what 
Mr.  Lowndes,  the  celebrated  Secretary  to  the 
Treasury,  for  32  years,  was  wont  to  say. 
When  at  a  worldly  money  getting  age. 
His  hny  experience  had  made  him  saye^ 
a  penny  savd^  is  a  penny  yot — a  much  more 
valuable  maxim  in  these  extravagant  and  ex- 
pensive  timesj  when  the  nation  is  unfortunately 
loaded  with  such  an  immense  debt;  wherefore 
it  ought  to  be  written  in  Letters  of  Gold  over 
the  two  doors  of  the  present  British  and  Irish 
Exchequers^  and  at  the  grand  entrance  of  the 
India  Honse. 

Do  not  then  the  superior  benefits  and  pri- 
vileges honorary  and  pecuniary  annexed  to 
Landf  (none  of  which  the  much  abused  and  en- 
vied Stockholder  possesses,  unless  he  has  the 


hand  to  puU  dawn  despotism  from  its  usurped 
Throne.  Neither  Party  so  UDiting,  suffering 
themselves  to  be  humbugged  and  bamboozled 
with  the  unmeaning  sound  of  a  name,  by  carry- 
ing their  political  prejudices  so  far  as  absurdly 
to  suppose,  contrary  to  the  general  principles 
of  human  nature,  (for  all  men  from  the  highest 
to  the  lowest  are  alike  disposed  to  abuse  power} 
that  only  Kings,  Princes,  and  Persons  of  Royal 
contraction,  can  be  Tyrants;  but  that,  (let  the 
Majesty  of  the  Pwple  be  ever  so  htood-thirsty^ 
Moricious,  and  oppressive,  ruling  in  the  hour  of 
Anarchy  and  Rebellion,  with  the  most  vindic- 
tive, ferocious,  and  arbitrary  swayjl  the  cfaf* 
potism  of  the  People  is  mild  and  salutary,  bs, 
like  the  Pope,  (who,  in  the  opinion  of  soHie 
Catholics,  is  infallible)  the  People  can  nener  err. 
Quoting,  in  confirmation  of  this  modern  Jaco* 
bin  theory.  Vox  populi — Vox  Dei,  even  though 
(unless  they  shut  their  eyes  and  ears  to  th© 
conviction  of  truth^  they  feel  at  the  time,  from 
iro/iiZ  experience,  that  Foar/HJiptt/f  is  sometimes, 
and  was  the?i  Vox  flmholi,  the  People  in  179S, 
cMng  Liccniiovsness,  Paliiotmn  j  and,  hypo- 
critically invoking  Anarchy  rmd  Despoimu,  (Tot 
one  always  sQccetds  the  oihevj  by  those  enchant- 
ing, deiusiie,  and  spell  hound  words,  sweet,  happy, 
heavenly  Liberty  f 


Independent  Whijj  of  the  old  School,  to  sec 
them  wisely  abandon  a  system  equally  preju* 
rficrff/ to  themselves  and  the  Country  by  oppos- 
ing i1/ca^/r^*  instead  of  Men,  (it  being  also  a 
Jinale  to  my  Political  Poster! pt,  and  very  apro- 
pos,) I  shall  here  re-prlnt  some  Epig-rainmalic 
Verses  written  by  me,  and  publi^ihed  in  the 
Morning  Chronicle,  upon  Mr,  Jones,  M.  P. 
stating  last  year  in  the  House  of  Commons  on 
the  reduction  of  the  Malt  Tax,  that  he  thought 
taking  off  the  Duty  on  Salt  would,  of  the  two 
Taxes,  be  most  beneficial  to  the  Nation, 

"  It  were  belter,  stys  Jones,  bad  the  Tajt  upon  Salt 

Been  reduced  in  tKis  Houses  than  the  one  upon  Mali. 

But  had  Soli  heeri  reduced,  Oppu^ftinn  bad  ftHid, 

We  propoie  tbat  for  Salt,  the  word  Malt  shall  he  rcad- 

1  therefore  aver  'Infill  be  besl  for  the  Natiou 

If  both  he  reduce<i  to  prevent  botheration. 

But  let  Government  first  to  the  J»wfu]  Heirs  pa^ 

In  honor  or  cash,  as  seems  to  them  the  best  w»y, 

Thft Mevcniy  years  dehi  due  on  Lowndiei'ii?  Bay  Sa/i^ 

For^  what  they  don't  |j8y  in  ilfea^, they  sboutd  paj  mMalL 

A  Chip  of  the  Old  sound  Mockingham 

Whi<f  Block:* 


§§HM 


Tea)  his  fellow  Labourer  in  the  same  Reform 
Tineyard,  Hunt,  proposing*,  in  like  manner,  for 
the  Men's  breakfast  fas  a  substitute  for  bread, 
cheejie,  and  beer)  a  composition  of  parched  pea», 
barley,  rye,  and  water,  that  he  now  make^and 
sells  as  a  proof  of  his  disinterested  Pattioiisin^  of 
fiourst^  not  to  fill  his  own  empty  pockeii,  but  the 
empty  stomachs  of  the  Indig^ent,  however  diffe- 
rent this  public  service  of  Mr.  Hunt  may  appear 
to  his  evil  minded  enemies,  but  Honi  soit  qui 
mat  y  pense ;  for  both  his  Breakfast  Powder 
and  Cobbett's  Penny  Sobseription,  instead  oi 
^e^had  only  in  view  the  purest  patriotism^  as 
likewise  the  recommending^  water,  at  the  Jour- 
neyman Mechanics  and  Artist's  meals,  instead 
of  freer,  to  hurt  ttie  excise.  And  yet  methinkj,  at 
this  wonderful  and  delectable  discovery  I  hear 
the  beer  and  tea  drinking^  populace  exclaim,  on 
their  natuml  glow  of  resentment  at  first  hearing- 
it — From  such  starvation  Radicals  as  these,  and 
from  such  cfmnye  as  they  offer,  good  Lord  deliver 
Uf ;  particularly,  as  we  see  from  one  of  them 
telling  the  article  he  recommends,  that  our  Piy 
diet  is  to  be  his  gain  ;  and  were  we  to  substitute 
chopped  Hay  for  Tea^  no  doubt^  the  Hampshire 
penny  Subscription  Reformer  would  expose 
for  Sale^  little  Tea  Packages  of  his  own  ch&p^ 
ped  Hfly,  or  if  he  did  not  do  this,  we  should  at 
all  events  hare  morepmo^  to  give  him  inf  driltkinff 


r 


that  Distress*,  ns  he  evidently  coniiiJers  it  of 
Utile  or  no  consequence,  but  (from  his  launch- 
ing out  on  ParliuTnentarv  Reform  at  all  such 
as.^eniblics)  to  pick  vp^  like  a  true  Universiil 
Suffrage  Reernilin«^  Serjeant,  raw  levies  for  hiii 
rag^ged  Regiment  of  Radicals,  by  inveigling  and 
enlisting  poor  igfnorant  country  Clods  into  htn 
grand  Jacobin  Army  of  Equalitg  Gti//.?,  reminds 
roe,  (on  considering^  if  he  be  a  Freeholder  io 
each  of  these  Counties,  it  nu  st  be  to  a  small 
annual  anion ntj  ofthe  Aoffji^A^r^erfme'^^of  Jobson 
in  the  Entertainment  of  Nell, or  the  Devil  to  pay, 
where  by  shifting  his  position^  and  poking  hH 
round  impvdeni  and  rnlgor  Jhve  between  every 
two  of  his  ftllow  com panions^ arranged  in  a  row 
as  they  are  jovially  drinking:  a  bowl  of  Punchp 
he  takes  six  draughts  for  their  one^  the  grubber 
up  of  Tom  PuineV  l>ones  in  like  manner  tsikictg- 
sixsnif/.f  of  the  NalionnI  Freeholder's  ^^rewi  cwp 
of  High  f  for  every  other  Landowner  ow^*  Scarce 
any  Nobleman  (ir  Gentlemen  (let  his  Estate  be 
ever  so  biryej  nttcndinty  more  than  tno  County 
Meetings,  whereas  Cobbett  has  already  ¥isited» 
and  sjtoken  nijiv^  or  sLr,  even  though  pcrhap^^ 
if  a  Frteholder,  he  has  only  a^bt?  Pounds  a^ecrr 
in  each  County,  in  sh^rt,  j)ist  etiough  to  give 
him  a  legal  and  piansiblt  pretext  for  attending 
Agricultural  Distress  Meetings.    And  yet,  with 
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Cobbett  has  attended,  addressed,  and  succeed- 
ed at  so  many  County  meetings,  and  in  so  short 
a  time,  not  only,  that  we  hear  him  vauntinyly 
say  like  the  mighty  Csesar,  Vent,  vidi^  vicij  but 
that  (looking  at  Hunt^s  apparent  intention  to  im- 
itate his  dearly  beloved  brother  Reformer's  exam- 
ple from  having,  as  a  Freeholder,  been  already 
at  two  County  Meetings)  these  two  celebrated 
Radical  sham  Patriots  had  for  their  great /niUio 
services  in  discovering  that  chopped  Hay,  parch- 
ed Rye,  Peas,  &c.,  and  Water,  were  good  mb^ 
stitutes  for  Tea,  Coffee^  and  Strong  Beer^  been 
actually  appointed,  if  not  by  the  Nation,  by  the 
Swinish  Radical  Patriots^  Brother  Poroipine 
Freeholders  of  every  County  in  England,  or  at 
least  on  this  side  of  the  Trent,  to  enable  them  to 
set  up  their  Quills  in  every  direction  by  telling 
Noses  at  County  Meetings  instead  of  iicre^,  and 
reckoning  quaniity  of  Votes  instead  of  quality. 
Cobbett  too  is  not  unlike  Jobson  in  occupation, 
aswell  as  in  a  vulgar  selfish  greediness  of  cha- 
racter, for  he  also  is  a  Cobbler,  but  a  State  Cob- 
Uer,and,if  he  had  his  way,  would, as  the  Frenck 
Radicals  alias  Jacobins  acted  towards  the  un- 
fortunate young  Dauphin,  soon  make  Cobblers 
oii^i^ great  Freeholders  by  bringing  them  to 
their  last — acre.  He  is  also  (being  a  clever  fel- 
low, and  a  Jack  of  all  Trades  though  master  of 


County;  thus  g'etting'  his  own  u 

bin  Politics  a  colorable  majorit 

an  apparently  packed  mob  of  taj 

g^ers*     When   therefore   a  Foi 

year  English  Freeholder  has  a  ( 

ty,   which   is,   for   every  palU\ 

Elections,   &c*,  as  effectual  and 

Landowner's  w/e,  for  j£40,000« 

has  only  his  own  soliiury  vote 

the  County  where  his  Land  liesj 

that  equality  of  Rights  and  a  I 

pooTf  is  not  at  this  moment  the  p 

of  our  British  Constitution,  eve 

supposed  defective  state.     For  th 

Radicals   (who  always  shut  th< 

broad  Sitn'Shine  of  Trulkj  whet 

Political  feelings  to  do  so^  have 

wickedness,  and  eflFrontery  to  c 

Constitution   oppressive  and  arit 

County  Election  will  give  them 

ing  thai  the  poor  Freeholder's 

Vote  is  on  the  Pole  Books  sinyl 

and  as  jveighty,  when  put  ip  the  s 

of  them,  as  either  the  Vote  of  a  ( 

dett^  with  their  respective  pria< 

of  £20,000,  a  year* 

Note  3-     To  {five  a  just  idea 
Baronet*s  character  Sir  Henry  Hi 


A  pompous,  arlfulj  vaiD,  and  em  ply  Man, 
One  who  wiih  opaineas  can  art  coii>biae. 
And  seldom  acte  or  speaks  but  from  deiign. 
Whose  Board  ^o  festive  few  men  ever  mw 
But  amp  ft/  pard  Ihdr  DinnerM  co&t  in  L,atrn 

From  Mr.  Canning  having  \erj  properly 
found  fault  with  the  unfair  conduct  of  the 
Marquis  de  Chateaubriand  in  leaving^  out  the 
Contrast  in  his  quotation  of  what  the  late 
Marquis  of  Londonderry  had  said  concerning 
the  allied  Powers,  I  have  considered  on  second 
thoughts  that  to  enter  more  properly  into  the 
amiableness  of  Sir  Henry  Hemloke's  character 
it  would  be  proper  to  quote  also  the  lines  on 
Ostentatio.  Having  done  so,  as  there  are  a  great 
many  Attornies  in  Derbybhire,  as  well  as  in 
every  other  County ,City  or  Town  in  the  British 
Empire,  (for  there  is  no  lack  of  them  in  any 
Country 5J  the  name  of  Ostentatio  being  imagi- 
Tiariff  let  those,  who  think  the  cap  was  made 
for  them^  put  it  on  and  rvear  it,  for  no  one  can 
deny,  (if  taken  from  Lifct)  there  are  a  great 
many  Ostentatios  who  are  Law  Practitioners, 
as  well  as  Medical  ones,  and  no  wonder,  when 
we  consider  that  a  Country  Attorney  in  great 
practice  is  the  little  King  and  sometimes  the 
little  Tyrant  of  the  Town  or  Village  where  he 
IiveS|  and  the  larger  he  makes  his  Spider'^f  web^ 


at  my  expense ;  his  beloved  Wife's  paternal 
Ancestors  so  justly  respected  for  the  spotless 
integrity  of  their  characters  during*  many  Ge- 
nerations, having  been  for  more  than  tnH> 
Centuries  interred  there  in  a  Family  Vault. 
Miss  £sther  Milnes, afterwards  Mrs.  Day,  being 
also  distinguished  for  the  superior  qualities  of 
her  head  and  her  heart,  and  therefore  no  cKspa- 
ragement  to  her  honorable  Ancestors,  was,  a 
lineal  Descendant  of  this  truly  John  Bull 
Family,  and  from  it  were  also  descended  the 
quondam  Milnes's,  of  Wakefield^  in  Yorkshire. 
After  enumerating  on  the  Monument  the  ami- 
able Domestic  Virtues  of  my  excellent  Mother 
and  Aunt,  Mrs.  Lowndes  and  Mrs.  Day,  who 
were  Sisters  and  Co-heiresses,  but  long  since 
deceased,  and  after  mentioning  the  Marriage 
of  the  latter  with  Mr.  Day,  whom  she  survived 
a  short  time,  having  died  of  a  broken  heart 
from  excessive  affliction  for  the  loss  of  so  good 
a  Husband,  the  Monumental  Inscription  says : 
Giving  the  Reader  a  verbatim  copy  of  it. 

^'  But,  if  thou  art  animated  with  a  holy  zeal 
for  thy  Country's  welfare,  admire  and  imitate 
the  disintereited  Patriotism  of  the  late  Thomas 
Day,  Esq.  of  Annesley  in  Surrey,  and  Barrister 
at  Law,  who,  to  the  most  incorruptible  Elo- 
quence, and  transcendant  abilities,  united  every 


Ai)erbatim  Extract  from  the  Morning  Post  of  Sept.  7, 182^ 

**  A  Member  of  one  of  the  Learned  Professions  was  driving 
bis  dennet  along  the  road  at  Tooting  in  Surrey,  when  he  over- 
took a  pedlar  with  his  pack  and  inquired  what  he  had  to  sell. 
The  man  produced,  among  other  things,  a  pair  of  cotton 
braces ;  they  were  six-pence  he  said.  The  gentleman  paid 
the  money,  and  then  said,  "You  have,  I  suppose,  a  licence." 
"  Yes,"  was  the  reply,  hesitatingly.  "  I  should  like  to  see  it." 
AAer  some  further  delay  it  was  produced.  *'  My  good  fellow, 
all's  right,  I  see.  Now,  as  I  do  not  want  these  things,  you  may 
have  them  again  for  three-pence."  The  bargain  was  struck, 
but  how  surprised  was  the  querist  to  find  a  summons  to  at- 
tend the  County  Magistracy  sitting  at  Croydon.  The  gentle- 
man was  convicted  in  the  full  penalty,  for  selling  goods  oa 
the  King's  Highway  without  a  hawker's  license — He  is  a 
Lawyer. 

As  the  above  anecdote  is  too  good  a  thing  to  be  put  upon 
the  shelf  unnoticed,  it  is  here,  after  being  turned  into  verse 
by  Thomas  Lowndes,  Esq.  humbly  presented  to  the  Public, 
ornamented  indeed  wifh  the  flourishes  of  poetical  license,  hot 
strictly  adhering  to  the  spirit  of  the  story.  It  is  presented 
also  with  every  possible  respect  for  that  learned  profession, 
the  Law,  when  the  members  of  it  act  honorably,  and  also 
with  a  consciousness  of  the  absolute  necessity  of  informers 
to  detect /rauc/5  upon  the  revenue  :  at  the  same  time,  feeling 
most  forcibly  that  hireling  gentlemen  informers  disgrace 
the  high  class  they  belong  to,  and  are  not  to  be  considered 
as  gentlemen  when  exercising  an  office  so  derogatory  to  their 
rank  in  life.  If  a  son,  too,  disinherited  by  the  imprudence 
of  an  attorney  in  making  the  will  of  a  rich  old  gentleman  of 
eighty-six,  his  father,  at  a  time  vvhen  the  testator.^  though 


bin  Politics  a  colorable  majority  consisting  of 
an  apparently  packed  mob  of  tag  rag  and  stran- 
gers.    When   therefore   a  Forty    Shillings   a 
year  English  Freeholder  has  a  vote  for  a  Coun- 
ty,  which   is,   for   every  political  purpose   at 
Elections,  &c.,  as  effectual  and  valid  as  a  ffreeU 
Landowner's  vote^  for  £40,000.  a  year  (for  he 
has  only  his  own  solitary  vote  for  the  M.  P.  of 
the  County  where  his  Land  lies)  who  will  deny 
that  equality  of  Rights  and  a'  hias  towards  the 
pooTf  is  not  at  this  moment  the  proad  distinction 
of  our  British  Constitution,  even  in  its  present 
supposed  defective  state.     For  though  the  lying 
Radicals  (who  always  shut  their  eyes  to  the 
broad  Sun-shine  of  Truth,  when  it  suits  their 
Political  feelings  to  do  soj  have  the  absurdity, 
wickedness,  and  effrontery  to  call  the  British 
Constitution  oppressive  and  aristocratic,   every 
County  Election  will  give  them  the  lie  by  prov- 
ing that  the  poor  Freeholder's  forty-shilling 
Vote  is  on  the  Pole  Books  singly  as  efficacious 
and  as  weighty,  when  put  in  the  scale  with  each 
of  them,  as  either  the  Vote  of  a  Coke  or  a  Bur- 
dett,  with  their  respective  princely  Freeholds 
of  £20,000.  a  year. 

Note  3.     To  give  a  just  idea  of  the  worthy 
Baronet's  character  Sir  Henry  Hunloke  (likened 


iht  pockets  of  indifidaals  from  the  public  hardens  of  Um 
cOaQtry.  Whereu,  if  they  sold  their  run  goad$  dmiyfrti, 
(however  illegal  and  improper  their  conduct  might  be^'tbeir 
honesty  coald  not  be  impeached ;  bat  to  pocket  the  tax,  Mr. 
Day  Tery  properly  observed,  was  degrading  one  of  the  most 
respectable  classes  of  British  subjects,  the  Foreign  Merchant, 
and  deserved  a  much  severer  punishment  than  the  robberies 
tried  at  the  Quarter  Sessions  or  the  Old  Bailey,  as  it  was,  and 
therefore  the  more  iniquitous,  if  not,  legally  speaking,  a  na- 
tional burglary-^a  pubHc  swindling  upon  the  largest  scale ; 
for  it  was  robbing  a  nmtion  instead  of  an  individuaL 


THE  LAWYER  AND  THE  PEDLAR; 

OR,  THE  RETORT   COURTEOUS. 

Oh  what  a  hit,  a  Lawyer  bit, 
A  Lawyer,  lay  you,  oh  the  Devil ! 

While  a  Pedlar  was  traveling  along  the  high  road. 

An  Attorney  was  riding  to  his  snog  abode; 

When  sly  Qui  Tam^s  desire  to  be  handling  the  pelf. 

Hade  him  turn  an  Informer  from — love  to  himself. 

Says  this  Jew  Attorney  to  our  Man  of  the  P^m^, 

What  have  you,  old  Sawney,  strapped  down  on  your  back? 

Muckle  goods,  says  the  man,  I  have  here  to  sell. 

Silks,  linens,  and  cloths,  from  a  Y*&rd  to  an  EIL 

An  E[l,  replies  Red  Tape,  dear  me,  how  t  quake ! 

But  I'm  not  the  fir  si  Lawtfer  whom  Heli  has  made  shike. 

Fve  also,  stya  the  Pedlar,  at  sixpence  per  pairj 

CoDd  braces  to  sell j  iftiueh  eheap  things  you  wear* 

Cheap  braces  do  you  say,  and  a  pair  for  sixpencfi. 

Though  Attomies  charge  high,  by  my  troth  we've  more 

Than  to  spurn  a  cheap  thing,  bat  where  is  your  licen^  ? 


wilhout  the  sliglitest  alteration ;  for  it  v^as  written  nine 
months  ag;o,  consequently  lonj^  previous  to  the  liiminoos  and 
satisfactory  speech  of  the  new  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer 
last  month,  in  which  he  gave  the  House  of  Commons  then  as- 
sembled the  agreeable  promise,  that  half  the  Window  Tax 
should  be  taken  off,  though,  instead  of  half,  I  hope  by  this 
time  next  year,  \K  will  include  the  whole  of  the  Window  Tax, 
both  in  Great  Britain  and  Ireland.  For,  in  general,  and  that  is 
the  case  in  this  instance,  I  prefer  whole  measures  to  half  mea* 
snres.  I  have  too  the  more  sanguine  expectation  of  the  Win- 
dow Tax  being  abolished  from  having,  (as  I  shall  shew  in  this 
Note)  an  excellent  substitute.  Indeed  I  have  no  hesitation  in 
saying  from  long  conviction,  (and  in  this  opinion  I  am  sup- 
ported by  the  most  sensible  part  of  the  community),  that,  in 
giving  relief  to  the  Public,  as  well  as  to  the  Agriculturist,  this 
would  be  more  effectual  than  any  other  method,  not  only  as 
the  Tax  will  come  entire  into  the  pockets  of  the  Public,  in- 
stead of  some  of  it  being  lost,  (as  in  the  reduction  of  the  Duly 
on  Malt)  by  going  into  Calvert^s,  Whitbread*s,  and  the  other 
great  London  Brewers^  entire,  but  as  it  would  also  be  a  great 
encouragement  to  Country  Gentlemen  to  re-open  their  large 
Mansion  Houses,  to  the  comfort,  employment,  and  happiness 
of  their  Country  Neighbours,  rich  and  poor,  and  the  no  small 
diminuiion  of  the  poors  rates.  This  proposed  reduction  too 
of  the  whole  Tax  upon  Windows  will  encourage  British 
and  Irish  Families  and  half -pay  Officers,  now  residing  in 
France,  (to  the  disgrace  and  detriment  of  the  British  Empire) 
to  return  and  spend  their  money  on  their  native  soil,  instead 
of  enriching  Foreign  Nations  by  laying  it  out  abroad.  For 
even  moderate  sized  houses  (such  as  are  adapted  to  Incomes 
of  only  «£300.  or  <£400.  a  year)  have  frequently  so  many  Win- 
dows, that  the  Tax  laid  on  the  light  of  Heaven  amoonts  to 
»s  mich  as  the  Rent  itself.     But  the  advantage  to  the  British 


(be  repeal  of  the  whole  Window  Tax»  is  to  self-evident,  an 
to  flash  immediate  conviction,  that  it  needs  not  the  aid  of 
special  pleading  or  scholastic  arurument  to  prove,  that  the 
tokiiii;  off  this  burden  from  the  higher  diud  middling  classes 
of  society  would  be  eventually  more  serviceable  to  the  Xiond^d 
kiterest,  and  the  general  welfare  of  the  Nation,  than  taking:  off 
an  invisible  tax,  such  as  the  one  upon  Salt  and  Malt.  Prima 
fttcie  1  grant  the  reducing:  the  Salt  or  Malt  tax  by  giving  imme- 
diate T^Vxti  to  the  Landowners,  and  their  Tenantry  (the  two 
classes  of  Society  most  affected  by  theMc/c/e»/a//of  AgricuU 
tfiral  produce)and  ultimately  relieving  some  of  the  unemployed 
Paor,by  giving  a  stimulus  toAgriculture,  appears  to  be  the  best 
way  of  mitigating  the  Distress  complained  of.  But  to  illus- 
trate my  ideas  still  better,  I  willonl}  remark  that,  though  cup- 
ping in  the  neck,  oi  bleeding  the  temples  with  leeches  is  often 
applied  io  relieve  ihe  head.  Medical  Men  v^a  frequently  try  to 
ease  the  head  by  opening  a  vein  in  the  arm\  therefore,  vice 
versa,  to  give  relief  to  the /oirrr  orc/erj,  a  similar  method  will 
bold  good  in  my  proposal  to  benefit  the  people  by  easing  the 
upper  and  middling  classes  of  society.  For  whatever  plan  be 
adopted,  which  encourages  persons  of  property,  the  natif ra- 
ges consumere  to  remain  in  the  British  Empire,  instead  of 
living  abroad,  will  be  a  great  help  to  the  poor ;  a  much  greater 
and  more  salutary  relief,  than  by  taking  off  the  malt  tax,  en- 
abling  the  poor  Labourer  and  Mechanic  to  idle  away  their 
time  in  the  Alehouse  and  guzzle  twice  as  much  beer  as  they  do 
at  present.  But  then  if  Government  had  not  reduced  the 
Malt  Tax,  some  persons  seem  to  think  Ministers  would  have 
lost  an  excellent  opportunity  of  making  themselves  popti/c/r, 
and  that  this  was  the  reason  on  their  part  fur  reducing  thcisc 
invisible  Taxes,  Salt  andi^ftf//,in  preference  to  the  WindowTax. 
With  many  modern  Radical  Whigs,  such  an  argument  I  allow 
would  have  great  weight,  their  apparent  object  being   (I  am 


lion  io  sacrifice  every  thing  to  popularity.     Howerer^  ma  I 
deloi  every  appearance  of  selfishness  on  the  part  of  the  rtcA» 
(thoQgh  resolved  on  all  occasions,  where  the  Public  are  oon- 
oenied  to  act  from  the  pure  dictates  of  amscitjice,  without  the 
■lightest  regard  to  papular  favor)  and  am  convinced,  tbattfve- 
ry  great  diminution  of  the  taxes  must  undermine  ihtii  Wheel 
within  Wheels,  the  Sinking  Fund,  so  necessary  to  the  Stoch" 
hMerfor  the  security  of  his  Funded  property,  i  propose^  as 
ft  aet  off  against  the  repeal  of  the  whole  Window  Tax,  a  doty 
of  one  per  ceut.  upon  the  income  of  all  Minors,  Bachelors 
ind  Spinsters,  (including  Widows  and  Widowers  with  only^ 
one  Child*  and  married  Men  without  Children,)  from  J 100.  s 
year  and  upwards.    I  also  propose  as  follows,  that  the  Tax  pro- 
gressively rises  to  five  per  cent,  from  100/.  a  year  to  25,000t  a 
year ;  namely  from   100/.  a  year  to  5,000/.  a  year,  one  per 
cent.;  from  5,000/.  a  year  to  10,000/.  two  per  eent.;  froir  10,000/. 
to  15,000/.  three  per  cent. ;  from  15,000/.  to  20,000/.  a  year, 
Ibnr  per  cent. ;  and  from  20,000/.  to  25,000/.  a  yewjhfe  per 
sent. ;  and  though  there  are  very  few  incomes  above  25,000/L 
ft  year,  no  fair  argument  can  be  deduced  from  this  why  an 
additional  one  per  cent,  should  not  be  paid  upon  every  6,000L 
ft  year  above  the  25,000/.  per  annum^  till  you  advance  on 
each  stave  of  the  Property  Ladder  from  500/.  a  year  op  to  ths 
highest  income  in  the  Kingdom,  whether/aiMiei/orp«rfaiia/. 
And  1  say  this  for  the  best  of  all  reasons,  not  only  that  it  ia 
(bonded  upon  common  sense«  but  that  (if  there  are  very  fem 
incomes  of  one  hundred  thousand  a  year  and  upwards)  this  is 
most  certain,  the  larger  the  income,  the  better  the  peraon  or 
persons  can  afford  to  pay  the  tax.     Being  myself  a  Bachelor, 
the  public  will  at  least  do  me  the  justice  of  having  acted  very 
disinterestedly  in  not  wishing  to  relieve  myself  by  abifUog 
the  burden  of  the  public  Taxes  from  my  shoulders  to  other 
people's;  and  those  persons  perhaps,  leas  capable,  from  their 


I  am.    As  Iha  healili  loo  of  the  poorer  dais  of  soeieiy  »  * 
matter  of  the  utmost  National  oonaequence,  (tbe  lower  orden 
beiDg  the  Duraery  of  oor  Soldiers  and  Sailors)  as  well  as  of 
that  labouring  stock  of  Society,  which  gi?es  life  and  vig|0«r 
to  our  Agriculture  and  Manufactures,  the  giving  the  people^ 
id  asl,  the  Plebs.,  good  and  sweet  Air»  is  infinitely  more  bene- 
ficial to  body  and  soul  than  enabling  them  to  purchase  (of 
which  they  already  swallow  too  great  a  quantity)  bad  quassim 
keer.    For  whoever  looks  at  the  altered  countenances  of  the 
lower  orders  of  the  British  population  in  London,  within  the 
last  twenty  years,  even  tbongh  all  the  common  necessariet  of 
life,  except  Beer  and  Milk,  (for  Porter  ought  to  be  four  penee 
per  pot  instead  of  four  pence  half-penny)  are  now  so  cheap, 
most  be  convinced  that  shut  ling  up  windows  to  reduce  the 
Tax«  and  bad  Malt  Liquor  have  had  a  considerable  e6fect  in 
giving  to  the  working  people  of  Towns  and  Cities,  and  Fam- 
ar's  Labourers  residing   in    Farm   Houses,  a  pallidness  of 
countenance,  which    is  only  to  be  accounted  for  by  their 
having  less  Air  than  they  had  twenty  years  ago,  coupled  with 
the  infamous  adulteration  of  Brewer's  Beer,  for,  from  the  re- 
Jhted  manners  of  some  modern  Farmer's  Wives  and  Daugli- 
ters.  Brewing  at  home  has  long  been  laid  aside.    Porter, 
thanks  to  the  Beer  Bill  now  in  the  House,  is  however  modi 
better  than  it  was  this  time  last  year. 

•  To  shew  that  shutting  ap  Windows  to  auoid  the  tax  bae 
been  practiced  to  a  much  greater  extent  perhaps  then  Minis- 
ters are  aware  of,  I  am  told,  from  good  authority,  that  in  many 
of  the  narrow  Streets  in  8t.  Giles's  Parish,  London,  it  is  a  very 
eommon  thing  for  twelve  or  thirteen  persons  to  sleep  in  a 
gmall  Room  without  any  Windows  in  it ;  the  Windows  being 
either  blocked  up  with  Brick  and  Plaster,  or  Boarded  np,  if  not 
ao  dose  as  to  exelode  light  from  every  crevice,  yet  so  com* 


Q8  suppose  by  way  of  argument  in  favor  of  repealing  the  whole 
Tax,  and  this  is  a  tolerable  accurate  statement  takin*;  Town 
and  Country  on  an  average,  that  in  every  Garret  or  Room 
occupied  by  the  poorer  orders  of  Society,  each  second  Win- 
dow only  is  stopped  up,itis  evident  they  have  in  this  case  but 
^i{^  the  quantity  of  Air  they  used  to  have.     Which    then 
would  be  of  most  use,  to  give  them  twice  the  quantity  of  Air 
they  have  at  present,  or  twice  the  quantity  of  Beer  and  Gm  ? 
because  from  my  own  experience,  I  have  no  hesitation  in 
saying,  and  I  have  drank  nothing  but  Water  for  the  last^or 
years,  that  I  have  not  only  better  hcahh  and  spirits,  but  also 
feel  stronger  than  when  I  indulged  in  those  fermented  Li- 
quors, Beer  and  Wine ;    for  I  never  drank  ^Spirits,  raw  or 
'diluted*     Ergo,  neither  Beer,  Wmc,  or  Sj>irits  are  so  neces* 
sary  as  the  Poor  imagine.     At  all  events  this  will  be  acknow- 
ledged, that  we  cannot  live  without  Air,  though  we  can  live 
and  happily  too  by  enjoying  a  good  state  of  Health  without 
Beer,     Nay  if  1  may  be  allowed  a  Pun  upon  the  occasKHi, 
that  few  of  the  Human  Race  (compared  with  those  that  die 
from  the  baneful  effects  of  strong  fermented  Liquors)   are 
brought  to  their  last  Bier  by  too  much  Air,  whereas  millions 
are  yearly  brought   to  their  last  Bier  by  too  much  strong- 
Beer,  and  hot    Spirituous    Liquors   that    war  against   the 
blood.     But  to  shew  the  advantages  of  good  fresh  Air  on  the 
score  of  Health,  as  well  as  cleanliness,  we  need  only  look  at  the 
Loudon  Shopkeepers  in  Oxford  Road  and  other  wide  Streets, 
who,  by  having  their  Shop  doors  open  all  day,  and  by  going 
in  and  out  with  Parcels,  which  gives  them  a  proper  quantity 
of  exercise,  enjoy  as  good  a  state  of  Health  as  any  of  his 
Majesty's  subjects.     And  when  saying  this  to  prove  the  great 
utility  of  fresh  Air,  I  might  observe  that  the  Shopkeepers  even 
in  the  confined  Streets  of  London,  from  the  above  circum- 
stance of  having  their  Shop  Doors  open  all  day,  and  going  in 


Ughl  and  heat  from  Man*  we  sbould  not  only  be  left  in  dreadfn) 
darkness,  bat  the  ^ir  would  no  lenger  be  adapted  for  animat 
rwspiratian.  To  place  this  idea  in  a  stronger  point  of  view, 
what  woald  be  said  if  an  Act  of  Parliament  was  proposed  to 
tax  Air.  Yet,  virtually  speaking,  to  tax  Light  is  to  tax  Air, 
and  when  a  direct  Doty,  id  est,  a  visible  tax  on  those  necessa- 
ries of  life,  milk,  bread,  meat,  and  water,  are  considered  sa 
•dioas  and  nnpopnlar  that  Governments  in  Pagan  States  even, 
are  afraid  of  incurring  the  wroth  of  Heaven,  and  the  wroth  of 
the  People  by  so  doing,  shall  we  continue  this  impolitic  tax 
0Q  Light,  more  necessary  than  Meat  or  Drink  ;  for  to  million* 
of  Insects  it  is  their  natural  Food,  and  to  all  Natore  essential 
to  existence. 

If  too  Ihe  Indian,  whose  untotorM  mind 
Sees  God  in  Clouds,  or  hears  him  in  the  Wind, 
worship  the  Sun  as  God,  (of  which  worship  the  late  Mr. 
Sheridan  has  so  well  availed  himself  in  his  noble  Tragedy  of 
Pizarro)  and  when  civilized  nations  have  nothipg  to  which 
they  can  liken  the  power  and  beneficence  of  Providence  so  welt 
as  the  Snn ;  should  nqt  we,  without  any  danger  of  being 
accused  of  idolatry  pay  that  grateful  respect  to  this  inex- 
pressible source  of  our  terrestrial  happiness,  as  to  cease  taximg 
that  which,  from  the  velocity  of  its  motion;  (for  Light  travels 
amillion^o/miles  in  a  minute)  and  its  daily  visiting  us,  seems 
to  be  the  perpetual  communication  of  God  with  man,  from 
his  sending,  as  it  were,  every  day  myriads  of  Angels  obi  the 
winged  Beams  of  the  Sun,  each  sliding  down  to  Earth  on  a 
flue  thread  of  Light,  ta  watch  over  and  protect  the  whole 
Animal  Race;  causing  this  divine  Luminary,  this  effulgent 
and  God-like  RepresentatiYt  of  the  Majesty  of  Heaven  to 
shine  on  the  bad  as  well  as  the  good,  on  the  just  and  the  «»- 
jtti#l.    What  gratitade  then,  do  we  not  owe  to  thia  lo^ffiMji 


tnagiiilicetit  Liignc,  creaua  oy  umnitcieni  i  ruio  ana  A.now- 
fedge,  this  Omnipotent  Lamp,  and  everlasting  Fire  of  thd 
whole  habitable  globe,  glorioas  Apollo ! 

If  the  above  panegyrick  on  Air  appear,  like  many  Poetical 
ideas,  too  grand  for  human  comprehension,  and  I  have,  in  tha 
language  of  Horace,  touched  the  lofty  Stars,  cum  sublimi 
/rante^  let  those,  who  are  not  so  fond  of  Air  as  I  am,  consi- 
der that  it  is  written  by  a  Person,  who,  winter  and  summer,  sits 
with  his  window  open,  and  finds  Air,  as  it  respects  himself,  a 
vital  fluid,  so  necessary  to  his  existence,  that  he  cannot 
hrt^ihe  freely,  or  possess  the/ull  enjoyment  of  Life  in  those 
dose  rooms,  where  (from  habit  and  prejudice)  their  delicate 
owners  foolishly  treat,  as  is  too  often  the  case  with  short 
sighted  mortals,  their  best  friend  as  their  worst  enemy,  by  ex« 
eluding  the  external  Air  from  every  orifice  however  small ; 
and  by  having  their  Windows  made  so  close,  as  to  shut  out 
from  each  crevice,  hole,  or  corner,  every  particle  of  this  salu- 
tary, vivifying,  heavenly  principle  of  Life,  except  what  is  ab- 
solutely necessary  to  human  existence;  or,  in  other  words' 
«xcept8uch  a  quantum  suflicit  of  Air,  as  Nature  requires  te 
preserve  Life  by  keeping  Body  and  Soul  together. 

As  a  proof  (however  fanciful  my  idea  may  be  of  God  hold- 
ing a  communication  with  Man,  by  the  light  of  the  Sun' 
that  it  has  some  foundation  in  Truth  though  partaking  more 
or  less  of  enthusiasm)  I  will  make  two  Scriptural  quotations. 
The  first  from  the  3rd  Chapter  of  Exodus,  and  the  2nd  dth 
and  6th  Verses.  Verse  2nd.  '*  And  the  Angel  of  the  Lord 
appeared  unto  him  in  a  flame  of  fire,  out  of  the  midst  of  a 
Bush:  and  he  looked,  and,  behold,  the  Bush  burned  with 
fire,  and  the  Bush  was  not  consumed.'' 

Verse  5th.  "  And  God  said,  draw  not  nigh  hither,  put 
off  thy  shoes  from  off  thy  feet ;  for  the  place  whereon  thou 
standest  is  holy  Ground. 


tberSf  the  God  of  Abraham,  the  God  of  Isaac,  and  the  God 
of  Jacob.  And  Moses  bid  his  face ;  for  he  was  afraid  to  look 
upon  God/' 

This  being  a  verbatim  extract  from  the  old  Testament,  I  will 
now  quote  to  illustrate  my  religious  Scruples  respecting  the 
Window  Tax,  and  to  prove  by  this  2nd  Quotation  from  the 
new  Testament/  that  the  light  of  the  Sun  ought  to  be  con- 
sidered by  the  Human  race  in  the  eye  of  gratitude,  if  not 
of  reason,  with  peculiar  veneraiian,  the  9th  Chapter  of  the 
Acts,  and  the  3rd  Verse. 

*'  And  as  he  journeyed,  he  came  near  Damascus ;  and  sud- 
denly there  shined  round  al>out  Saul  a  light  from  Heaven/* 

I  will  now  give  the  same  Vision,  as  described  by  Paul,  to 
king  Agrippa,  in  the  26ih  Chapter  of  the  Acts,  and  13th 
Verse. 

*'  At  mid-day,  O  King,  I  saw  in  the  way  a  light  from 
Heaven,  above  the  brightness  of  the  Sun,  shining  round 
about  me,  and  them  which  journeyed  with  me.'^ 

Verse  I5th.  ^  And  I  said  (Paul  and  all  those  that  wera 
with  him  having  fallen  to  the  Earth,  as  appears  from  the 
14th  Verse)  who  art  thoo.  Lord  ?  And  he  said,  I  am  Jesus, 
•  vhorn  thou  persecnteth.'' 

Extract  from  Cobbett*s  Weekly  Register, 
March  16th,  1823. 
Note  6.  Page  654,  and  655,  Cobbett's  Letter  to  Mr.. 
Ricardo.  ''And  this  change  of  Tone  (meaning  Mr:  Ricardo's 
change  of  Sentiment)  from  you,  who  on  the  19tb  day  of  Feb- 
ruary last  year  exprest  your  conviction,  that  the  Country  was 
in  a  flourishing  condition,  whereas  this  year  the  same  Mr.  Ri« 
cardo  says,  that  if  no  means  be  found  to  pay  off  the  Debt,  we 
are  sleeping  on  a  Volcano.  This  is  a  strange  change  of  Tone, 
(•0  it  is  strange.  Master  Cobbett,  for  considering  your  daily 


Brotig-hRin  sihould  Uuve  thought  of  Ihis  before  be  thought  of 
equfpping  a  FUtt,  ami  Sir  Francb  Dunlett  hlioul^l  have 
thought  of  it  too  f>efi)re  he  talked  of  putltnc;'  usidt^  all  oar 
dititrcsses,  atKl  altendii^g  to  tUevitallnle  rests  ofmankind*" 
Here  Mr*  W,  Cobbtitt,  when  you  object  to  fVar,  you  irrite 
like  a  sensible  Maii»  and  Til  lell  vou  ^Uiy,  Uecause  you 
ihink  as  1  do  on  this  point,  thou^^U  Heaven  knows,  your 
mode  and  mln*  of  rcducing^  the  ^iational  Debt,  are  as  op« 
poaite  OS  iight  atid  darkncM ;  for  your's  is  the  remedy  of  a 
wiie,  ignorant,  and  miacbtevious  Quack p  mine,  Ibat  of  an 
honest,  regular  brad  Physician.  For  most  augured ty,  instead 
of  attending^  to  the  vitat  TntereatH  of  mankind,  by  madff 
plunging  the  Nation  into  atl  the  horrorji^,  «>aRte,  and  expense 
nf  a  foolish  Couiiuenial  War^  which  tike  a  live  mousetrap, 
T[  is  easy  to  get  in  but  not  so  easy  to  ^tt  out  of.  It  vere 
vnore  wise,  politic,  humane^  and  natural  for  Miaii^ters  to  look 
at  Aont«,  and  attend  to  what  seems  to  be  out  of  the  sphere 
of  your  comprebeUHtoo,  and  in  novjye  adapled  to  your  il^ 
position,  the  honest  reduction  of  our  great  National  Debt« 
such  an  immen^H:  Dt^bt,  1  am  sorry  to  say,  IhongU  a  necessa^ 
ry  one,  and  hone&tly  contracted,  as  another  War  would  proba- 
bly i  n  c  rcase  bey  o  nd  I  li  e  /JO  ictr  fj/*/j«f/  m«iY .  For  i  f  t h  e  French 
Ultra  Royal  iaU  choose  io  make  a  stone  Wall  lo  run  their 
beada  against,  that  ia  no  business  of  ours,  hut  Lhia  1  know, 
from  Gay's  Fablea,  and  I  suspict  the  French  will  find  it  so. 

He  that  in  a  fray  will  interpoae. 

Must  often  wipe  a  bloody  ooae. 
f  know  also  from  the  present  potiiliun  of  the  French  Armyi 
we  shall  soon  sea  whether  their  headM  and  hearts,  or  the 
Wall  are  the  hnrdest  ;  because  bard  as  they  may  both  bo, 
omfaie  would  be  much  harder,  if,  from  a  romantic  nonaeiiai- 
oal  potion  of  honor  to  ouv  Allies,  we  were  to  enUr  Pell  Hell 
iulo  a  War  a^ainbt  France,  tufjghiforDonQuiicote'a  Windmilh, 


Iter  loo  of  the  Cortes  to  the  King  of  Spain  (as  it  is  slated  in 
t&e  Coorier  Paper  the  20th  of  March,  i.  e.  a  week  ago}  Uie  Spa- 
niards don't  seem  to  covet  ihe  aid  of  a  British  Army,Ba  they  no- 
blytappose  they  can  resist  France  by  themselves m^/tfAamircf. 
However  like  other  European  Natrons,  they  appear  ta have  no 
objections  to  an  English  subsidy^  For  England  is  not  only 
sever  mentioned  in  this  carious  answer  of  the  Cortes,  even 
vheD  speaking  with  patriotic  and  enthusiastic  ardoor  of  the  tm^ 
pulsion  of  Bonaparte's  Armies  from  Spain,  but  the  glory  of 
tU  the  great  Victories  in  the  Peninsula,  though  earned  by 
Great  Britain  and  her  Allies,  are  attributed  entirely  to  Spa- 
nitk  valour.  If  this  be  not  a  sickner,  no  Emetic  however 
strong  can  operate  upon  the  callous  stomachs  and  hearts  of 
oar  inconsistent  Jacobins ;  who,  with  all  their  hypocritical 
cant  about  national  humanity  tind  national  economy,  in  the 
hst  just  and  necessary  war,  are  doing  all  they  can  to  torn  the 
Weaver's  Shuttle  into  a  Musket,  and  the  Praning  Hook, 
Spade,  and  Ploughshare  of  the  Peasant  into  Bayonets,  Swords, 
and  Cannon,  just  when  the  British  Empire  is  beginning  to 
reap  the  European  commercial  crop  resulting  from  the  late 
War  harvest.  All  this  fretful  desire  too  of  going  to  War 
without  considering  the  vast  expence  of  blood  and  treasure 
that  would  inevitably  ensue  by  such  a  romantic  and  imprudent 
iaterference  with  the  War  Gbvemment  of  Louis  XVIII,  or 
without  these  Ultra  Radical  sons  of  Liberty  considering  ttiat 
hostilities  against  France  are  recommended  by  them  before 
the  British  Administration  can  possibly  know  whether  the 
French  Ultra  Royalists  intend,  like  Bonaparte,  to  aitttev  j^iii 
w>  Francif,  For  a  Bourbon  alliance  between  these  two  pouf» 
^J^l  Nations,  being  a  Union  habitual  to  our  ears  from  long 
^^^g^f  it  wouUI  be  ^  folly  to  go  to  War  on  this  account  in  the 
P^<^a«nt  muiilated  state  of  Old  Spain,  when  she  \^  lost  the 
"'^^  prop  of  b.er  political  strength,  her  Spanish  Colomu  in 


ihe  ahadow  of potcer f^liCUt  comparatively  itpefikita^.  Hie  Jai- 
»tance  m  gone.  I  wiEt  ma  in  lain  therefore,  if  Ihe  Futx^h 
Gofernmeni  hnve  tio  ambitious  ohjed  m  vicn',  and  IhcTr  hiter- 
Jerence  with  f^paln  be  onlv  to  put  do«n  the  present  Annt' 
c/iiiU  therpj  (the  tyrannical  Spju>ish  J^coliin^,]  without  inter- 
fering in  a^ny  shape  witli  n  muikrate  Rcrform  of  liiose  ijrosi 
abtisea  in  Spain,  political  and  relitriouHrthat  outrage  htiman 
nature,  being  repugnant  to  all  laws,  human  and  divine  ;  tbey 
wilt  do  a  ^odc/ f^m^  for  Europe,  Uut  even  in  this  ca^  no 
one  can  deny  (with  the  smallest  pretence  to  candour  and 
common  sense)  that  an  A^rmy  of  obscrvaiion  retnainin^  tn 
France  on  the  Frontiera  of  Spa  in  j  would  not  only  be  more 
congenial  and  uaeful  to  the  Uhertiea  of  Europe,  aa  it  would  be 
more  capable  of  protecting^  them  nnd  France  itself  from  Jaco* 
bin  licentiousness,  by  placing  Louis' Government  out  of  the 
reach  of  suspicion,  because  out  of  the  influence  oftempiatiow, 
tut  would  also  answer  belter  every  l^onorable  political  pur* 
pose  of  keeping  under  the  SpnnUh  Mob  Hadic&ls.  Thoi 
preserviujL^  the  peace  and  prosperity  both  of  France  and 
Spain,  wiLhoui  undermining  I  be  new  Thrones  of  the  old 
Bourbons,  which  wit!  inevitably  be  the  ca^e  the  moment  i 
French  Army  enters  Spain,  us  this  will  give  a  plsutiihle 
pretext  for  French  Jacobin  irritation,  and  a  most  favorable 
opportunity  again  lo  stimulate  hy  ^paw erful  redaction  the 
dormant  claims  of  the  Napolean  Dynasty,  Besides,  when 
these  selfish  Political  Adventurers,  these  sham  Patriotj^,  and 
self^elected  Ministers,  the  European  Jocobins  rush  into  power 
tn  any  Country,  (for  nature  abhors  a  vacnum  in  Govern* 
meni^  aa  well  as  in  Air)  the  richer  and  more  powerful  the 
Nation,  the  greater  the  danger  to  their  oum  Liberty,  and 
what  is  still  worsej  the  greater  the  danger  to  the  Liberties 
of  Mankin^ ;  for,  as  all  Sectareana  of  every  dcnomi nation 
fUlight  in  making  Converts^  the    present   Spanish  Radical 


get  into  power,  whenever  Jacobins  thrust  themselves  intir 
the  Government  of  a  Coantry.  Added  to  the  above  well  au'* 
Ibenticated  anecdote,  (for  it  has  never  been  contradicted, 
thoogh  asserted  in  all  Ibe  British  Newspapers),  can  any  can- 
did and  rational  politician  justify  the  state  of  thraldom  to 
which  the  Spanish  Monarch  is  redaced  by  their  new  Code  of 
Laws.  I  do  not  intend  from  what  I  have  said,  to  pal  the 
above  Spanish  outrages  on  a  level  in  point  of  tyranny  and 
wickedness  with  the  conduct  of  the  French  Jacobins,  as  the 
Spaniards  now  in  power  have  not  treated  their  King  with  the 
insolence  and  cruelty  the  French  Mob  behaved  towards  Louis 
XVL  (but,  principiisobsia  is  an  old  adage  and  a  wise  one,)  and 
most  certainly  Ferdinand's  self-elected  Ministers  have  for 
tome  time  acted  towards  him,  as  if  he  were  the  Infanta  of 
Spain  instead  of  the  Monarch,  by  not  only  patting  him  in  a 
Go-cart,  hot  holding  the  leading  strings.  Yet,  insolent  and 
overbearing  as  this  part  of  the  conduct  of  the  present  Spanish 
Administration  appears,  if  it  were  to  end  with  the  weak  Prince 
DOW  on  the  Throne  of  Spain,  it  would  not  merit  a  moment's 
reflection,  he  having,  by  his  base  ingratitude  BXkdfolfy,  justly 
brought  upon  himself  the  natural  contempt  of  the  whok 
Spanish  Nation,  aye  and  of  all  Europe  too;  but  the  patting 
Ferdinand  in  leading  strings,  (if  a  moderate  set  of  Reformers 
don't  get  into  power)  wiH  probably  occasion  the  hands  of  all 
succeeding  Monarchs  in  Spain,  however  good  their  abilities, 
and  however  excellent  their  disposition,  to  be  so  tiedup^  m  to 
muke  thetti  the  mere  Puppets  of  every  s  access  ire  democratic 
faetion,  by  found  in i^^  a  dei^potic  mob  Govfrnmeni  under  the 
specious  name  of  a  Monarchy,  though  in  fact  a  Republicaa 
Oligarch)  ;  besides  preventing  in  future  all  the  good  King^fi  of 
Spain  from  giving  full  scope  1o  their  able  ond  patrioih  iniet*^ 
tions  Jrom  a  total  inabif lit/ to  act,  titt  a  license  be  first  obtained 
fwm  tbelicetiliaus,seLr-ekctedj  and  despotic  Ministers  of  Uie 


■ut^c.9»^-  •  „      J      .k^  i-,tiniii|itv  arr^nain,  ifru***;*^' 

Mm«t.«.  -•';"'^^  ;;':/  „,  f,„,i.h.  cunot  ,„r^..'  the 
Italic,  b.  .,u,l  or  -j;  »;7;„„,.„,.„,  ^._  ,„d  ,ood  or  b,d 
BriluhEmptrcso  much  ^  the «  ^  ^ 

^her.  1  now  wntD;  and  p«  t,c«      ^  „  ,.,„,   AgtW 

eultaral  Distress,  would  be  «.  ex      _         J  ^^  .^^ 

i„„  ..l.tu,  .»  be  -Wr^^^^^^^^^      Agriculture.  ..otbe, 

,ao.o.  .eanto  .,  b,  U.,„,  -"^  ^^^^  ^r^r 

U..  are  now  ,Wen  «P.  J-"-  ^     ^1^  B,»s  on  poMe- 
year,we«.igbt»otgotoW-w;;';^  ^^^^^^  ^^.^  ^^  ^.^  ^^ 

,ily.orincre«..ng    J*^  ^^  ,V  all   evenU.  be.ide.  keeping  tH« 
politic?   or  '"'»''». •V'^""'   .  ^^,„„  ^„ch   of  the  BriU.h 

Cpilal  towards    tbe  -;"^'™  ^^j  s,i,„^  a.e  unpro- 

unproductive  labcuren,,  ^^  «  l^^'  ^^  ,„  t^e  occa.ion^  de- 
a„etive.A.«-e.c.  neces^ry^    y-y  ^^^^  ^^^^^^  ,  ^,,., 

''-""•^T^.lrJaniMn^andN.vy^a.oforl.rd 
agrealr«;>^ct  o  o"^g  „„,,io,.-.„,.  1  cannot  uUogelher  agree 
Liverpool'^  abittttes  and  P-'^'"'""^  ^^.^^^^^  »hen  and 

.HbbisUrd.bi^^HaUprov.ed^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

thereto  go  to  War)  instead  «tY  ^^^^  ^„y 


modern  history.  Soldiers  and  Sailors  cutting  one  another's 
throats  to  please  a  thoughtless  and  mercenary  world,  like  pri- 
irate  individuals,  where,  nine  times  out  of  ten,  honor  means  in 
u  private  quarrel,  two  fools  meeting  to  blow  out  each  other's 
brains,  (that  is  if  they  have  any)  not  topleate  themselves,  hot 
to  satisfy  their  friends.    Yet  one  thing  is  very  certain. 
That,  as  ex  nihilo  nihil  fit, 
4Vhat  Men  have  not,  can  never  be  hit. 
.    But  to  shew  more  forcibly  the  mistaken  notion  of  mankind 
relative  to  that  prostituted  word  honor,  or  to  speak  more  pro- 
perly,   its   ineffable  absurdity;  many  of  those   fools,  who 
have  not  courage  to  encounter  the  laugh  of  the  world,  but 
t4]rn  out  to  satisfy  their  acquaintance  they  are  Men  of  honor, 
and  not  for  their  own   satisfaction,  would  sooner  see  these 
same  friends  rot  in  Jaii,  if  they   owed  them  a  few  pounds 
than  pay  them  one  farthing,  even   with    money   in   their 
pockets  to  pay  the  debt.     O  tempora,  O  mores.     But  when 
that  clever  Sprite,  Junius,  has  very  properly  observed  in  one  of 
bis  Letters  to  Sir  William  Draper,  cold  steel  and  cold  lead 
are  a  bad  answer  to  sound  argument,  I  leave  these  refined 
Honor-mongers  to  reflect  on  Junius'  observation  in  order  to 
feel  with  full  force  the  extravagant  folly  of  having  recourse  to 
false  practical  honor  so  often,  when  two  grains  of  candour, 
politeness,  and  real  honor^  with  courage  to  face  the  world  in 
a  good  cause,  rolled  up  in  the  form  of  an  apology  pill  and 
powdered  over  with  common  sense,  would,  put  into  the  scales 
against  a  brace  of  Pistols  and  a  brace  of  Bullets,  by  making 
the  Pistol  scale  kick  the  beam,  prevent  many  a  blockhead  from 
kicking  the  bucket,  whose  only  proof  of  honor  is  a  vindictive 
brutal  courage;  being  (as  to  ihcfrterfeelings  of  it)  as  insensible 
as  Sterne's  dead  Ass,  or  the  hireling  periodical  Writer  of  a 
modern  Weekly  Journal,  an  every  day  party  Newspaper,  or  a 
Monthly  Magazine. 


metise  difference  between  th&t  compulsive  State  necessity, 
which  compelled  the  British  Empire  to  go  to  War  thirty 
years  ago,  for  our  public  and  private  safety  Nationally,  and 
Individually,  to  resist  the  destruction  of  all  social  order,  and 
the  feeble  and  remote  pretext  for  our  now  commencing  hosti- 
lities against  France,  before  we  can  possibly  know  whether 
the  French  Ministers  have  been  rashly  inslined  to  threaten 
Spain  with  invasion,  from  a  well  intended  but  ill  judged 
humanity,  or  from  a  diabolical  and  foolish  ambition,  I  refer 
my  readers  to  a  luminous  and  well  written  extract  from  the 
Glasgow  Courierj  in  the  Sun  Paper  a  week  ago,  March  the 
30th.  For  here  they  will  see  a  clear,  sensible,  and  convincing 
distinction  to  all  but  those  conceited  wiseacres,  (the  true 
Jacobins)  who  always  obstinately  persist  in  not  seeing,  if  it  so 
happen  that  the  political  or  religions  sentiments  «»f  the  wri- 
ter run  directly  counter  to  their  crooked  line  of  politics  or 
religion.  Since  (very  different  from  parallel  lines)  though  a 
straight  one  and  a  crooked  one  do  sometimes  meet;  yet  this 
is  most  certain  from  daily  experience  of  Radical  Politics, 
that  when  the  Jacobins  chance  to  agree  with  the  Ministers  of 
well  regulated  and  established  Governments,  they  only  meet 
them  (as  capricious  and  coquettish  Lovers  meet)  soon  to 
quarrel,  and  part  again. 

But  says  Cobbett,  "They  (meaning  Brougham  and  Bur- 
dett)  do  not  \hink  so  often  as  they  ought  to  think,  notwith- 
standing they  belong  to  the  most  thinking  Nation  in  the 
World.  In  respect  to  these  matters,  they  really  seem  t6 
be  nearly  upon  a  level  with  my  poor  crack-brained  friend 
Cockey  Bacon  of  Norwich,  who  actually  said  while  the  War 
fit  was  raging,  that  War  would  create  its  own  resources,  he 
certainly  has  a  pretty  enough  notion  ofAYar.  Assure  as  a 
gim  Cockey  Bacon  thought  we  could  go  and  irob  somebody 


y 


•cienee  comet  with  an  i4i  grace  from  yoa,  Cobbett,  who 
proposed  robbing  the  Bank  of  England,  saying,  like  Sir  John 
Fallstaff,  rob  the  Exchequer  Hall>  rob  the  Exchequer ;  for 
the  Bank  of  England  is  the  National  Exchequer). 

Extract  from  the  same  Weekly  Register  as  the  above  quota* 
tionsw  *'  The  Quakers,  who  have  bought  Wheat  on  specu- 
lation, are  poking  their  Morning  Papers  under  the  brims  of 
their  hats  in  order  to  see  whether  there  be  any  prospect  of  War. 
(This  I  fear  is  too  true,  yet  when  Quakers  have  not  Corn  to 
sell  no  Sect  is  fonder  o( peace.)  But  the  War  or  Peace  Mi- 
nister (meaning  Mr.  Canning)  is  at  home  with  the  Gout. 
I  cannot  help  thinking  that  being  subject  to  the  Gout,  ought 
to  he  a-  disqualification  to  certain  Offices,  (I  think  so  too, 
particularly  that  of  Matrimony,  where  the  disease  is  bad  and 
Hereditary)  and  for  none  more  than  this  Office  of  Peace  or 
War.  For  really  a  fit  of  the  Gout,  if  it  choose  to  come  at  an 
improper  time,  nuty  prevent  peace  as  well  as  war.  When  I 
entered  into  his  Majesty's  Service,  I  took  an  Oath,  by  which 
I  delaredl  was  no  Chimney  Sweep,  no  Apprentice,  and  that 
I  was  not  troubled  with  Fits.  Unquestionably  this  included 
Jiti  of  the  Gout,  a  devilish  deal  likelier  to  be  mischievous 
than  any  other  fits,  the  effects  of  which  I  have  ever  noticed. 
(What  think  you  old  Serjeant  Cobbett,  of  fits  of  disloyalty 
and  contempt  for  the  upper  classes  of  Society  ?  Are  not 
these  more  mischievous  fits  to  an  Army  of  Soldiers,  than  fits 
of  the  Gout;  as  they  are  subversive  of  all  Military  Discipline, 
and  are  you  never  subject  to  either  of  these  fits  ?  If  not,  you 
are  devilishly  misrepresented  by  your  roost  intimate  acquain- 
tance, and  no  one  can  form  (which  I  believe  to  be  the  case) 
any  judgement  of  your  principles  from  your  tcritings,  or 
your  speeches.)    A  perverse  fit  of  the  Gout  kept  Sir  Francis 


Coaniry  be  wants  it;  it  is  for  those  who  are  licking  ap  tbe 
blood  of  the  Country.  Whether  a  dreadfol  conrolsion  be  to 
be  prevented  or  not  is  more  than  I  can  say ;  bat  this  I  can 
safely  renture  to  say^  that  any  party*  which  is  to  prevent  sodb 
convnlsion,  must  be  very  difierent  indeed  from  those  men 
Chat  have  been  called  Whigs.  U  most  be  a  party  foonded  on 
an  Opposition  to  the  work  of  confiscation  that  is  now  going 
on.  There  mast  be  a  dear,  an  open,  an  avowed  tHvisioil; 
fhe  lAind  and  Labour  on  one  side,  (those  three  words  are  ia 
Italics}  and  the  Jews  and  Jobbers  on  the  other  tide.  AH 
talk  aboat  Whigs  and  King  William,  and  soch  precioos  stuff 
mast  be  laid  aside  by  those  who  would  make  a  Stand  against 
the  Hydra,  that  is  now  devouring  us.  There  is  na  qocttion 
as  to  which  side  the  Yeomanry,  the  Farmers,  the  Laboareiv 
of  all  Classes,  the  Traders  in  all  Country  Towns,  there  is  n» 
questioning  as  to  which  side  these  would  range  themselves  on» 
There  wants  nothing  but  a  spirited,  an  ituhutrious,  and  a/>cr» 
twering  Leader.^'  In  the  same  page  he  goes  on.  "Tlra 
line  of  distinction  must  be  this:  the  Land  and  tbe  Labov 
against  the  Jews  and  Jobbers.*^  After  an  interval  of  ten  or 
twelve  lines  he  goes  on.  *'  But  strike  at  the  Jews  and  Job- 
bers ;  stand  openly,  avowedly,  and  resblutely  opposed  to  tbeir 
claims ;  then  you  become  formidable.  You  have  reason  on 
your  side ;  you  hhye  justice  on  your  side ;  you  have  Natiamai 
honor  clearly  on  your  side;  and  you  have  nine-tentha  of  Um 
People  in  every  part  of  the  Kingdom." 

On  the  other  side  of  the  Ptoge  from  whence  I  have  miade  thm 
Ifcbove  extract  from  a  Letter  to  Sir  Francis  Butdett,.  Cobbell 
says  in  a  Letter  addressed  to  Money  Hoarders,  suppoug  ttt 
course  that  his  threat  of  a  Civil  War  had  frightened  them* 
*  Those  who  have  money  in  the  Fonda  must  be  Poela  itfMleeA 
to  keep  it  there  in  tbe  present  ktate  of  thingt.'*    And  in  thn 


instead  of  the  H&fy  Alliance,  sell  the  British  Empire  and 
all  the  People  in  it  to  old  Nick  himself,  if  he  coald  get  a 
farthing  a  head  for  a  thousatidih  part  of  them* 

By  the  ahove  roogh  John  Boll  criticism  I  have.  Farmer 
Cobbett,  set  before  you  a  plain  homely  dish  exactly  adapted 
to  your  Rustic  palate ;  for  you  say  at  the  beginning  of  the 
'Letter  to  Mr.  Ricardo^  from  which  I  have  made  one  of  the 
'  preceding  extracts.     **  There  are  few  things  which  I  so  moch 
despise, 9m  ihnt  which  is  called  Flummery"     If  this  be  troe, 
though  the  idea  would  make  any  one  smile  with  contempt 
that  knows  your  insatiable  vanity,  which  all  must  do,  who 
read  two  pages  of  your  Register,  and  bear  yon  speak  in 
public  or  in  private;  how  much  satis/action  and  pleasure 
must  you  receive  from  my  simple  honest  diet«  as  you  imply 
it  is  so  exactly  adapted  to  your  oum  taste.    So  with  this 
belly  full  of  John  Bull  sterling  sincerity,  a  coarse  hot  whole- 
fome  meal,  to  which  you  are  at  all  times  welcome,  if  it  will 
contribute  in  the  smallest  degree  to  your  health   of  Body 
or  peace  of  mind,  I  bid  your  farewell  for  the  present  and  a 
good  nap,  a  better  Nap  than  your  quondam  Political  Hero 
Napoleon,  not  doubting,  great  Jacobin  Oracle  of  Wisdom  and 
Honesty  treble  distilled,  sly  Water-Klrinking  Cobhett,  but  my 
heavy  stupid  prose  (if  you  condescend  to  read  this  pablicatioo, 
for  I  must  not  take  that  for  granted  which  may  never  hap* 
pen,)  will  make  yon  unusually  sleepy.    Wherefore  in  this 
case,  should  you  chance  to  have  yonr  Bonnet  rouge,  alias 
your  Red  Cap  of  Liberty  in  your  pocket  put  it  on,  with  yosr 
tri'colored  Cockade  having  the  Jacobinical  Motto  of  your 
faction,  *down  with  King,  Lords,  oncf  Commons,;  and  with 
this  woollen  emblem  of  your  Radical  Polilicaoa  yonr  besotted 
Pericranium,  made  from  the  fleece  of  an  old  Maggotty  Ram, 
Ihrow  thyself  great   Monarch  of  the   Swinish   maltitude. 


To  guide  h'lBfooisiepg  tbroagh  Earth's  iimtf  sphen, 

And  try  to  mitigate  hia  Son's  sad  grief. 

By  thus  addressing  Britain's  ftcagg'ring  Mrfi 

Cobby,  my  son,  thou  idol  of  my  heart. 

In  all  whose  sorrows  1  hav«  born  a  part. 

That  much  I  love  thee  Tom  Paine  can  atleil. 

With  whose  old  bones  thou  once  by  me  was  bleat 

Then  thus  to  see  thee  with  affliction  fraQght, 

Swells  high  my  breast  with  grief  surpassing  thooght 

But  comfort  have  and  be  not  thus  dbmay'd. 

That  Nick  wtU  leave  thee  never  be  afraid ; 

He  ne'er  will  quit  thee  now  or  after  death. 

When  fate  suppress  ^y  vulgar  raarm'ring  breathy 

But  fondly  take  thee  to  his  kind  embrace. 

And  in  his  dark  Domain  give  thee  the  wanme$i  place. 

Yes,  my  dear  son,  to  prove  my  /ot?tiit^  heart 

From  this  blest  hour  we'll  never,  never  part. 

Quicker  than  ligiht'ntDg  shot  thro'  Cobby's  brains 

The  soothing  words,  and  eas'd  his  City  pains. 

Then  Satan  thus  proceeded  in  his  speech 

Sucking  Cobb's  heart  blood,  like  a  public  leadi. 

Yet  Bank  Note  hating  Boy,  nor  day  or  night 

If  thus  tormented  with  the  curied  sight 

Of  Jobbing  Jews,  (while  Stocks  their  lava  roU 

From  the  grand  blow  up  of  thy  JEtna  soul) 

Wilt  thou  enjoy  a  moment's  peace  or  reat» 

So  cease  to  turn  those  Muckworms  into  jest. 

Leaving  Blood  lickers,  and  Uie  men  on  -Change 

To  cheat  and  lie,  while  thy  proud  mind  arrange 

With  calm  phtlosopb^f,  the  magic  art 

To  reign  despotic  o'er  the  human  heart. 

For  neither  thy  coarse  speech,  or  blust'ring^MoA 

Had  gain'd  me  i/er  mankind  my  -wide  c<mtr^ 


Poem  of  Paradise  Loat,  where  his  Sable  Majesty's  eekbrated 
speech  to  the  Sun  beginning 

^  O  thou  that  with  surpassing  glory  crown'd, 
Look'st  from  thy  sole  dominion  like  the  God 
Of  this  new  world,  at  whose  sight  all  the  Stara 
Hide  their  diminished  heads/' 
shews  the  lofty  sentiments  of  a  wicked,  rebellious,  and  ambi- 
tious spirit;  all  these  three  epithets  applying  perhaps  with 
equal  propriety  to  the  British  Demi-god  Cobbelt.    Thoagb» 
unlike  Satan,  who,  had  associated  with  Angels/  till  his  pride 
and  impudence  caused  him  to  be  hurled  from  Heaven,  (for 
both  which  reasons,  his  Son  the  Serjeant,  should  have  been 
driven  years  since  from  that  genteel  fVhig  Society  into  which 
he  has  too  long  obtruded,  and  particularly  for  the  last  sim 
months)  Cobb's  ideas  and  language,  (whether  in  bis  speeches 
or  his  writings)  frequently  remind  us  of  the  Plebeian  circle 
he  has  moved  in  all  his^life,  and  the  Tag  Kag  order  to  which 
be  belongs,  being  low,  coarse,  and  vulgar*  , 

Note  7.  I  shall  here  make  a  few  observations  upon  Mr. 
Grey  Bennet's  Speech  in  the  House  on  Wednesday,  Feb* 
26th.  On  that  day,  upon  the  discussion  of  the  Surrey 
Petition,  Mr;  Dennison  said,  in  presenting  the  Petition  of 
the  Freeholders  of  Surrey  (drawn  up  and  signed  at  a  County. 
Meeting  advertised  and  assembled  for  that  purpose,)  that  so 
far  from  approving  of  ever}  thing  in  the  Petition,  "  he  hdd 
the  Clergymen  of  England  as  well  entitled  to  their  Tythe^ 
and  the  Fundholders  to  their  Dividends,  as  the  Nobles  of 
the  Land  to  their  Estates" 

I  shall  now  advert  to  Mr.  Grey  Bennet's  obaervation  aeme 
time  after  in  the  same  Debate,  that,  "  were  it  a  proper  time,,  be 
had  not  the  least  doubt  he  could  be  able  to  deoaoiialrate  UmI 


to  make  Ten  per  cent,  by,  (for  there  is  not  one  sort  o^ 
St«to  Coin  for  the 'Public  Creditor^  and  another  for  the  Far- 
mer,) the  Agricaltaral  Interest  pays,  in  a  Currency  worth  only 
Forty-five  Pounds,  Fifty  Pounds  a  year  in  Taxes  ;  ergo,  the 
Farmer  at  all  events  loses  only  five  Pounds  a  year,  instead  of  ten 
Ponnds.  But  what  will  Mr.  Grey  Bennet  say  to  Ihis,  (and  yet  I 
have  here  taken  Mr.  B.'s  own  statement  of  what  Mr.  Ricardo 
supposed  would  be  the  loss  of  the  Public)  because,  Mr.  Ricardo 
says  on  Wednesday,  Feb.  26th  1823,  that  if  the  Bank  had  acted 
precisely  in  the  spirit  of  the  Bullion  Bill,  that  the  depreciation 
would  have  been  five  per  cent,  only,  instead  of  ten.  "  If  the 
measure,  says  he,  of  which  [  approved  had  been  acted  on, 
the  depreciation  would  have  been  hui  five  per  cent,  because 
it  would  have  been  measured  by  the  price  of  Gold."  I  will 
now,  though,  from  Mr.  Ricardo's  own  speech,  prove  that  the 
Stockholder  loses  as  much  by  the  depreciation  as  the  Landlord 
or  Farmer,  for  Mr.  Ricardo  says  "That  the  Hon.  Gentleman 
Captain  Maberly  had  said  that  he  only  wanted  an  equitable 
adjustment  and  seemed  to  imply,  that  those,  who  entertained 
different  opinions,  wanted  something  else.  He,  Mr.  Ricardow 
contended  that  an  equitable  adjustment  was  all  that  he  too 
wished  for,  and  be  hoped  before  he  sat  down  to  convince  the 
House,  that  the  Stockholder  had  received  nothing  more  than 
what  he  was  entitled  to.  It  had  been  often  affirmed  lately  at 
public  meetings,  that  the  account  of  the  national  debt,  which 
was  now  about  800,000,000/.,  had  been  wholly  contracted  pre- 
vioas  to  the  depreciation  of  the  currency :  this  was  altogether 
a  mistatement.  The  actual  amount  of  the  debt  at  the  period 
alluded  to,  was  not  more  than  400,000,000/.  and  100,000,000/. 
had  been  added  when  the  curremcy  had  been  in  but  a  small 
degree  depreciated.  The  debt  then  might  be  said  to  amoimt 
only  to  600,000,000/.  before  any  depreciation  of  important 
amount  hiul  been  made.    The  interett  upon  the  whole  debt 


be  to  prevent  the  success  of  that  measure.     His  Hon.  Friend 
had  stated  be  wished  for  an  equitable  adjustment  of  the  cur- 
rency ;  he  would  ask  him  by  what  standard  be  would  have  it 
regulated?     At  the  period  when  that  Hon.  Gentleman  bad 
proposed  a  measure  to  the  House,  the  standard  price  of  Gold 
had  been  4/.  Is.  per  ounce.     He  agreed  that  the  standard 
price  of  Gold  should  regulate  the  currency,  and  the  circum- 
stances of  our  having  now  nearly  arrived  at  that  situation,  to- 
gether with  the  danger  which  necessarily  attended  any  altera- 
in  the  currency,  had  alone  induced  him  to  agree  to  it.     The 
loss  which  bad  been  sustained  by  the  depreciation  amounted, 
as  had  been  usually  stated,  only  to  three  or  four  per  cent.    But 
now,  the  most  extravagant  opinions  prevailed  on  this  su'i- 
ject — opinions  so  strange  and  so  numerous,  that  it  was  impos- 
sible to  reconcile  them. — The  loss  was  stated  to  be  50  per  cent. 
100  per  cent.,  or  even  300  per  cent.  (Hear.)  These  were  all 
too  preposterous  to  be  entertained.     Could  any  man  believe 
them  ?     If  the  currency  had  been  altered  at  the  rate  of  i 00  per 
cent.,  this  measure  would  have  had  the  effect  of  doubling  the 
taxes.     If  that  had  been  done,  did  the  House  suppose  tbey 
would  have  seen  the  improvement  in  the  Manufactures,  the 
Trade,  and  the  Revenue  of  the  Country,  which  had  taken 
place.     It  was  not  his  intention  then  to  go  over  the  various 
parts  of  this  subject ;  but  with  respect  to  the  Bill  usually  called 
Mr,  Peel's,  he  wonld  remind  the  House  of  the  Opinion  ex- 
pressed by  a  Bank  Director,  and  which  he  bad  a  right  to  as- 
same  was  the  opinion  of  the  Bank.     Mr.  Turner,  to  whom  he 
alluded,  had  said  that  Mr.  Peel's  Bill  had  been  a  mere  dead 
letter,  as  far  as  regarded  the  operation  of  the  Bank  of  England. 
It  had  neither  accelerated  nor  retarded  their  operations,  ex* 
cepting  as  related  to  the  Exchequer  Bills,  by  which  they  had 
been  enabled  to  purchase  Bullion  without  curtailing  their 
advances.     He  believed  it  was  the  opinion  of  ^very  one  (with 


sti  probability  (Uking  the  present  Poor  Rates  as  the  standard) 
the  /ofSBQstaiiMMi  will  not,Mr.Curwen,  be  more  than  a  tenth  part 
df  the  Coal  on  your  Estate,  as  Coal  is  now  valued ;  namely  at 
100/.  per  acre  on  an  average,  good  or  bad.  Supposing  then 
yonr  uii^^ol  Coal  to  be  now  worth  200,000/.,  to  say  nothing  of 
nvliat  your  Family  have  been  getting  for  a  hundred  years  back, 
I  think  I  may  venture  to  say,  without  any  charge  of  over  rat^ 
ing  the  value  of  it,  that  the  Poor  Rates,  on  an  average  from 
year  to  year,  upon  the  whole  of  your  Estate,  are  not  at  this  time 
more  than  two  Shillings  in  the  Pound, reckoning  your  clear 
Rental  at  10,000/.  a  year.  If  they  still  remain  however,  from 
the  late  Agricultural  Distress,  and  our  late  long  expensive  War, 
as  high  as  four  Shillings  in  the  Pound,  even  then  your  Cetl« 
Mr.C.  is  of  Jive  times  greater  value  than  your  lass  by  the  Poor 
Rates.  You  will  see  by  the  above  calculation,  I  only  reckon 
that  two  thousand  acres  of  your  large  Cumberland  Estate  have 
Coal  under  them  which  perhaps,  considering  even  what  baa 
been  got,  is  a  very  moderate  calculation,  as  moderate  as  the  price 
of  the  Coal  per  acre.  You  most  therefore  acknowledge  the 
justice  of  my  observation  in  the  Letter  of  this  Pamphlet,  thai 
yott  above  all  men,  (except  such  whose  Estates  are  simitarij 
circumstanced),  have  no  right  to  complain  of  the  pressure  of 
the  Poor  Rates,  and  still  less  right  to  expect  the  Poblie 
Stockholder  to  pay  any  part  of  them  for  you. 

Begging  your  pardon,  Mr.  Grey  Bennet,  I  cannot  help 
smiling  at  your  funeral  oration  over  the  depreciated  Notes  of 
poor  Lord  King,  at  the  same  time  happy  to  see  (which  I  al- 
ways supposed  to  be  the  case  when  their  feelings  were  properiy 
excited,)  that  those,  who  are  commonly  called  Radical  Wbtgs, 
can  sympathise  with  a  King  as  well  as  with  the  EVople.  And 
sorely  1  have  good  reason  to  smile  when  I  consider,  (what  yoe 
Mr.  Grey  Bennet  seem  to  have  forgotten)  that  this  same  Lord 
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theory t  but  would  not  coincide  in  practice  ;  amongst  oiher» 
every  man  having  a  natural  right  to  vote  at  Twenty  one. 
Wherefore  he  thought  our  Ancestors  were  wise  in  framing  the 
Laws  made  to  fix  and  regulate  the  Eiective  Franchise,  iH 
such  a  way  as  to  represent  quality  of  Votes,  in  preference  to 
their  quantity,  from  considering  Property  as  a  test  of  merit, 
and  upon  this  establishing  at  Twenty  one  the  right  to  Tote, 
instead  of  fixing  it  on  birth  only  ;  for  that  he  had  found,  upon 
a  longer  and  more  intimate  acquaintance  with  mankind  by  a 
greater  intercourse  with  the  world,  that  the  Hnman  Race 
were  too  wicked  and  too  corrupt  for  Universal  Suffrage,  though 
it  nriight  answer  very  well  for  a  nation  of  Angtls^ 

^OTB  9.  This  will  be  the  last,  and  therefore  an  omDiam 
gatherum  Note,  consisting  of  several  subjects  unconnected 
with  each  other.  The  beautiful  and  romantic  Town  of  Dover 
with  a  long  string  of  Houses  stretching  from  the  body  of  the 
Town  in  a  straight  line  up  the  London  Road,  and  which  view- 
ed from  under  the  Castle  Hill,  gives  this  ancient  Borough  the 
appearance  of  a  school  boy*s  paper  kite,  wilf,  (from  my  gretl 
adminttion  of  Dover  and  its  Ficturesque  Scenery)  be  toms 
apology  for  the  form  of  my  Pamphlet,  and  account  for  the 
tot'/ of  it,  consisting  of  a  Postcript  and  Notes  being  (in  eom- 
pUment,  as  it  were,  to  the  view  I  have  just  described)  so  much 
longer  than  the  body.  Yet  this  advantage  may  arise  from  the 
singular  shape  of  the  Pamphlet,  that,  when  I  advertise  tt  for 
sale,  it  may  fly  the  better,  from  its  unusual/orm.  The  Notes 
>Brere  particularly  intended  to  meet  Patriot  Cobbett*s  eye,  he 
being  very  partial  to  Paper  Notes,  only  as  I  have  shewn  in 
this  Pamphlet,  hitf  are  sham  Notes,  while  mine  come  sponta* 
neously  from  \he  Heart ;  and  are  the  effusions  I  hope  of  an 
honest,  independent  mind  glowing  with  patriotism,  eaiidoor, 
ftnd  loyalty,  however  defective  the  Judgment  of  the  Writer  oC 


any  warlike  purpose,  when  the  Sinking  Fiind  was  abofished 
in  time  of  Peace,  how  could  a  Loan  be  expected  to  be  raised 
when  the  only  means  of  supporting  the  Credit  of  the  Coun 
try  had  been  removed,  and  that  too  at  a  period  when  its  great- 
est operation  eouM  be  expected,  tfi  titke  of  Peace,  If  there- 
fore in  a  time  of  Peace  we  were  to  make  that  equitable 
adjustment  between  the  Public  Debtor  and  Creditor,  or  as  he 
would  better  term  it  that  convenient  adjustment  (Hear,  Hear,) 
of  which  we  had  lately  heard  so  much  in  certain  parts  of  the 
Country,  what  might  we  not  look  for  as  its  consequence.  If 
it  were  now  to  prevail,  from  whom  could  we  ever  afterwards 
attempt  to  borrow,  (Attend  Messrs.  Bennet,  Coke,  and  Cur- 
Wen  to  the  sentiment  so  forcibly  expressed  by  me,  page  64. 
since  the  same  idea  is  here  delivered  in  Parliament  by  a  sen- 
sible liberal  minded  man,  and  one  of  your  own  party,  but 
what  (as  a  corroboration  of  my  argument)  makes  this  opinion 
of  Mr.  Baring's  of  much  more  consequence  is  its  l>eing  deli- 
vered Publicly  by  a  moniedman,  (except  Mr.  Rothschild)  the 
richest  perhaps  in  the  Kingdom.  (Mr.  Baring  goes  on.)  Set- 
ting aside  the  moral  atrocity  of  such  an  adjustment  as  here 
alluded  to,  and  the  dishonest  consequences  to  which  it  must 
lead  he  would  say  again,  that  the  most  effectual  means  of 
supporting  the  Public  Credit  would  be  to  pay  willingly  in 
Peace,  what  was  borrowed  in  War.''  For  which  reasob  the 
Hon.  Member  at  the  conclusion  of  his  Speech,  cautioned  the 
House  not  to  depart  from  the  sound  and  steady  principle  of 
supporting  Public  Credit.  After  giving  verbatim  extracts 
fiom  the  Parliamentary  Speeches  of  two  such  respectattia, 
sensible,  and  wealthy  monied  men,  as  Mr.  Baring  and  Mr. 
Ricardo,  it  does  appear  to  roe  a  most  unaccountable  infatuO' 
tion  to  see  three  Gentlemen  of  the  Rank  and  consequence  in 
society  of  Messrs.  Bennet,  Coke,  and  Curwen,  uniting  ill 
pbKtics  with  such  a  fellow  as  Cobbett,  and  giving  him  their 
assistance,  a  Jacobin  as  opposite  to  the  two  preceding  Gen- 


isut  wbat  will  you  ueiiiiemen  tbink  ofthe  roUowiDg  extract 
from  Cobbett'B  Weekly  Register  of  April  the  5thy  in  a  Letter 
from  the  people  of  France  to  the  people  of  England  written 
by  William  Cobbett  to  himself,  or  in  other  words,  from  Mon»> 
sienr  Cobbett  in  France  to  William  Cobbett  in  London. 
For  iiny  one  may  see  by  the  style  it  is  Cobbetl's,  and  by  the 
shortness  of  the  date  (being  written  on  the  3d  of  April,  and 
translated  and  published  by  seven  o'clock  on  the  morning  of 
Saturday  April  the  5th,)  that  it  is  not  a  Letter  from  the  inte- 
rior of  France.  The  gross  abuse  of  the  British  Army  in  the 
aboYe  Letter  I  trust  will  be  taken  due  notice  of, 

*'They  (meaning  the  London  infamous  Stock-jobbing 
Newspapers)  inhuman  Monsters,  cried  out  for  sending  the 
French  Prisoners  of  War  to  the  Deserts  of  Siberia.  Theff 
it  was  that  cried  out  for  the  blood  of  those  whom  ihejf  called 
Jacobins  and  Rebels.  They  it  was  that  even  abused  the 
King  of  France  himself,  because  he  did  not  slaughter  a  cot^ 
siderable  portion  of  his  people  **  Such  language  too  at  this 
critical  period  between  the  two  Countries,  when  (if  believed 
by  the  French  Government)  it  may  involve  us  in  a  War  more 
ferocious  than  the  last  on  the  par/  ofthe  French  nation.  Yet 
the  writer  of  the  above  infamous  and  lying  Tiracfe  against  the 
London  Newspapers  is  the  Political  hypocrite,  that  I  have 
jocosely  complimented  in  one  of  my  Notes,  for  advocating 
peace  at  this  time  between  France  and  England  in  opposi- 
tion to  Sir  Francis  Burdett,  who,  though  (strange  to  say)  a 
most  bitter  enemy  to  the  last  just  and  necessary  War,  now 
criea  oat  BeUum,  Bellum. 

Uqlike  you  Cobbett,  whose  whole  Life  has  been  employed 
(as  is  here  represented)  in  setting  Nation  against  Nation,  and 
by  aowing  discord  and  animosity  among  the  sons  of  men  en- 
deavoorUig  to  create  an  univetsal  Civil  War  amongst  all  the  dif- 


will  occlusion  some  of  my  youn^ 
rourse  Iff  i til  Ihe  world  to /i>//t 
my  private  conduct  l>y  similar 
rend  infiome  book  of  a  despoUc 
to  J  rcquctti  ducUing)  pus^id  a 
first  Jight  wrib  c^acb  i>tlier 
i  bo  V  c  e  xcel  k  ii  t  d  ec  ree  p  rod  uce< 

The  following  lines  wnlti-n 

youn^    Lady  bcrforc   menlioncc 

present  of  an  embossed  Broocli 

the  Chariot  of  the  8un,     I  men 

his  youn^^   giddy   Daughter    ba 

Mother  £onie  yearjs  previous  to 

mi«rortune  cnn  happen  lo  a  dau 

than  the  loss  of  a  discreet  and  se 

That  you  a  Father's  judi^mc 

Nor  his  wise  precepts  fooliiiil 

Tbisj  Bmijch  accept j  on  wbi< 

How  one  vonng  mmi  adveni 

Poor  Phaeton   a  rasib  ajipirii 

Like  many  htedUsit  af  the  t 

Madly  would  ^Miide  the  Char 

But  soon  alas!  bis  mortal  la 

For  his  proud  Coursers,  snor 

With  golde  n  Manes,  and  Cre 

Cofdemptuois  dashed  him  d« 

In  tike  true  spirit  of  a  Heav'i 

liis  fate  t'  avoidi  may  you  li 

And  on  amhition's  plumes  al 

Leatit,  like  the  son  of  Daedal i 

The  hold  canent  that  Joins 

Milling  like  Wax  before  A\m 

YQur  lofty  hve  diisohe  tnoj 


-IN     PRAISE      OF     HARMONT- 

By  Thomas  Lowndes ,  Esq. 


^^ 


"  Mu»ir  h*lh  nhurm*  l«  aoolh  the  anvntji-  hwpn%t^ 
"To  sant-ti  roukii,  slid  iK'nd  the  knolttft  oak/' 

THE    MaUKMKG    Bftlt»S. 


'Mid  War's  alarms^  and  funl  domcatfc  strife, 
*  And  the  dir4^  conflicts  of  a  tod^oine  Itfe^ 
Hdw  du  (■eciiia'^siirt  melltHiiou^strnin!! 
Booth  the  keen  ^iii^ais^U  of  our  mortal  painiv 
What  healia:;  bKlsiiiii  to  a  wounded  iniiid 
From  heav'niy  Harmony  th'  HtiHicled  (tnd. 
Who  then  would  nut  prefer  in  houni  of  U  i^tire. 
This  ineiLhaustilrle  sorajiLiic  trf^asiire 
To  the  VJiin  jovs  AmUition'H  Votaries  feel. 
Or  those  who  covet  Jickic Fortune's  Wheel  ? 
But  how  much  mort:  does  this  rich  store  ott^lisa 
Contribute  to  Man^s  worldly  bappiness. 
Where  luad  Eiccthn  zeai  aiiunder  rends 
The  bonds  of  Mxinl  life,  and  maki^  staunch  Friends 
[  More  iftimieal  than  the  dt^adliest  Foe, 

\  Wild  Neiiles  springing  up,  where  Roses  us'd  to  ^row. 

*  Hail  then  divine  hi  art  soul hin^Mlarmony, 

.  And,  with  Ihy  softist  sl^e(?[eilt  tnelody, 

I  Tranquilize  the  happy  Scmik  of  Dover 

I  From  the  rieh  Mm  fiiint  lu  the  thoughttess  Rover, 

^  Honest  Jack  Tar,  tor  whe  re  hn^  Mmi  un  Earth 

'  I  More  reason  lo  bt  ^ratrfuf  for  his  Liitk 

Than  charining  trover's  mdi\n%\i\i*\\\  Race, 
8ince  here  kind  NsiUin^  \\k\s  wilh  bounttous  ^r^c^ 
*  So  lavished  its  btnttfus  th;it  thi^v  tfumi.' 

Ofwond'rous  prmsr  truftavruds  I  lie  Poct^s  dream* 
Yen  thy  jj^rand  Caslle  Hud  minanlrc  Heights 
Outvie  in  Ficture^ijue  the  hiddeHt  tlj^i^hts 
Of  tna^ic  F'anc^'s  brightest  Sons,  save  him 

tWho  niaketh  the  rrumt  brjllianl  St^rs  look  dtm 
In  LitVature's  betipan^^led  Hemisphere, 
Britain's  immortal  Bard,  sweet  heavenly  Shukspeari* 


is  ^  line  sHudinif  Ifi  lli»*  nnlfnuiitecl  IIouaah  in  Uitrougb  Tuwuft  thit 
send  Members  id  Pari  in  men  I,  the  quotidiira  urrupiem  of  which  hi*o 
been  turned  oul  rjf  their  Tiriienitiilfi,  bveuune,  ja^tekd  ufHybmiUiDj;  to 
the  tjfTtinnicai  fnandatt  of  ttieiroppreiiye  Lftndtord,  tiiej  AdA<ff'| 
lotod  secardiu|f  to  their  eoascietice. 


onb*rt  and  Rml^eT,  Prtatefii  Ptnr. 


ne  will  stiu  permit  me  to  xaii  mm  oy  idsli 
familiar  name),  has  hitherto  done  as  much 
good  to  the  country  by  the  excellence  of  his 
private  character,  as  by  his  pubhc  integrity, 
talents,  and  perseverance,  from  doing  away  that 
natural  impression  occasioned  by  the  multi- 
tude of  rascally  sham  patriots,  who  for  the  last 
thirty  years  have  infested  every  hole  and  corner 
in  civilized  society— that  Patriot  and  Pickpocket 
are  riot  aiways  oi>rE  and  the  same  person.  After 
^he  above  reflection,  coming  spontaneously 
from  my  heart,  I  hope  to  God  every  word  of 
the  quotation  from  the  Old  Times  that  lowers 
my  very  useful  friend  in  public  opinion,  will 
prove  a  gross  misrepresentation,  by  his  full 
and  satisfactory  contradiction  of  the  diabolical 
lie,  thereby  evincing,  not  only  that  Joseph  is 
himself  again,  but  that  the  Old  Times  is  stiU 
himself. 

If  any  of  you  M.  P's.  know  any  just  cause  or 
impediment,  after  what  I  have  said  in  the  foh 
lowing  Letter,  why  Public  Houses  should  not 
be  separated  for  ever  a  vinculo  magna  Breuxsri 
Portcri  Tyramn^  let  him  declare  it.  This  is 
ih&Jirst  time  of  asking. 


a  friendly  letter  of  his  received  by  me  long 
previous  to  your  fonner  application. 

But  before  I  vote  for  Mr-  Muspratt  or  any 
future  East  India  Director,  I  shall  request  the 
foUov^ring  condition  from  all  of  them.  That,  if 
elected,  they  will,  one  and  all,  act  impariiatfy; 
and  not  suffer  me  (as  was  the  case  five  weeks 
since)  to  be  borne  down  by  public  prejudice  ;  both 
Proprietors  and  Directors  carrying  their  idjub- 
tice  90  far,  as  shamefully  to  suffer  me,  a  vetcruM 
Proprietor^  and  an  independent  one^  to  be  caUed 
to  orifer,  several  times,  on  my  standing  up  ta 
speak,  not  only  be/ore  I  had  opened  my  lips^  but 
when  no  other  person  had  risen  to  speak  but  my* 
self.  All  this  opposition,  too,  the  same  morn- 
ing they  were  permitting  different  persons  with 
only  one  vote  at  the  India  House,  to  speak /c«wr 
or  Jive  times  on  the  same  unfortunate  subject, 
namely,  the  malevolent  and  groundless  reports 
relative  to  the  high  and  nobte*mmded  Marquis 
of  Hastings;  as  if  an  East  India  Proprietor 
with  £6,000  stock  were  not  as  much  interested, 
as  a  Proprietor  with  only  £1,000  stock,  in  the 
honour  and  welfare  of  the  East  India  Company* 
But  to  show  the  reason  of  this  gross  partiality, 
(without  moving  for  a  rule  to  show  cause,)  I  will 
here  state  those  high  crimes  or  misdemeanors 
of  which  I  have  been  guilty,  that  have  thus  ex- 


night)  in  a  less  heinous  yiew  than  the  merchmd 
smuggler;  as  the  one,  by  robbing  the  indwiduai 
only,  was  but  a  retail  dealer  in  iniqnity, — ^while 
the  other,  by  plundering  a  nation^  and  tha^  too 
on  a  large  scale,  was  a  robber  by  wholesale. 

The  above  circumstance,  united  to  my  in-^ 
veighing  most  bitterly,  at  Mr.  Masterman's 
election,  against  the  East  India  Proprietdrs 
(all  of  whoni,  besides  Other  property,  must 
have  £100  a-year  in  India-stock  to  entitle  tbem 
to  vote)  suffering  their  dinners  to  be  paid  for 
by  the  successful  candidates  of  the  East  India 
direction,  save  and  except  the  Committees — 
and  besides  this,  having  acted  consistently 
with  my  principles,  by  paying  the  Chair- 
man £1 :  Is.  for  my  dinner,  (which  he  was 
requested,  the  following  day,  to  send  to 
the  box  of  the  Marine  Sot^iety,)  has  occa^ 
sioned  the  London  mercantile  interest  to  he 
so  particularly  prejudiced  against  me.  How- 
ever, prejudiced,  or  not  prejudiced,  I  will  con- 
tiDue  to  act  the  part  of  an  independent  English- 
man, by  speaking  the  honest  sentiments  of  my 
heart,  and  acting  up  to  them;  as  I  am  wall 
eonviiiced,  though  for  a  time  the  overwhelming 
tide  of  both  monied  and  landed  prejudice  may 
run  strong  against  me^  I  shall  ultimately  tri- 
umph over  most  of  my  tlioughtless  enemies. 


aMertioii  for  wMch  there  is  no  cmumc,  except 
your  having  drank  too  much  of  your  own  cheap 
aild  ill-gotten  Scotch  whiskey ;  for,  as  peojde 
have  frequently  been  (werset  in  a  tMskof,  so 
whiskey,  in  like  manner,  may  «o»erjel  tkem. 
After  making  many  very  sensible  observations, 
worthy  of  Mr.  Hume  himself,  and,  amongst 
other  cogent  arguments,  stating  the  bad  offsets 
resulting  from  lowering  the  ^uty  on  spirits,  on 
one  side  of  the  Border,  and  continuing  them 
high  on  the  other,  you,  Mr.  Hume,  are  made  to 
way,  (and  I  shall  here  give  a  verbatim  extract.) 

^^  He,  Mr.  Hume,  had  stated  then^  but  he 
was  misunderstood,  that  he  had  whiskey  in  his 
house,  which  had  been  smuggled,  (hear,  hear.) 
I  have  it  still,  continued  the  Hon.  Member.  I 
get  it  smuggled  whenever  I  want  it,  and  it  is  in 
toy  house  now.  I  do  this  in  violation  of  the  law, 
because  I  think  that  such  a  law  ought  not  to  he 
obeyed,  and  I  shall  continue  to  do  so;  so  let  them 
find  me  out  when  they  c^/t,  as  I  think  the  law  a 
foolish  law,  I  protested  against  it  at  the  time, 
and  I  shall  continue  to  protest  against  it  now." 

Would  to  God  you  had  been  represented  as 
only  entering  your  simple  protest  against  the 
law :  since,  from  such  mode  of  dissent,  no  harm 
could  have  arisen.   But  when  the  whole  extract 


friendly  to  the  intended  act,  even  with  all  my 
natural  antipathy  to  attornies,  (for  I  am  well 
aware,  from  the  numerous  litigations  the  bill  will 
lead  to,  it  will  bring  no  little  grist  to  their  mill;) 
but  to  make  a  wild  animal,  here  to-day  and  gone 
to-morrow,  private  property,  is  too  prq[)osteraus 
for  a  moment's  reflection.     For,  as  Pope  says, 

"  Ask  where's  the  north,  at  York  'tis  on  the  Tweed, 
In  Scotland  at  the  Orcades,  and  there, 
At  Nova  Zembla,  or  the  Lord  knows  where,** 

In  justice  to  your  own  patriotic  character, 
for  you  certainly  have  done  much  good  by  your 
systjem  of  retrenchment,  except  in  your  econo- 
mical critique  on  the  hard-earned  salaries  of  the 
army  and  navy  officers,  (all  of  whom  I  should 
wish  to  be  put  upon  full-pay,  or  at  least  those 
who  were  in  all  the  late  great  victories  by  sea 
and  by  land,  could  such  a  distinction  be  made 
tp  the  mutual  sartisfaction  of  our  gallant  army 
and  navy,)  I  say,  in  justice  to  your  own  hitherto 
unimpeachable  character,  pray  contradict  im- 
m^iately  the  foolish  and  rash  paragraph  here 
quoted,  if  it  be  not  true,  before  it  has  sunk  too 
deep  in  the  minds  of  the  populace,  and  thereby 
produced  that  dreadful  effect  so  naturally  espect- 
ed.    But,  if  true  and  uncontradicted,  never  more 


cumbent  stat^.of  exhaustion,  Ifte  a  giantess 
refreshed. 

Haviiig  said  so  tnuch  on  your  smuggled  whis- 
key inconsistency,  I  am  thereby  induced,  after 
dedttring,  in  my  humble  opinion,  the  unparal- 
leled merits  of  Mr.  Canning's  admirable  speech 
on  the  slave  bill,  (a  speech  that,  from  its  excel- 
lence of  erery  description,  was  never  surpas$ed^) 
to  sdy  a  f^w  words  relative  to  his  opponent, 
l|r^  Buxton,  by  very  naturally  observing,  how 
incredibly  inconsistent,  Mr.  Buxton   has  been 
in  professing  so  much  honest  zeal  on  behalf 
of  the  blacks,  when,  at  this  moment,  he  and  his 
brother  brewers  (mai^y  of  whom  are  great  par- 
liamenturjf  reformers^)  are    keeping  fret-hm 
Englishmen  in  such  a  vile  state  of  bondage,  as 
is  iscompatible   not  only  with  every  honest 
hiunane  feeling,  but  with  every  law  hunaan 
and  divine,  and  still  more  incompatiUe  with 
that  spirit  of  liberty,  and  that  ¥^lesome  pro- 
teetiim  of  the  sul^ect  in  what  he  eats  and 
diinks,  which  has  uniformly  ibf  ages,  so  prc-^m- 
mntly  diaih^gmsbeA  i!l(6s  free,  great,  and  ori^- 
e^  Qountry  above  every  other  nation,  andeBt 
or  modem,    I  tberdbre  say  to  Mr.  Burxton,  be- 
fore y^u  attempt,  like  the  good  Samaritan,  to 
pour  the  bsibn  of  consolation  into  the  wounds 
of  the  poor  black^/WMr  a  clxaper  and  better  artkk 


down  the  throats  of  your  fellow  citizens,  than 
has  unfortunately  fallen  to  their  lot  for  the  last 
twenty  years;  in  other  words,  phjfslcian  heal 
ikyself*  For  though  thou  mayest  be  called 
Friend  Buxton,  from  belonging  to^  or  being  con- 
nected with  the  society  called  Quakers^  whe- 
ther thou  art  really  a  frknd  to  human  nalure, 
the  following  choke- pear  questions  will  decide. 

1,  Of  700  public  houses,  which  (contrary  to 
the  wholesome  and  charitable  spirit  of  the  Bri- 
tish constitution,  touching  the  necessaries  of 
life)  form  a  capital  pari  of  your  extensive 
brewery,  would  you  or  your  partners  hesitate 
a  moment  turning  a  man,  his  wife,  and  children, 
who  occupied  one  of  them,  into  the  street, 
should  he  presume  to  buy  porter  (though  a 
cheaper  and  better  article  than  your  own)  at  any 
brewery  but  yours  ? 

2.  Though  not  authorized  by  any  act  of  par* 
liament,  (much  less  by  a  multiplicity  of  acts, 

^  like  the  West  India  planter  when  laying  out 
his  money  on  a  stave  estate,)  did  not  you  your- 
self say  in  the  House  of  Commons,  that  it 
would  be  a  very  great  hardship^  nay  a  most 
tyrannical  measure  on  the  part  of  Govern- 
ment, to  make  brewers'  public  houses  inde- 
petidentf  unless  the  premiums  for  them  were 
repaid,  even  though  those  premiums  are  not 


because  he  has  no  interest  in  any  species  of 
West  India  property  immediate  or  reversionary 
to  warp  and  in/Suence  his  judgment. 

8.  Though  the  celebrated  Lord  Mansfield, 
when  Chief  Justice  of  the  Court  of  Kings 
Bench,  laid  it  down  as  the  safest  rule  to  guide 
his  legal  decisions  in  the  sale  of  unwarranted 
horses,  that  a  high  price  should  secure  a  sound 
article,  did  not  the  beer  drinkers,  for  many  years 
during  the  late  war,  find,  from  woeful  expe- 
rience, that  the  dearer  porter  was,  the  worse  it 
was.  Nay,  that  the  public  brewer,  (like  the 
devil  upon  two  sticks,)  not  contented  with  in« 
creasing  the  price  of  the  article  he  sold,  had  en- 
deavoured to  screen  himself  from  any  diminution 
in  his  usual  high  profits  by  substituting  other 
cheaper  ingredients,  and  by  using  perhaps  as 
much  malt  and  hops  as  would  prevent  a  public 
discovery  of  such  substitutes,  yet  still  calling 
bad  adulterated  porter  London  Brown  Stout: 
thus  following  the  example  of  the  East  India 
Company,  when,  in  building  a  new  ship,  they 
work  up  a  few  of  the  old  timbers,  in  order 
that  by  so  doing  they  may  have  the  advantage 
to  christen  the  ship  (so  renovated)  by  its  old 
name. 

9.  The  great  porter  breweries,  of  which  your 
own  is  a  second  or  third  in  extent  of  business. 


f 
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BUTT  Of  tne  brewers  and  tneir  toaa-eaters  m 
some  of  the  base  hireling  new^apers  and  at 
public  meetings. 

That  when  a  grand  refann^Vike  theirs  lurise, 

If  followed  by  a  swarm  of  enemies, 

The  patriot,  zealous  for  his  country's  good. 

Resting  secure  in  honest  hardyhood. 

Must  bid  defiance  to  aHl  popular  chance. 

Heedless  on  which  side  turns  ihejtcile  balaneef 

I  shall  still,  thank  God,  preserve  entire  my 
public  principles,  in  spite  of  India  House  clamours 
and  India  House  prejudice;  and  (hopping  you 
and  friend  Buxton  will  cvcuse  this  stupid 
epistle,)  remain. 

Dear  Sir, 

Your  and  his  sincere  Friend, 

And  humble  Servant, 

THOMAS  LOWNDES. 

Being  the  Friend  also  of  the  dependent  and 
too  long  oppressed  publican,  though  independent 
myself  and  no  Republican. 

P.  S.  I  need  not  say  that  porter,  being  the 
principal  fowl  of  the  poor  and  hard-working 
classes,  (for  it  is  the  meat  and  drink  of  many 


urere  so  muc^o  supeour  lu  jziQgusu,  nun  wuicti 
he  fouad  to  be  awing  to  the  superior  purity  of 
Dutch  salt.  The  passage  I  allude  to  is  this  :— 
.*'  J  do  not  apply  to  the  Crowa  for  a  patent 
for  my  impravement  in  the  manufacture  of 
salt,  because  I  conceive  that  the  act  empower- 
ing the  Crown  to  grant  pataits  does  not  mean 
to  include  iiwentiom  or  improvements  relating  to 
the  necessaries  of  life/' 


Besides  the  gross  abuse  of  public  houses  belonging 
to  breweries,  there  is  another,  if  possible,  still  greater 
source  of  corrftpihn,  much  complaiined  of,  namely »  the 
Legislature  pemiitting  Brewers  to  act  as  Magistrates  ^ 
but  which  abuse,  neither  you,  Mr,  Buxton,  nor  your 
friend  Wilber force,  have  ever  thought  fit  to  notice; — 
nay,  an  abuse  too  that,  to  my  great  surprise,  has  es- 
caped the  vigilant  Parliamentary  criticisms  of  the  lynx- 
eyed  Joseph  Hume.  For  if  Brewer  Magistrates  do 
not  license  their  own  public  houseSj  they  form  so  close 
an  intimacy  with  their  brother  justices,  as  produces 
a  very  baneful  secret  infiuence  on  the  annual  license 
days — an  influence  tliat  frequently  holds  the  shield  of 
protection  over  the  public  liouses  of  Brewer  Magis^ 
trates,  on  complaints  of  riot — secret  meetings  for  trea- 
sonable purposes — the  badness  of  the  article  sold  in 
them — or  any  other  similar  misconduct ;  thereby  pro- 
ducing innumerable  acts  of  injustice  and  favouritism; 
and,  when  complaints  are  laid  against  these  public 
houses,  verifying  the  old  proverb, 

"  One  roan  rosy  liteal  ft  horacj  whilst  another  must  not  look 
over  the  hedge," 

What  chance  therefore  have  independent  publicans, 
when  opposed  by  brewers  in  the  two-fold  capacity  of 
landlord  and  magistrate? 


Ill  oil :  Urinctd  t^tr  C,  RdwhiIIi, 


whom  (perhaps  methodtstically  inclined^mBY  pre- 
tend they  only  wish  by  the  high  price  of  the 
article  they  deal  in,  to  check  the  immorality  of 
getting  drunk ;  a  worthy  intention  certainly,  but 
one  which,  in  my  humble  opinion,  would  be  much 
better  attained  by  making  their  liquors  less  dele- 
terious^ or  in  other  words,  using  malt  and  hops 
only,  and  no  drugs.  That  one  sort  of  malt  liquor. 
Porter,  is,  from  its  general  consumption  in  the 
metropolis  and  its  environs,  as  indispensable  a 
necessary  of  life  as  bread,  no  one  can  doubt 
for  a  moment,  who  has  lived  much  in  London 
and  its  vicinity ;  and  as  baker's  bread  since  the 
peace,  is  reduced  in  price,  as  well  as  posting, 
why  should  the  brewer  (who  like  a  cat,  always 
falls  upon  his  legs)  be  allowed  by  the  public 
a  greater  length  of  time  to  recover  himself 
than  the  baker  or  innkeeper?  The  London 
baker  is  not  only  watched  by  the  Lord  Mayor, 
with  a  lynx's  eye,  as  to  the  price  of  his  bread, 
but  also  as  to  the  materials  of  which  it  is  com- 
posed; while  the  innkeeper,  unable  to  adul- 
terate so  dexterously  as  the  baker,  in  the  stable 
at  least,  has  for  many  years  been  reduced  to 
the  necessity  (to  save  himself  from  ruin)  of 
giving  half  a  feed  instead  of  a  whole  one,  and 
bad  oats  instead  of  good.  Far  different  from 
these  the  trade  of  the  brewer,  who,  favoured 
by  the  public,  and  uncontrouled  by  the  legis- 
lature, has,  for  some  time  back,  in  years  of 


tioaal  strength  of  brewer  s  beer,  made  unusu- 
ally good  at  a  general  election,  and  rescmbliag 
at  that  time,  in   its  potent  effects,   the   true 
yorkshire  stingo,  fit  only  to  muddle  the  heads 
of  the  electors,  or  tickle  the  gormandizing  and 
insatiable  appetite  of  a  Britissh  mob;  the  only 
sure  way  to  whose  hearts,  is  to  leap  down  their 
throats.     But,   perhaps,   a  still   more  cogent 
reason  may  be  given,  and  which  has  more  or 
less  biassed  government  in  this  apparent  par- 
tiality to  public  brewers,  namely,  that  many 
of   them    are     country   bankers,    as   well  as 
brewers,  so  that,  what  with  their  bank  notes 
and   fascinating  beer,   they  have  got  posses- 
sion of  so  much  of  the  electioneering  interest, 
and   population    of   this    kingdom,    that   the 
brewer,  one  way  or  other,  may  be  said  to  hold 
in  subjection  two- thirds  of  the  British  empire. 
But  to  make  this  appeal  as  candid  and  liberal 
as  possible,  I  scorn  to  address  my  countrymen  s 
passions,  that  being  a  deleterious  mode  of  ar- 
guing, a  sort  of  brewer's  drug,  totally  uuneces* 
sary,    when   plain   ixmon    and   conmwn   scfisti 
like  good  barley  and  hops,   possess  such  an 
inherent  virtue,   as  to  produce  of  themselves 
the  best  of  cordials,  one  not  only  strong  and 
pleasant,   but  sweet  and  wholesome :  as,  too, 
brevity  and  condensity  in  writing,  give  a  giant*8 
strength  to   reason,   even    in   the  noblest  of 
causes,    truth,  justice,   and  humanity,   I   wiU 


the  lower  order  ot  society.  IV  ow,  what  ngftt 
has  the  brewer  to  lay  a  tax  of  the  aboven^n- 
tioned  description  on  any  of  his  Majesty's  sub- 
jects^ even  the  richest,  much  less  on  the  poorer 
orders,  who  can  hardly  keep  themselves,  and 
their  femilies  ?  And  I  am  sorry  to  say,  it  ap- 
pears from  good  authority,  that  near  two-thirds 
of  tjie  families  of  Great  Britain  use  brewer  s 
beer.  Nay  even  farmers  themselves  have  not  in- 
fluence enough  to  get  their  malt  liquor  brewed 
at  home,  since  their  wives  and  daughters  have 
taken  into  their  heads  to  wear  chicken  gloves 
and  silk  stockings,  and  have  learnt,  with  the 
dress  of  fine  ladies,  to  imitate  their  affectation 
of  humanity,  and  their  accomplishments  by 
strumming  on  the  piano,  and  shedding  the  tender 
tear  of  sympathy  over  modern  sentimental  no- 
vels. This  great  evil  though,  (God  be  praised!) 
the  present  disheartening  times  to  farmers  may 
serve  to  correct,  by  bringing  them  back  to  the 
good  old  days  when  industry,  economy,  and  real 
humanity  were  deemed  the  best  domestic  feniale 
virtues;  for  which  reason,  the  sooner  the  brewer 
reduces  the  price  of  his  beer,  the  better  for 
himself,  lest  dire  necessity  compel  some  of 
the  modem  farmers'  wives  and  daughters, 
like  Nell  iii  the  Devil  to  Pay,  to  cast  off  their 
fine-ladyish  airs  and  apparel,  and  putting  on 
good  household  stuff  gowns,  and  check  aprons, 
oblige  them  to  learn  again  those  more  suitable 


to  apply  all  the  money  so  expended  on  In 
own  selfish   gratifications  in    the  village  ale- 
house, without  om  thought  about  his  family,  or 
the  slightest  prudential   coDsideration  of  his 
irreparable  waste  of  time,  money,  and  health. 

TiiojiAs  Lowndes. 


^* 


Apprehensive  I  may  he  thought  too  severe  in  the 
above  letter,  when  speaking  of  tlie  refitted  method  in 
which  most  of  the  smaii/annerSi  till  lately,  ha%*e  brought 
up  their  families,  I  will  state,  as  an  apology  for  such  ap- 
parent austerity,  the  reason  of  my  s<ircastic  reflections 
on  the  refinement  of  some  of  the  modern  farmers'  wives 
and  daugliters-  Happening  to  call,  about  twelve  years 
since  J  in  the  middle  of  harvest,  on  a  poor  tenant  of  mine, 
who  rented  a  small  farm  of  80  /.  a-ycar,  I  found,  to  my 
great  Hurprhe^  at  four  o*clock  in  the  afternoon,  bis  two 
grown-up  daughters,  instead  of  carrying  out  beer  and 
bread  and  cheese  to  the  reapers^  dressed  out  as  fine  aj 
the  parson  3  daughters ;  while  one  of  them  sat  reading 
a  sentimental  novel  to  the  other,  who  was  sew^ing.  Upon 
which  I  said,  there  is  a  time,  f/oung  Indies ^  for  all  thingi?, 
a  time  to  sow^  and  a  time  to  reap;  but  surely  It  would 
710W  be  more  seasonable  to  think  of  the  fatigued  and 
hungry  reapers,  than  to  employ  yourselves  in  reading 
novels. 

Perhaps  I  need  not  say,  that  a  year  or  two  after  this, 
the  father,  though  an  industrious  man,  and  with  a  farm 
at  the  same  rent  it  had  been  let  at  seventy  years  beli^re, 
was  obliged  to  give  up  my  cheap-rented  land  as  a  ioiting 
concern  / 


lo  apply  all   the  money  so  expc 
own   selfish  gratifications  in    the  \ 
house,  without  one  ihmight  about  h; 
the  slightest  prudential   coasidera 
irreparable  waste  of  time,  money, 

TUOAIAS 


Apprehensive  I  may  be  thouglit  too  4 
above  ktterj  when  speaking  of  the  refiiUk 
which  most  of  the  &inall  farmers,  till  lately  *  1 
up  their  faniilifSf  I  will  state,  as  an  apology 
parent  austerity,  the  reason  of  my  sarcastS 
on  the  refinement:  of  some  of  the  modern  fa 
and  daughters.     Happening  to  call,  abuut: 
since,  in  the  middle  of  harvest^  on  a  poor  teii 
who  rented  a  small  farm  of  80/,  a-year,  I  fi\ 
great  surprhe^  at  four  o  clock  in  the  aftemc 
grown*np  daughters^  instead  of  carrying;  or 
bread  and  cheese  to  the  reapers,  dressed  oi| 
the  parson's  daughters  j  while  one  of  them 
a  sentimental  novel  to  the  othefj  who  was  sew 
which  I  said,  tlicre  is  a  time,  young  ladies ,  fo^ 
a  time  to  sow,  and  a  time  to  reap  ;  but  sur< 
now  be  more  seasonable  to  thint  of  the    fa 
hungry  reaperSj  than  to  employ  yourselves 
reis. 

Perhaps  I  need  not  say,  that  a  year  or  twc 
father,  though  an  induistrious  man,  and  u 
lie  same  rent  it  had  been  let  at  seventy  ye* 
i  obliged  to  give  up  my  cheap-rented  laud  , 
?rn  / 


of  Liverpool,  and  all  the  other  honour- 
able Ministers,  who  brought  the  late  war 
to  so  glorious  a  conclusion,  thus  agreeably 
surprising  many  Members  of  the  two 
Houses  of  Parliament,  who,  seemingly  re- 
duced to  despair  from  seeing  through  a 
glass  darkly y  the  glass  of  party,  had  during 
many  years  foreboded  a  constant  series  of 
military  success  to  their  favourite  Emperor, 
but  every  species  of  national  calamity  to 
their  own  country,  if  Government  madly 
continued  to  resist  his  invincible  power, 
I  have  taken  the  liberty  of  printing  a  few 
lines  of  poetry,  written  by  me  five  years 
since,  and  intended  to  have  been  set  to 
music.  The  verses  alluded  to,  and  which 
I  have  the  honour  to  annex  herewith,  as  a 
poetical  preface  to  the  Letters,  are  illus- 
trative of  the  unparalleled  merits  of  those 
British  councils  which  established  the 
peace  of  Europe  on  a  firm  and  solid  basis, 
by  the  only  certain  method,  the  annihila- 


i 


When  lying  Jacobins^*  to.  vent  their  rage, 
Shall  strive  to  stain  thy  bright  historic  page, 
Her  trump's  loud  blast  great  Wellington  shall  sound, 
Till  earth  re-echoes  with  a  mighty  bound. 
WhUe  Vict'ry,  'mid  th'  effidgent  blaze  of  light 
That  rescu'd  Europe  from  the  shades  of  night, 
Shines  with  mild  lustre,  like  the  Milky  Way, 
Wrapping  thy  councils  in  a  flood  of  day  ; 
And  Meek-eye'd  Mercy,  with  a  trembling  hand. 
Holding  the  records  of  our  happy  land, 
Points  to  the  felons'  black  and  num'rous  scroll, 
To  mark  the  goodness  of  the  Regent's  soul : 
Till  soften'd  by  the  fine  seraphic  beams 
Of  heav'niy  light,  that  round  his  errors  gleams. 
Sweet  Gratitude  distils  a  tear  divine, 
To  blot  out  ev'ry  stain  from  Brunswick's  royal  line. 


*  Bj  the  term  Jacobin,  I  mean  a  disciple  of  Beelsebub,  one  who  had  rather 
reign  in  Hell  than  senre  in  Heaven,  and  consequently  would  be  disoonteoted 
with  a  Government  of  angels.     , 


UDbiassed  and  unbougnt  esteem  i  snail  always 
prefer  to  every  other  coDsideration.  For  though 
I  shall  ever  feel  incIiDed  to  act  humanely  and 
kindly  to  the  poorer  uneducated  class  of  my 
countrymen,  I  will  honestly  confess,  in  political 
matters,  one  respectable  British  merchant,  country 
gentleman,  farmer,  or  shopkeeper,  put  in  the 
scale  against  a  drunken  clamorous  mob  of  a 
hundred  thousand  jacobin  plebeians,  will  have 
more  weight  and  influence  with  me,  than  the 
hundred  thousand  tongues  and  hearts  of  such  a 
foolish,  obstinate,  vacillating  multitude,  such 
a  congloberation  of  soap-sud  air  bubbles,  and 
frothy  heads  and  muddy  bottoms  of  deleterioas 
pots  of  bad  London  porter. 

I  remain  your's,  &c. 

Thos.  Lowndes. 

Blackheath, 
July  13,  1821. 


vaiue,  you,  txeniiemen,  will  justly  appreciate 
the  magnitude  and  importaDce  of  it. 

Be  it  knowD,  therefore,  to  you,  illustrious 
Members  of  the  British  Administration,  that 
when  my  late  father's  uncle,  in  the  year  1746, 
laid  his  discovery  before  the  Honourable  House 
of  Commons,  £400,000  were  annually  sent  out 
of  Great  Britain  for  foreign  Salt,  and  much  of 
it  for  what  was  then  called  French  Bay  Salt. 
To  keep  so  large  a  sum  of  money  in  the  kingdom, 
to  circulate  among  British  subjects^  instead  of 
French  and  other  foreigners,  a  great  reward  was 
offered  by  the  then  Government  to  any  person 
who  would  discover  a  Salt  manufactured  at 
home,  which  would  answer  all  the  purposes  of 
foreign  Salt.  Wherefore,  on  the  faith  of  this 
promised  reward,  grafted  upon  British  honour, 
Thomas  Lowndes,  a  bachelor  uncle  of  my  late 
father,  was  induced,  from  a  natural  turn  for 
chemistry  united  to  an  enterprising  and  patri- 
otic mind,  to  go  to  the  South  of  France,  where  he 
resided  near  two  years,  trying  different  experi- 
ments in  making  Salt ;  and  from  thence  bending 
his  course  to  Holland,  to  investigate  the  reason 
of  the  superior  quality  of  Dutch  herrings  when 
salted,  and  which  he  naturally  enough  deemed 
to  be  owing,  not  to  the  superior  goodness  of  their 
herrings,  but  to  the  superior  ^paritj/  of  Dutch 
Salt.     After  thus  employing  between  two  and 


any  public  advantages  Great  Britain  may  derive 
from  it,  on  a  footing  with  Sir  Thomas  Lome's 
Silk-mills,  for  which  he  received  a  reward  of 
£20,000,  and  was  made  a  baronet,  Mr.  Akk- 
wright's  Cotton-mills,  or  Mr.  Palmer's  Post- 
office  Improvements,  you,  my  Lords  and  Gentle- 
men, must  acknowledge,  if,  from  the  lapse  of 
time  and  our  great  national  debt,  all  money  expec- 
tations are  abandoned  by  Mr.  Lowndes's  nearest 
relatives^  that  some  hereditary  honour  ought  to 
be  conferred  on  them,  not  only  as  an  act  of 
Royal  justice,  but  that,  by  showing  this  token 
of  respect  and  gratitude  for  industrious  perse- 
verance and  patriotic  merit,  other  ingenious 
and  speculative  men,  well  wishers  to  their 
country,  may  be  stimulated  with  a  similar 
ardour  to  increase  the  wealth,  power,  and  popu- 
lation of  the  British  empire. 

But,  Lords  and  Gentlemen  of  the  illustrious 
British  Administration,  with  your  permission, 
hoping  my  blunt  honesty  will  not  give  yon  the 
slightest  offence,  as  I  wish  upon  this  and  every 
other  occasion  to  act  towards  you  with  that  high 
respect  and  gratitude  every  honest  Briton  most 
feel  for  your  immortal  public  services,  I  here 
take  the  liberty  of  stating,  in  order  to  silence 
Jacobin  slander^  (well  knowing  I  am  no  great 
favourite  with  those  democratic  gentry,)  that 
^  though  any  honour  conferred  upon  me  and  the 


Dy  some  ncreatmry  nonour,  oe  ai  an  aimmisnea 
by  that  honour  being  given  to  high  minded 
honourable  conduct,  instead  of  its  being  the 
reward  of  base  corruption  or  servile  sycophancy. 
For  if  a  title  shine  less  bright  for  being  so  con- 
ferred, it  will  be  a  singular  contradiction  to 
that  general  rule  by  which  honest  men  are 
stccustomed  to  estimate  all  public  political  cha- 
racters. 

Should  my  appeal  to  you.  Lords  and  Gentle- 
men, be  unsuccessful,  I  shall  then  throw  this 
case  of  peculiar  family  hardship  and  Ministerial 
ingratitude  on  the  mercy  of  my  countrymen, 
convinced  that  even  the  blasphemous  and  sedi- 
tious writings  (which  too  long  deluged  the  pub- 
lic press)  have  not  so  debased  the  characters  of 
Britons  as  to  have  occasioned  my  countrymen 
to  lose  that  delicate  sense  of  public  justice — that 
disinterested  generosity  and  patriotic  conduct, 
for  which  Englishmen  have  ever  been  distin- 
guished ;  and  by  which  noble  and  godlike  quali- 
ties they  shine  at  this  hour  pre-eminently  great, 
towering  far  above  all  other  nations,  not  only 
in  military  glory,  but  in  the  softer  and  more 
amiable  feelings  of  the  heart. 

I  shall  now  conclude  my  letter  with  every 
respectful  sentiment  towards  the  present  ad- 
ministration, by  requesting  you,  Noble  Lords 
and  Gentlemen  of  whom  it  is  composed,  will 


•  With  every  possible  apology  for  the  length 
of  this  letter,  and  for  the  liberty  I  have  taken 
in  addressing  it  to  the  present  Administration, 

I  have  the  honour  to  be, 

My  Lords  and  Gentlemen, 

Your  grateful,  obedient, 

humble  Servant, 

Thomas  Lowkdss. 
Blagkbeath, 
Jvhi  11,  1821. 


Italy  to  this  country,  having  m  that  Letter 
stated  that  Sir  Thomas  Lomb  received  £20,000, 
whereas  he  only  received  £14,000;  and  in- 
stead, too,  of  being  made  a  baronet,  v^as 
knighted.  I  think  it  right  to  correct  the  above, 
as  I  wish  to  take  no  unfair  advantage  by  any 
false  statements,  and  feel  an  ardent  desire  that 
the  whole  transaction  between  me  and  Govern- 
ment may  be  equally  honourable  to  all  parties. 
The  over-rating  of  the  reward  arose  from  not 
having  Mr.  Lowndes's  Pamphlet  before  me; 
and  the  supposing  Sir  Thomas  Lomb  was  made 
a  baronet  originated  from  a  Norfolk  Baronet 
having  died  a  few  years  since  of  the  name  of 
Lomb,  who  I  understood  was  a  descendant  of 
the  gentleman  who  first  set  up  the  silk  mills  in 
this  country. 

I  will  now  conclude  with  pointing  out  one 
very  disinterested  passage  in  Mr.  Lowndes's 
Letter,  so  different  from  the  selfish  conduct  of 
many  modern  speculators,  that  it  must  forcibly 
strike  every  one  who  reads  it  as  a  very  singular 
feature  in  Mr.  Lowndes's  character,  and  entitles 
his  heirs  or  successors  to  more  than  common 
liberality y  in  return  for  his  disinterestedness.  The 
passage  I  allude  to  is  this : — 

"  I  do  not  apply  to  the  Crown  for  a  Patent 
for  this  improvement ;  because  I  conceive  that 
the  Act  empowering  the  Crown  to  grant  patents 


the  same  name,  but  his  nearest  male  relative. 

Were  a  pecuniary  reward  attainable,  even 
though  it  Mrere  but  the  £1200  expended  in  try- 
ing experiments,  v^ith  a  sum  equal  to  what  the 
compound  interest  would  be  at  3  per  cent,  from 
1748  up  to  the  present  period,  no  honour  would 
be  petitioned  for,  money  being  much  more  de- 
sirable; and  yet,  even  in  that  case,  as  the  claim 
on  the  part  of  Mr.  Lowndils  s  heirs  is  founded 
upon  the  nicest  principles  of  equity,  if,  from  the 
great  National  Debt,  and  the  lapse  of  time,  a 
pecuniary  reward  be  given  up,  there  could  be 
no  reason  why  an  hereditary  title  should  not 
be  conferred  on  the  male  heirs  in  due  succes- 
sion.    With  what  honour  the  Government  of 
this  country  can  plead  the  Statute  of  Limita- 
tions, alias  the  lapse  of  time,  for  the  non-pay- 
ment of  a  just  debt,  the  present  honest  ad- 
ministration will  be  most  excellent  judges:  for 
they  will  not  think  of  paying  debts  at  home  iu 
a  different  manner  from  those  abroad. 


MR.  LOWNDES'S  PROPOSAL 

TO 

THE  RIGHT  HONOURABLE 

Clie  HortijS  Commfflfjaffonersf  ott^t  ia&tniraltp, 

IN  A  LETTLS  TO 

Thonuu  Corbet,  Etq.  their  Lordshij}^  Secretary. 


Sir, 

I  MOST  humbly  apprehend  that  the 
Right  Hon.  the  Lords  Commissioners  of  the 
Admiralty  will  be  of  opinion  that  the  most 
satisfactory  proofs  of  the  goodness  of  my  Salt 
will  naturally  fall  under  these  four  heads: — 
Domestic  Uses,  Beef  for  the  Royal  Navy,  Pork 
for  the  same,  and  the  Fishery  of  America. 

That  six  months  be  allowed  for  the  first, 
two  years  for  the  second  and  thirds  and  twelve 
months  for  the  fourth.  When  it  is  considered 
how  many  years  I  have  been  in  effecting  this 
service,  of  such  importance  to  the  Public,  what 
charges  I  have  been  at  in  experiments,  and 
going  abroad,  and  the  risk  I  ran  in  making  ne- 
cessary observations,  no  reasonable  man  can 
think  but   my  demand    is  very   moderate,   of 


bad  property.  JNordo  1  make  any  demaDd  for 
the  improvement^of  our  Sea  Salt,  thoagh  it  be 
the  direct  consequence  of  my  intended  perform- 
ance. Not  that  I  am  ignorant  what  immense 
quantities  of  our^common  Marine  Salt  the  Navy 
uses,  as  well  as  the  Cities  of  London  and  West* 
minster.  Borough  of  Southwark,  and  all  those 
counties  where  the  Thames  is  navigable,  be- 
sides very  many  other  places.  And  if  I  fail 
to  show  (if  my  advice  be  followed)  how  to  me- 
liorate the  Marine  Salt  of  Great  Britain  and 
Ireland,  let  my  country  brand  me  yfithignorance, 

I  need  not  hint  to  their  Lordships  the  vast 
losses  the  navy  constantly  sustains  for  want  of 
good  Salt;  and  their  Lordships  must  know  that 
to  be  the  cause  of  the  too  frequent  unwhole- 
someness  of  provisions,  whereby  the  poor  sea- 
men s  lives  are  endangered. 

One  of  the  main  obstructions  to  our  Herring 
Fishery  is  the  badness  of  our  Salt ;  and  it  is 
the  sole  hindrance  to  that  great  exportation  of 
butter,  which  England  and  Ireland  might  other* 
wise  reasonably  expect  to  have,  these  king*' 
doms  producing,  in  vast  abundance,  the  best 
butter  in  Europe.  And  it  cannot  be  doubtedi 
(if  this  attempt  of  mine  meets  with  encourage* 
ment  and  proves  successful)  but  we  shall,  by 
means  thereof,  purchase  our  naval  stores  at 
much  easier  rates  than  we  or  our  ancestors  ever 
did,  or  than  we  otherwise  can  do.     For  we 


01  tne  persons  wno  use  coai  nres ;  ana,  i  pre- 
snme^  it  will  be  a  very  acceptable  intimation  to 
their  Lordships,  upon  good  grounds  to  be  as- 
sured, that  my  Salt  can  be  made  and  crystallized 
at  a  good  deal  less  expense  than  the  Dutch  can 
purify  theirs. 

Mr.  Ellison  of  Middlewich  in  Cheshire,  at 
whose  works  I  made  the  Salt  (of  which  samples 
were  presented  both  to  their  Lordships  and  the 
College  of  Physicians),  can  certify  to  their 
Lordships  that  the  pans  I  used  did  not  contain, 
less  than  seven  hundred  gallons  each. 

This  will  expose  some  calumniators,  who 
have  affirmed  that  I  made  but  a  very  few  pounds 
weight  at  one  time ;  and  I  hope  their  Lordships 
will  here  indulge  me  the  liberty  to  observe  to 
them,  that  if  my  Salt  should  answer  upon  the 
several  trials  above  proposed,  and  if  thereupon 
a  great  demand  for  it  should  ensue,  pans  to 
contain  sixteen  hundred  gallons  each  will  be  the 
properest  for  the  purpose,  because  brine  works 
more  kindly,  and  Salt  grains  much  better  in 
very  large  pans  than  in  small  ones. 

If  I  may  be  allowed  to  value  any  thing  that  I 
can  perform,  I  should  be  inclined  not  to  think 
amiss  of  my  method  of  making  Salt,  upon  ac- 
count of  the  great  easiness  of  the  process,  and 
its  being  (when  all  things  are  duly  estimated) 
far  less  chargeable  than  the  method  now  used. 


bushels  should  not  be  given  to  some  eminent 
merchants,  to  be  used  in  salting  beef  and  pork 
to  be  sent  to  climates  where  provisions  are  with 
the  greatest  difficulty  preserved ;  and  for  the 
Royal  Navy,  that  a  good  large  quantity  of  beef 
and  pork  be  cured  with  my  Salt,  and  put  on 
board  ships  commanded  by  officers  of  known 
discretion  and  character.    No  risk  can  possibly 
attend  this  trial  for  the  Navy,  it  being  by  the 
best  judges  allowed  that  my  Salt  far  excels  that 
of  Newcastle  or  Limington,     That  certificates 
of  the  proof  in  the  above  articles  be  transmitted 
to  the  Lords  of  the  Admiralty-     And  for  the 
goodness  of  my  Salt  in  domestic  uses,  there 
cannot  be  better  judges  than  their  Lordships, 
in  their  own  housekeeping, 

1  therefore  humbly  propose  to  go  down  into 
Cheshire  at  my  own  expense,  and  to  make,  or 
cause  to  be  made,  what  quantity  of  Salt  their 
Lordships  shall  please  to  order,  and  to  have  it 
laid  down,  or  put  on  board  at  Liverpool,  al 
eight  pence  halfpenny  the  bushel,  pursuant  to 
such  directions  as  their  Lordships  shall  gi%c- 

The  great  variety  of  matter  necessary  to  be 
touched  upon,  must  be  my  apology  for  the 
length  of  this  letter ;  and  whatever  in  any  part 
of  it  is  thought  by  their  Lordships  to  be  wrong 
shall  be  rectified  to  their  satisfaction.  For  I 
do  not  doubt  that  their  Lordships  will  act  by 


A  LETTER  to  Mr.  L *,  from  Thomas  Corbeii, 

Esq.  Secretary  to  the  Admiralty . 

Sir, 

Having  laid  before  my  Lords  Commis- 
sioners of  the  Admiralty  your  letters  of  the  7tli 
and  12th  inst.  representing  that  you  have  found 
out  a  method  of  improving  Salt,  which  is  much 
better  and  cheaper  than  any  Foreign  Salt,  and 
very  proper  to  be  used  in  the  Royal  Navy,  and 
put  on  board  ships  commanded  by  officers  of 
known  discretion  and  character,  I  am  ordered 
to  acquaint  you,  that  your  letters  are  sent  to 
the  Commissioners  for  Victualling,  with  a  re- 
commendation from  their  Lordships  to  make 
an  experiment  thereof;  and  therefore  you  will 
attend  that  Board  for  that  purpose,  and  deliver 
your  proposal  to  them.  But  as  to  the  rewards 
you  mention,  these  things  are  not  in  the  power 
of  this  Board,  but  of  the  Parliament. 

I  am,,  &c. 

Admiralty  Office^ 
March  28,  1746. 


Victualling  OflSce  for  near  half  a  century  ad- 
vertised yearly  for  z.great  quantity  of  Lowndes's 
Bay  Salt,  to  be  delivered  by  contract,  our  present 
liberal  and  enlightened  Government  will  be  so 
humbugged  by  some  officious  Jack  in  office 
dropping  the  name  of  Lowndes,  (as  if  the  public 
purse  were  his  private  property)  as  to  plead  in 
drci^^  for  non-payment  of  the  debt  in  any  form 
or  shape,  that  Mr.  Lowndes  was  not  the  In- 
ventor of  the  Salt  which  for  nesxjifty  years  was 
called  by  his  name,  and,  as  ii  dropping  the  name 
of  Lowndes,  (upon  my  intended  application 
for  a  family  reward  in  behalf  of  myself  and  other 
claimants,)  dropped  mine  and  their  right  to  the 
debt;  yet  such  is  the  true  statement  of  the 
conduct  of  the  Victualling  Office;  for  till  I 
threatened  to  lay  claim  to  some  remuneration,  the 
Secretaryof the  Commissioners  of  the  above  Office 
inserted  in  his  annual  Advertisements,  "  Wanted 
(for  at  this  distance  of  time  I  cannot  recollect 
how  much)  a  certain  quantity  of  Lowndes's 
Bay  Salt;  but  since  then,  (for  the  claim  was 
made  public  by  me  at  the  time  Dr.  Jenner 
received  such  a  noble  reward  from  Govern- 
ment,) the  word  **  Lowndes"  has  been  con- 
stantly omitted — a  dirty,  shabby  act,  wherever 
it  came  from,  and  derogatory  to  the  honour  and 
glory  of  any  nation,  still  more  of  the  liberal 


pariicuiar  rriena^  ^wdo  goi  nis  luieuigeDce  m 
Somerset  House,)  that  Mr.  Lowndes  was  not 
the  Inventor  of  the  Salt,  commonly  called 
Lowndes's  Bay  Salt.  But  mark.  Sir,  these 
wise  men  of  Gotham — these  patriotic  guardians 
of  the  public  purse,  who  think  the  more  /lesh  on 
the  bone  the  better  picking  for  themselves^  could 
not  tell  my  friend  who  was  the  Inventor.  Ergo, 
till  they  do  tell  me,  and  can  prove  it,  I  have  a  right 
to  say  he  is  a  man  of  straw,  set  up  by  selfish 
avarice  and  jaundiced  envy,  to  prevent  the  pay- 
ment of  a  long  standing,  but  a  Just  and  reason- 
able debt. 

I  am^  Sir,  &c. 

Thomas  Lowndes, 

Blackhbath, 
August  10,  1821. 

A  LETTER  from  Mr.  Lowndes,  to  Thomas  Corbett, 
Esq.  Secretary  to  the  Admiralty,  ith  July,  1746. 

Sir, 

I  desire  that  you  will  be  so  obliging 
as  to  acquaint  the  Right  Honourable  the  Lords 
Commissioners  of  the  Admiralty,  that  my 
method  of  making  Salt  from  brine,  as  good  or 
better  than  the  French  Bay  Salt,  is  ready  to  be 
communicated  to  their  Lordships  inform,  when- 
ever their  Lordships  shall  please  to  direct. 

My  extreme  ///   health   has  prevented  me 
making  this  application  sooner. 


ivs  my  cncouragcrncTii  lur  iiiis  unuc/iuKing vumcs 

from  the  House  of  Commons,  I  think  it  my  duty 
to  send  a  copy  of  my  method  to  the  Speaker, 
either  to-morrow  or  the  day  following. 

I  am,  &c. 


The  reader  is  desired  to  observe,  that  the 
true  and  principal  reason  for  printing  these 
letters,  by  way  of  introduction,  is — that  Mr. 
Lowndes's  reward  is  conditional,  as  no  part  of 
it  is  immediately  due,  and  some  part  not  pay- 
able till  above  two  years  hence;  and  he  being 
in  a  very  weak  and  declining  state  of  health,  is 
advised  to  go  to  Portugal  for  the  benefit  of  the 
air.  In  order,  therefore,  to  prevent,  or  at  least 
satisfy  any  future  inquiry,  he  thinks  it  now 
proper  to  show  that  every  thing  has,  to  the 
utmost  of  his  power,  been  transacted  with  the 
most  punctual  regularity.  Mr.  Lowndes,  also, 
is  very  glad  of  this  opportunity  to  make  his 
most  sincere  and  grateful  acknowledgments  to 
Mr.  Secretary  Corbett,  for  always  treating 
him  with  generous  courtesy,  and  never  creating 
the  least  delay,  though  almost  Jive  years  have 
elapsed  in  this  anxious  solicitation. 


■.vPAJuuvft*  A  «ji«a   j\juftu\^y      ttao    wwa~ 


sioned  by  my  curiosity  to  know  from  whence  it 
proceeds,  that  the  Dutch  white  herrings  do 
always  look  a  great  deal  fairer,  and  are  much 
cleaner,  and  will  keep  many  months  longer  than 
ours,  even  when  we  use  the  best  foreign  Salt; 
and  I  found  (as  I  had  often  heard)  that  the  Dutch 
Salt  being  purified  is  the  chief  cause  of  the  excel- 
lency of  their  fish. 

From  the  remarks  that  occurred  to  me  in 
France  and  Holland,  with  the  addition  of  allow- 
ing properly  for  the  difference  in  the  materials, 
I  deduced  the  method  of  making  Salt  from 
Brine,  as  good  or  belter  than  French  Bay  Salt. 
And,  in  pursuance  of  an  Address  from  the  Ho- 
nourable House  of  Commons  his  Majestf  hav«- 
ing  been  most  graciously  pleased  to  direct  your 
Lord,ships  to  enter  into  an  agreeipent  with  me 
for  discovering  the  said  method^  it  is  here^  with 
the  g^reatest  deference,  most  humbly  presented 
to  your  Lordships. 

(Here  follows  the  process.) 

The  process  being  ended,  permit  me  to  ac-^ 
quaint  your  Lordships,  that  in  repairing  the 
fire9  I  chiefly  use  cinders,  because,  to  preserve 
a  constant,  equaU  and  gentle  heat,  cinders  are 
better  than  coals,  though  at  present  cinders  in. 
Cheshire  are  so  little  valued  as  to  be  generally 
thrown  into  the  highways. 


sufficiently  evaporated,  the  ssait  dissolves  witti 
the  least  humidity.  Then  the  air  being  ad* 
mitted,  and  putrefaction  immediately  ensuing, 
it  is  impossible  that  for  long  voyages  provisions 
can  be  cured  with  Salt  made  after  the  usual 
manner.  And  it  is  mere  necessity  makes  it  to 
be  used  at  land  for  meat  which  is  to  be  kept 
any  time.  But  yet  this  kind  of  Salt  is  more 
proper  for  the  tender  curd  of  new  cheese,  and 
for  butter  designed  for  present  spending,  tl^ui 
thorough-made  Salt ;  because  it  saves  a  good 
deal  of  trouble  by  its  not  wanting  either  to  be 
reduced  to  powder,  or  to  be  moistened. 

I  crave  leave  to  remark,  that  by  long  boiling 
with  great  fires.  Salt  not  only  loses  its  spirit, 
strength,  and  shoot,  but  its  grain  becomes  so 
very  loose  and  soft,  that  it  is  rather  a  lixivium 
than  Salt. 

But  yet  if  Brine  be  not  boiled  violently  for  a 
due  time  at  the  beginning  of  the  operation,  the 
process  of  making  Salt  will  be  exceeding  te* 
dious ;  because  the  fresh,  by  all  means,  must 
be  consumed.  And  also  though  brine,  when  it 
is  pumped  into  the  pan,  seems  to  be  as  clear 
and  pure  ad  rock  water,  yet  there  is  always  in 
it  no  small  quantity  of  earthy  particles,  which 
cannot  be  discharged  but  by  putting  the  brine 
into  the  greatest  agitation. 

Brine  Salt  made  by  any  former  process,  idl 


nuw  uiuer  uuwiiuiesuuic  iiiiAiures  utuugux,  luio 

the  salines  by  the  tide. 

The  other  Salt,  made  according  to  the  foregoing 
process,  perfectly  clean,  stceet  and  strong,  and  from 
ingredients  in  every  respect  innocent,  and  to  be 
afforded  at  a  much  less  price. 

Which  of  these  two  Salts  is  most  eligible,  one 
would  think  could  be  ;/o  question. 

Yet  many  of  the  French  chemists  extol  the 
Bay  Salt,  even  for  its  impurity.  And  if  their 
most  extravagant  abject  zeal  to  promote,  in  de- 
fiance of  matter  of  fact,  the  sale  of  their  Monarch's 
Salt,  does  not  render  these  Gentlemen  incapable  of 
conviction,  I  would  refer  them  to  the  ancient  and 
present  practice  of  the  Hollanders. 

The  Dutch,  in  purifying  their  Salt,  always 
blend  with  the  French  Bay  Salt  a  great  quantity 
of  Spanish  and  other  Mediterranean  Salts,^  so 
what  is  called  the  vitriol  of  these  Salts  keeps 
the  French  Salt  from  being  softened.  For  these 
Salts  are  put  into  great  pans,  properly  filled 
with  brackish  water,  and  boiled  with  coal  fires. 
And  the  mildness  of  the  French  Salt  tempers  the 
other  Salts. 

And  can  it  be  imagined,  that  the  parsimonious 
Dutch  would,  for  ages,  have  been  at  this  charge 
and  such  pains  to  their  own  prej  udice  ?    If  filth 

*  This  process  is  {requently  called  making  Salt  upon  Salt. 


for  tbat  purpose ;  nor  is  the  Salt  so  thoroughly 
cleared  of  the  fresh  as  it  ought  to  be. 

As  for  the  Rock  Salt  of  Cheshire,  it  has  so 
many  bad  qualities,  that  most  certainly  Nature 
never  could  intend  that  either  fish  or  flesh 
should  be  cured  with  it;  and  whether  it  be 
wholesome  to  be  eaten,  let  the  learned  Physiciam 
pronounce. 

Your  Lordships'  curiosity  and  candour,  I 
presume,  will  not  be  displeased  to  know,  that 
in  all  the  Salt-works  of  Cheshire  there  are  tubs 
set  under  the  barrows  or  wicker  baskets  to 
catch  the  droppings  of  the  Salt  when  freA 
drawn ;  now  if  one  of  these  tubs  stands  there 
eight  or  ten  days,  and  has  received  four  or  five 
quarts  of  liquor,  there  will  be  always  found  in 
it  a  small  quantity  of  Salt,  perhaps  about  an 
ounce;  and  should  the  inside  of  the  tub  happen 
to  be  dirty,  no  one  can  perceive  any  difference 
between  this  Tub  Salt  and  the  best  French  Bay 
Salt,  only  the  latter  is  not  so  siueet. 

This  proves  the  common  notion  of  Brine  Salt 
being  naturally  of  a  flaky  shoot,  to  be  erro- 
neous. 

And  in  the  Salt  made  by  the  sun,  as  well  as 
by  my  way,  you  will  never  fail  of  seeing  very 
many  little  pyramids,  which  are  composed  of  a 
parcel  of  small  cubical  grains,  piled  up  in  a  most 
exact    order,    and    cemented    together  with 


e^t'pense  of  those  buudmgs  is  saved*  It  will  not 
wade  ID  carriage^  as  the  present  Salt  does  :  by 
this  means  the  three  busheb  in  forh/,  allowed  by 
the  Government  for  ivaste^  will  go  towards 
making  the  J)  eight  easy.  And  if  the  Salt  Pro^ 
prietors  follow  my  process,  they  will  have  a 
Vfistlj/  greater  demand  here  and  from  ubroiid  than 
they  ever  yet  had,  together  with  many  other 
advantages.  And  since  to  this  method  of  mine 
the  Salt  Proprietors  cannot  object  any  thing, 
except  only  the  expense  of  new  pans  and  sheds 
to  cover  them,  I  do  not  in  the  least  doubt  but 
the  certainty  of  a  prosperous  trade  will  soon 
make  my  Proposal,  upon  every  account,  ac- 
ceptable to  them, 

I  beg  leave  to  mention,  that  for  the  first  salt- 
ing of  meat  my  Salt  must  be  ground  or  pounded 
pretty  fine;  for  the  second  salting  it  must  be 
bruised;  and  if  meat  is  to  bear  a  long  voyage, 
or  to  keep  a  great  while,  then  for  the  third 
salting  it  must  be  laid  on  whole. 

The  generality  of  persons  being  ignorant  of 
the  true  properties  of  Salt,  obliges  me  to  hint 
that  Salt  and  Sugar  (if  good)  have  the  like 
effects  upon  flesh  and  fruit,  when  they  are  nei- 
ther tainted  nor  decayed;  for  the  air  must  be 
excluded,  the  outside  not  hardened,  and  Uie 
juice  p reserved »  And  if  flesh,  well  fed  and 
skilfully  slaughtered^  when  it  is  salted,  be  not 


TO 

THE  EDITOR  OF  THE  MORNING  POST. 

Sir, 

After  thanking  you  for  the  prooipt 
insertion  of  my  third  Letter  on  the  22d  of  last 
month,  concerning  Mr.  Lowndes's  Bay  Salt,  I 
request  to  apologize  for  again  troubling  you 
with  a  fourth  on  the  same  subject,  but  which 
will  certainly  be  (unless  some  unforeseen  cir- 
cumstances  arise)  the  Jinale  of  my  late  and  pre- 
sent appeal  to  the  Public.  In  saying  this,  I 
hope  too  I  shall  not  be  accused  of  vanity  in  re- 
peating the  high  compliments  that  have  been 
paid  me  by  several  respectable  individuds  on 
the  clearness  and  candour  of  my  Bay  Salt 
Address;  for  they  have,  one  and  all,  declared  a 
clearer  case  was  never  made  out,  and  that  Go- 
vernment must  and  will  pay  attention  to  it. 

The  above  case  having  also  at  different  times 
occupied  my  mind  for  the  last  thirty  years,  I 
will  now  lay  before  the  Public  the  very  pith 
and  marrow  of  the  hardship  and  cruelty  of  it,  by 
sending  herewith  to  your  loyal  and  independent 
Paper  an  extract  from  a  letter  I  wrote  near  two 
years  since,  to  a  gentleman  of  very  superior 
abilities  and  great  ministerial  connection,  being 
nearly  allied  by  marriage  to  the  most  illustrious, 


altif)  the  family  estates  of  Lea  Hall  and  Over- 
toD>  a  most  distressful  events  were  both  obliged 
to  be  sold,  they  having  a  considerable  mort- 
gage upon  themj  independent  of  the  debt. 
Now,  but  for  this  £12,000,  due  to  the  Cramti, 
the  sale  of  the  Lea  Hall  Manor  and  EsiaU 
would  have  paid  off  the  mortgage,  and  the 
Overton  landed  property,  (which,  though  con- 
siderably reduced^  had  been  in  my  father  s  family" 
above  300  years,)  would,  in  all  probability, 
.1  have  been  in  possession  of  a  Lowndes  to  this 
hour.  As  a  singular  proof  also  of  the  acairacy 
of  what  I  have  here  stated,  I  have  the  honour 
to  send  you  an  extract  of  a  most  extraordinary/, 
letter  from  the  son  of  Mr.  Secretary  LowNO£a\ 
above  alluded  to,  demanding  the  debt,  and « 
written  in  the  year  1735.  This  letter  (which 
is  a  very  friendly  one  and  beautifully  written 
iu  Mr.  Lowndes's  own  hand,  and  which  yoa 
once  saw  at  your  Public  Office,^  is  well  worth 
prcifa*ving^  from  its  laying  open  the  poverty  of 
the  British  Exchequer;  yea,  so  great  was  iti 
poverty,  that  were  not  the  letter  written  in  Bfr* 
Lowndes's  mim  hand-writing ,  (as  1  can  prove 
from  family  documents  signed  by  bira,)  it 
would  be  incredible;  for  this  letter  actually 
states  that  the  miuU  sum  of  one  thousand  pounds 
was  of  the  utmost  consequence  to  Government, 
the    Dxasury   being    at    that    lime    completely 


k 


Mrs-  Churchill)  was  obliged  to  sull  Overton 
Halit  a  favourite  place  of  her  Fatkers  and  which 
her  Bay  Salt  Uncle  purchased^  because  (though 
only  the  wreck  of  a  considerable  familj/  estate^)  it 
was  highl}f  prized  not  only  by  her^  but  by  her 
two  patei'nal  uncles ^  from  having  been  the  old 
familjf  residence  of  the  ancestors  of  the  Bucking* 
hamshire,  Oxfordshire,  and  Cheshire  Lowndes  s. 
Thus,  there  being  an  Extait  of  the  Crown,  the 
Government  (as  is  often  the  case  on  similar  oc-- 
casions)  obliged  Mrs.  Churcuill,  Mrs*  DaAx's 
mother,  to  sell  an  Estate,  to  pay  a  debt  to  the 
Crown,  even  though  that  estate  had  been  above 
three  hundred  years  in  her  fetfaers  (Mr.  Johk 
Lowndes's)  family.  Yes,  that  very  Governmeat, 
who  to  this  hour  (for  the  Administration  of  a 
Kingdom  may,  like  a  Corporate  Body,  be  said 
never  to  die)  have  never  paid  a  si,vptHve  of  the 
Seven  Thousand  Pounds,  the  Reward  due  above 
seventy  years  since  for  Mr.  Lowndes's  Ba\f  Salt 
Inventions,  and 4  which  Reward  the  Commitkc 
of  the  whole  House  of  Commons  voted  to  be  jmi 
and  reasonable, 

I  remain.  Sir, 
Your  s,  &c. 

•i 

ThOS,  LoWKDEi. 

Bl«4CIClIfiATH, 

Sept.  1,  1821,  ^_^„_^_^_„ 


Lowndes,  twenty-four  years  since ;  and,  as  I  wish  to  sell 
it,  will  here  recommend  the  said  Tract  as  a  valuable 
investment  to  an  American  Speculator,  for  its  rich  Soil 
and  local  Situation,  all  of  it  being  on  tlie  Banks  of  great 
navigable  Rivers,  or  near  Camden  Town,  a  thriving  and 
favourite  part  of  South  Carolina,  from  its  healthy  air, 
rich  sail,  and  romantic  scenery. 

fiXX&ACT. 

"  My  countrymen  have  not  forgot  their  resentment.  I  la- 
ment it,  and  pity  the  poor  unfortunate  objects  of  it.  On  your 
side  lenitkts  are  not  applied,  at  least  in  America,  but  rather 
corrosive  irritating  applications.  Sir  Guy  Carlton  refiises  de- 
livering up  the  fugitive  slaves,  many  of  whom  have  been  dan' 
destindy  carried  away,  not  only  without  authority,  but  contrary 
to  express  orders  from  the  British  Commanders. 

"  If  your  Ministers  are  wise  and  improve  the  natural  bias  and 
partiality  we  have  to  British  Trade,  you  may  still  have  the 
greatest  share  of  it;  most  of  the  vessels  now  loading  here  are 
for  Britain :  but  take  care  yon  do  not  provoke  us  to  rairictums 
— you  know  you  have  Kvals,  who  wil)  itke  proper  advantage  ai 
your  errors — and  those  Rivals  have  powerful  claims  on  oar 
Gratitude^ 
••  ChablesTown,  I5tfc  June,  irss." 


N.  B.  Though  Mr.  Haskisaon's  rath  and  iU-timed  astertioii  ia  the  Home 
of  Commons  (for  he  was  then  trying  to  increase  bis  £3000  a  year  to  £3000 
a  year)  that  the  Canal  Propristors  are  mnnumllif  aahing  One  Hundndper 
Cent,,  but  which  assertion  tram  its  preposterous  alMurditj  has  passed 
unnoticed  in  the  House  or  out  of  it,  be  so  Ult  from  beingybviiifeii  on/act» 
that  all  the  Canals  of  the  BriUsh  Empire,  one  with  another  and  ab  inicip, 
do  not  clear  an  annttal  Five  per  Cent,  profit,  it  must  be  clear  Mr.  Hus- 
kisson's  antiptUhy  to  Monopoiifts  is  very  sincere,  as  he  has  just  appointed  his 
brother.  Captain  Huskisson,  R.  N.  to  that  snug  £3000  per  annum  for  life, 
the  Paymastership  of  the  Navy. 

DoTBB,  AprU  S,  1827. 


Lowion .  PtMicd  «v  C.  Roworilu 
RHI  T«M,TnMpieiMr. 


Spite  of  taunting  scoffs p  were  it  but  possible. 

Sir  JVm. — My  gentle  Tvviuing,  banish  such  envioua  thouglit*; 
Thou  a  Director  !  thou  a  king  of  India  ! 
The  very  stones  would  laugh  and  prate  of  jt ! 
Wbat  would  the  world,  the  t [linking  world  say  too  ? — 
That  the  same  cfmrge  which  thou  didst  hurl  Against  Scotia 
Uecoils  with  vengeance  on  thy  guilty  head, 
Hjou,  a  great  speaker,  like  divines  who  preach| 
Should* St  strictly  follow  thine  own  golden  rules. 
Else,  what  thou  speak est^  thou  wilt  apeak  in  vam* 

Ti^mmg — A  Directorship  1— a  Directorship  1  my  Ua-ihop 
for  a  Directorship, 

Sir  Wm, — Twining,  1  charge  thee,  fling  away  ambitioD. 

By  that  sin  fell  the  angeU< 

How  then  can  a  dealer  in  tea, 
Hysoti,  green,  and  boheai , 
Hope  to  win  by 't  ? 

Twining — 1  thank  you  kindly  for  your  sage  advice  i 
But  now  must  homew  ard  bend,  fearing,  Sir  Wiljitni, 
Too  much  I've  trespassed  on  your  time  already ; 
And  when  at  home,  Til  duly  weigh  whatever  you've  soiil. 
In  our  just  balances,  each  in  its  fair  uro^^rtic^u. 


*     '    .    i       ,  ,  It 
P,S.  If  the  Dinjcton  \roM  give  n  re^i/"*  fur  the  cTmice  of  ihcir  biidj-cni- 
porate,  like  A  iced  pi  £jr  i  pi  urn- pud  di  lis;,  and  would  in  form  tite  Propriftotf 
whut  sart  of  luep  »kimild  be  elected » and  how  many  of  ejch  Bori»  \i  would  not 
dnly  be  dterned  no  infra  ctioq,  of  I  heir  Cliancr*  hut  might  ixneasmtaHy  be 
very  useful  tu  th^  Company  .^-A  melhod  widely  dift<ercfit  fruru  the  pr«ctit 
oytrngtfu^?  custom  of  r?c;otuitiend>iig  F«eh  periwn  indUiditalH*     In  th«  ^xk 
I  mention,  the  jngredknis  and  Uieir  ditterent  pruporlicin^  tnity  would  hm 
ucrinted  u^^  Icnving  the  PixftritUirt  to  oit^fitMki  ih^  ^dorJ  ^ii«(tHa  cfm^h^    As 
tt  lb  niiw,  fur  want  of  this  polar  ttai"  tti  ^\mW  I  he  bewilderci!  elector,  (uiue- 
^tminlfd  wHh  the  (lohticHl  cimaMtulion  of  theCanip^niTi)  if  ■  ranet^  ofc*ii« 
didaifs,  start  at  ihc  aantc  lime,  nttlitaTii'  mpn^  Ettit  India c:a|Uainiii»  nnbiiki, 
tpii-dt^jjej^,  nnd  ptriiersl  mtn^haiitSr  the  dec  ton  who  are  i/f  no  |>rf>ft'i4iou  Or 
bupiunsj  or  if  im-iiher  not  scruated  by  Uie  esprit-du-corpa,  ntv  at  4  Io»a  hew 
to  vole  in  a  Wiiv  thiit  maj  best  fontrihute  lo  the  prosptrUj  of  theCrtftpan^^ 
most  of  t)»e  gcntleoienubove  Ktludcd  lo,  U)te  the  fatbj^  or  tlie  be^iegctl  {u^n, 
jitlurully  snpjjorting  mt'ii  of  their  own  profesiiori.     For  wmt  tif  ihe  preraa^ 
fioit  litnrcd  at,  grimt  dangt^r  mity  hereafter  &riie,  ff^Tm  d«tmji£ig  ititi  f^itili* 
brium  of  power  ao  eiseiititt  to  ihc  ^jIhI  inTerestsof  ihe  Company^ 


dice  tor  reason,  or  aeciamation  tor  trutn;  ana 
if  an  excellent  private  character  as  a  tradesman, 
and  a  father  of  a  family,  be  a  sufficient  pass- 
port to  one  of  the  most  arduous  public  situa- 
tions in  this  country,  provided  a  man  means  to 
discharge  the  duties  of  it  faithfully^  you  have 
certainly  the  good  opinion  of  the  public  in  your 
favor. — But,  surely,  your  selling  the  best  tea, 
and  the  best  sugar,  the  best  coffee,  and  the 
best  chocolate,  your  being  the  best  of  fathers, 
and  the  best  of  husbands,  the  best  of  trades* 
men,  and  the  best  of  citizens,  is  not,  Mr.  Twi- 
ning, a  proof  positive^  or  a  proof  indicative, 
even  though  accompanied  with  a  clear  head  and 
a  sound  heart,  that  your  super-excellent  cha- 
racter will  make  you  a  super-excellent  Director. 
For,  whatever  some  may  imagine,  who  keep 
clean  the  outside  of  the  platter,  while  the  inside 
is  full  of  filth  and  corruption; — who  deem  a 
showy  outside  of  private  virtues  a  proof  that 
everything  is  right  within,  like  Pat's  potatoe 
strawberries,  that  look  so  big  and  shining  at 
the  top  of  his  pottle,  while  the  inside  ones  are 
dirty  and  no  bigger  than  peas,  I  am  convinced 
after  above  twenty  years'  experience,  that  the 
private  virtues  of  a  man  have  much  less  influ^ 
ence  on  his  public  conduct  than  many  persons 
suppose,  who  judge,  as  the  world  is  too  apt  to 
judge,  from  the  outward  visible  sign,  respecting 
the  quantum  of  inward  spiritual  grace.     At  the 


-same  time,  it  a  tned  person  like  Uoi.  layior  is 
to  be  met  with  for  a  public  office,  who  has  both 
private  nnd  public  chax^cter  to  recommend  him, 
so  much  the  better.     I  am  convinced  too,  from 
the  same  twenty  years' experience,  that  avarice 
and  ambition,  that  is,  such  an  inordinate  lust  cff 
wealth  and  power,  as  does  not  hesitate  at  the 
ways  and  means  for  obtaining  either,  has  pro- 
duced, and  will  continue  to  produce,  more  mis^ 
chief  to  mankind,  than  all  the  private  virtues 
have  done  good  ;  for  ambition  does  ill  by  whole^ 
sale,  but  private  virtue  does  good  only  by  retaiL 
Besides  the  avarice  and  ambition  above  de* 
scribed,    which   you   may  have  learnt   from 
your  own    experience,  dwdls    frequently  in 
those  tranquil  bosoms,  that  seem  most  replete 
with  private  virtues,  namely,   in  your  grave, 
worthy,    good    sort    of    people,    like    Bony ; 
whereas  the  lovers  of  women  and  wine,  those 
jolly  fellows  who  sometimes  entwine  the  myrtle 
of  Venus  with  Bacchus's  vine,  too  open-hearted 
and  hone^  to  enrich  themselves  privately  at 
the  public  expense,  are  often  induced,  like  old 
Sheridan,  from  a  principle  of  public  honor,  to 
sacrifice  their  private  interest  .to  the  public 
good.    Allowing,  therefore,  to  save  time,  that 
you  have  the  best  of  private  characters,  and 
are  a  sensible  worthy  man,  I  will  endeavour  to 
pose  you,  Mr.  Twining,  by  this  plain  ques- 
tion :*^is  the  knowledge  of  the  quantity  of  tea 


ported/  and  of  the  qualities  of  each  species  of 
tea,  no  advantage  to  a  tea-dealer?  Because  if 
it  be  not,  I  certainly  have  read  Adam  Smith  to 
very  little  purpose,  and  my  own  experience  of 
various  articles  in  the  common  occurrences  of 
life,  avails  me  but  little.  Is  not  the  price  too 
of  most  commercial  goods  regulated  by  those 
circumstances;  for  I  have  been  much  misin- 
formed by  my  commercial  friends,  if  the  know- 
ledge of  the  quantity  of  an  article  on  hand,  in 
transitu,  or  ordered  to  be  imported,  and  the 
quantity  consumed,  or  likely  to  be  consumed, 
on  an  average  from  year  to  year,  be  not  the 
present  philosopher's  stone,  that  enables  some 
of  the  knowing  jockeys  in  the  city,  who  are  in 
that  secret,  to  get  rich  in  so  short  a  time ;  and 
which  makes  so  many  men  in  trade  wish  to  be- 
come Directors  of  commercial  bodies.  Ask  a 
Bank  Director,  whether  his  knowing  from  the 
discounts  at  the  Bank,  whose  paper  is  good» 
and  whose  is  bad,  is  of  no  advantage  to  him  in 
his  private  transactions  as  a  merchant  ?  Would 
not  you,  if  elected  a  Director^  from  your  oflS- 
cial  situation,  be  in  the  secret  like  some  of 
these  cityjockies? 

Caesar  s  wife  should  not  only  be  chaste,  but 
free  from  suspicion.  You  sell  by  retaily  what 
the  Company  sells  by  whoksale,;  nay,  I 
)>elieve,  you  also  sell   by  wholesale  to  the 


country  tea-aeaiers.  ine  sales  are  public, 
I  grant,  but  has  each  person  as  fair  an  op- 
portunity of  knowing  the  circumstances  al- 
luded to  ? 

Sir,  I  believe  you  to  be  what  the  world  calls 

a  worthy  good  sort  of  man ;  but  I  believe  this 

also,  that  some  of  the  active  ambitious  Directors, 

as  Aaron's  serpent  swallowed  up  the  rest,  mean 

to  make  a  tea-tO'tum  of  you,  and  to  spin  you 

about  as  they  spin  asleep  some  of  their  brother 

dormouse  Directors.     But,  I  trust,  while  the 

Directors  are  recommending  you  to  the  Pro* 

prietors  of  East  India  Stock  for  your  T  know* 

ledge,  the  Proprietors  will  not  forget  their  F4 

and  Q9,  that  it  may  not  be  said,  in  speaking  of 

the  necessary  qualifications  of  one  of  the  kings 

of  India, — 

That  the  knowledge  of  tea. 
Hyson,  green,  and  bohea, 
Is  su£Bcient  for  him 
Who  Director  would  be. 

To  save  thne,  I  will  acknowledge,  Mr.  Twi- 
xung,  you  know  something  more  than  your  pri- 
vate business  as  a  tea-dealer,  concerning  the 
affairs  of  the  East  India  Company ;  but  I  will 
not  allow,  with  all  your  good  sense  and  en- 
lightened understanding,  you  are  so  well 
acquainted  with  the  policy  of  India,  its 
vadous  governments,  civil  and  military,  its 
jurisprudence,  and  all  those  different  species  of 


having  lived  long  in  India,  as  your  opponent 
candidate.  Col.  Taylor,  who  has  resided  there 
above  twenty  years,  and  has  been  both  in  a 
civil  and  military  capacity.  At  least,  if  you 
did  know  as  much  of  the  constitution  of  India, 
civil,  political,  and  military,  it  would  run 
counter  to  all  public  opinion  in  similar  cases ; 
and  suqh  knowledge  will  be  very  necessary  on 
the  renewal  of  the  Company's  Charter,  now 
drawing  to  a  close ;  nay^  is  the  very  sort  of 
knowledge  alluded  to  in  your  letter,  and  which 
you  say  was  the  principal  reason  of  the  Di- 
rectors recommending  you. 

But  now,  Mr.  Richard  Twining,  I  come  to 
ai>other  material  objection  to  you  as  a  candid 
date  for  the  Direction. — Is  the  recommendatiim 
of  the  executive  body  to  the  electors^  a  proper 
method  of  introducing  a  candidate  ?  But,  be- 
fore I  enter  upon  this  argument,  permit  me  to 
say,  that  (though  notwithstanding  your  many 
private  virtues,  I  am  still  of  opinion  you  are  a 
very  improper  person  for  an  East  India  Di- 
rector) we  are  not,  as  I  am  happy  to  find  in 
your  letter,  at  variance  on  all  points,  for  you 
seem  to  think,  what  I  have  long  been  convinced 
of,  that  turning  over  business  toJackey,  on  certain 
occasions,  is  a  distinction  without  a  difference, 
and  does  a  great  deal  of  injury  to  the  public; 
and  I  wish  from  my  soul,  some  method  wa3  hit. 


uie  rropnetors  oy  recommeDamg  a  canaioai^ 
for  their  election  ?  If  no  base  intention  of  in- 
fluencing the  Proprietors  of  India  Stock  is  to 
be  answered  by  such  recommendation,  this  in- 
terference is  absurdj  because  it  is  fiugaiary. 
What  should  you  think  if  the  administration  of 
this  country,  at  a  contested  county  election, 
were  to  send  to  the  different  freeholders  a  re- 
commendation of  one  of  the  candidates,  to  this 
effect, — **  Mr.  A.,  whom  we  know  to  be  a 
worthy  good  sort  of  man,  and  will  make  an 
ejpcdlent  member  of  parliament ^  stands  for  the 
county  of  B.,  we  beg  therefore  to  recommend 
him  to  the  freeholders  of  that  county  for  their 
choice."  It  is  not  difficult  to  imagine  what 
would  be  the  answer  of  those  freeholders,  if 
they  were  made  of  proper  independent  stuff;—* 
**  Gentlemen,  we  thank  you  for  your  recom- 
mendation, but  deem  ourselves  as  good  judges 
of  the  proper  qualities  of  a  member  of  parlia- 
ment as  you  are,  though  from  our  different 
situations  as  electors  and  elected^  we  may  have 
different  ideas  of  what  constitutes  a  good  mem- 
ber of  parliament ;  and  though  we  might  other- 
wise have  fixed  on  your  friend,  now  he  is 
recommended  by  you,  we  shall  choose  some 
other  person ;  besides  you  have  no  right  to  in- 
terfere in  public  elections, — it  is  contrary  to 
the  spirit  of  the  British  constitution,  nay  mon^ 
it  is  an  arrogant  piece  of  presumption^  to  sap- 


tuaa  tor  mac  long-estaDiisiiea  lavor,  are  aiming 
to  eleet  by  piecemeal  their  "whole  body  corpo- 
rate. I  suppose  the  East  India  Directors,  by 
reeamimending.  those  who  go  out  by  rotation, 
and  those  who  come  mde  i?ot;o,  intend  to  leare 
the  Proprietors  as  hare  of  votes  as  the  skuU  of 
a  grey-'headed  Eastern  monarch,  who  had  two 
wives  of  very  opposite  tastes,  one  of  whom  dis- 
liked his  black  hairs,  the  other  his  white  ones ; 
in  consequence  of  which,  having  only  black  and 
white  hairs,  and  each  lady  being  allowed  toex^ 
eroiae  her  own  taste,  they  pulled  his  Asiatic 
majesty's  caput  as  bare  as  a  goose  or  a  fowl 
that  is  plucked  £br  the  spit;  but  I  trust  die 
Proprietors  will  have  too  much  good  sense  to 
submit  to  such  treatment  on  the  part  of  the 
Directors* 

To  show  the  ill  success  of  misappUed  ambi- 
tion, you  have  only  to  recollect  what  Adding- 
tarn  Ejcptrientia  docet.  There  was  a  certain 
thrifty  housekeeper  sort  of  a  statesman,  who, 
when  at  the  head  of  his  country's  administra- 
tion, looked  most  minutely  into  the  price  of 
butter  and  eggs,  fish  and  poultry,  not  for^ 
getting  sometimes  the  candle-ends  and  cheese* 
parings  of  government,  but  had  not  a  mind 
calculated  to  embrace  those  great  and  bdd 
measures  that  can  alone  save  a  vast  empire 
in  the  hour  of  danger ; — for,  surely,  it  is 
not  the  proper  time  to  think  of  saving  when 
the  enemy  is  at  the  gates,  watching  en  tapinois. 


^ 


